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TO 



WILLIAM ROSCOE, ESQUIRE. 



Sir, 

IT is difficult to form a mode of 
address that may convey sentiments of high 
respecty and not involve the appearance of 
flattery. 

Without the honour of being known to 
youy with no other excuse for my temerity ^ 
than the admiration your literary y political, 
moral, and domestic character natxtrally 
excite, I have presumed without permission, 
io dedicate the following sheets to you. 

A 2 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^f they should prove an amusement, in 
your moments of relaxation, I shall be amply 
gratijied in having added my mite towards the 
entertainment of one, whose study, through 
life, has been to promote the knowledge, the 
improvement, and the happiness of others. 

I have the honour to be, with sentiments 
of profound respect, 

SIB, 

Your most obedie?it. 

And very faithful servant, 

S. W. RYLEY. 
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PREFACE. 



WHEN the journal from which I have 
drawn up the following Memoir ^ was first penned^ 
the writer had not the most distant idea that it 
would ever be made public ; but all-powerful tinie^ 
that brings about wonderful revolutions^ has ren^^ 
dered that an object of gain^ which commenced as 
an amusement , in hours of ease and ajfiuence. 

Those who have known the hero^ will easily 
disccjm that the narne is a fictitious one, and thut^ 
though the incidents are founded im facts, fancy 
has been exercised in the embellishments. Should 
it afford amusement^ without injuring the morals — 
should it be the means of awakening a sentiment of 
pity for suffering humanity t it will answer the in- 
tention of ^"' 

THE AUTHOR. 
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Alexander aded in camps, and made a great notse; 
I have aded in barns, and made a great noise too. 
Alexander murdered Clytus — f have murdered Shak- 
s^are. Thus far we are equally intitled to a distin- 
goisbed place in history* 

Reader I think not I mean to take up thy time 
with a useless account of my birth and parentage. 
What my father and motfref did, previous to my en- 
trance into the world, ycm have nothing to do vnth; 
suffice it then to say— at tlie age of five years I found 
myself the only chUd of Samuel Romney, a whole- 
sale grocer in St. James's Market. ^ 

My mother dreamt — Dreamt ! dont be alarn>€d % 
I won*t sleep over the business ; I say— or rather, 
my mother said, she dreamt, the night I was bom« 
that she was brought to bed of a squib I Whether 
there is any similitude between this dream and the 
adventures of my life, will be seen in the following 
cheetf. 

Another childish anecdote— In my nurse's arms I 
vras carried to dine with my mother at the parson^ 
house. A tythe pig was provided, and nurse was de* 
termined to try, by an infallible rule, whether mas<* 
ter was designed for the Church. Accordingly, the 
pig's tail was put into my mouth — of animal food the 
first I had tasted ; but through the. servants' negleA 
—or perhaps, my fondness for the meat — the tail 
slipped down my throat, and would undoubtedly have 
produced very serious consequences, had not a sur- 
geon been sent for immediately. 

The vicar, to make amends, as he said, gave roe, 
at parting, a purse containing a variety of small sil- 
ver coins \ but as a disregard of money has ever been 
a leading trait in my chara^er, I began to exercise 
this talent early in life ; for, crossing the Thames on 
pur return, nurse permitted me to lean over the boat, 
when I very deliberately took my purse by the wrong 
end, and emptied its contents into the river. A 



vCooqIc 



THE ITINERANT. 



CHiAPTEK I. 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHI^fG. 



** If a man do not tK€t in this age hit own Tomb ere be dies^ 
he shall live no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, and 
the widow weeps/* Smakispxake. 



THE tnemcrirs of Heroes, whether ancient or 
modern, seldom make their appearance during the 
lives of the parties ; but, as such gentlemen have ge- 
nerally performed very great and good, or little and 
bad adtions, to render them worthy record, there is 
a chance of their names outliving their burial. A 
biographer, in that case, may find it worth his while 
to Daint their charafters in sombre or bright colours, 
as mterest or partiality lead. But as there is small 
probability of any one turning historian for me, I am 
determined to do it for mysHf ; and why should I 
not ? *Tis true, I am no hero now 5 but I have been, 
aye^ and made as much noise as the loudest of them. 
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MUCH ADO ADOUT NOTHING. 



-** If a man do not ereA in this age kli own Tomb, ere he dies 
he shall live no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, and 
the widow weeps.** Shakxspbakx. 



THE memoirs of Heroes* whether ancient or 
modern, seldom make their appearance during the 
lives of the parties ; bat, as such gentlemen have ge- 
nerally performed very great and good, or little and 
bad adtions, to render them worthy record, there ts 
a chance of their names outliving their burial. A 
biographer, in that case, may find it worth his while 
to paint their characters in sombre or bright colours, 
as interest or partiality lead. But* as there i$ small 
probability of any one turning historian for me, I am 
determined to do it for myself ; and why sl^td I 
not ? *Tis true, I am no hero now ; but I have been, 
aye, and made as much noise as the loudest of them. 
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some degree, to all boys, and as they wouhd prove 
uninteresting to the major part of my readers; I shall 
omit them. At length, however, we got to such a 
degree of assurance, that no orchard could withstand 
us 5 every pear and apple tree in the vicinity bore 
testimony of our prowess. In one of these expedi- 
tions, after climbing to an amazing height, the boughs 
gave way — down I tumbled — and a broken arm was 
the consequence. In this miserable condition I was 
found by the owner of the garden, and carried home 
to my mother, Doatingly fond ! her anxiety waa 
beyond expression. The gardener, in vain, pleaded 
his loss; her whole attention was taken up in the care 
of me. But, after the surgeon had set my arm, and 
things bore an hopeful appearance, she satisfied the 
man, and — I shall never forget it — spoke to me as 
follows : — 

< Do you know,, my son, what you have been 
doing? — that you have, at this early period of life> 
broken a commandment of God.... J)6^« shalt natJieal? 
It has pleased Him to give you this timely warnings 
which, I hope, will make a lasting impression on your 
mind. Had you been peH|itted to go on, the gal- 
lows might have gut a perioBp your wickedness, and 
brought me with sorrow to rae grave I I bless God, 
that you are yet alive, and have it in your power to 
reform; as a first step towards which, I will take you 
from this school, and from your idle companions; for 
I find, of a truth, that < evil communications corrupt 
good manners.' 

The pain of my arm, joined to my mother's serious 
admonition, had such an immediate ^^ect en my 
feelings, that I was nearly ppuvulsed. The idea of 
stealing sunk deep; I had no notion that boxing (as 
we termed it) a few apples, could deserve such an ap- 
pellation. However, it had this good eflTect — ^I was 
brought to my senses, and repentance followed. 

Might not most of our bad habits be thus nipped 
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hi the bud, iif parents and tutors were attentively to 
watch every evil propensity as it rises ? Instead of 
which, these matters are looked upon as boyish tricks 
— ^youthful overflowings of fancy, which it would be 
a pity to correft. The culprit goes unpunished — his 
crimes increase, and, in some instances^ a miserable 
and shameful death is the consequence. 

In a few days after the above accident, my mother' 
took a house atFulham, and we left Kensington, my 
school, and all my old companions.' We were con- 
veyed' to our new residence in a hackney coach, in 
which were my father, mother, and self; Mrs. Betty, 
an antiquated virgin, who had long lived in the 
family; and an old dog, cMed Prosper. Christopher, 
our honest Black, was seated with the coachman. 

The cavalcade had proceeded about a mHe^ when 
an accident happened, which I shall relate, because 
it does honour to the feelings of our' Black Brethren. 

A poor assi heavily laden, to make way for us, 
had crept dose to the hedge; which a malicious car- 
ter observing, whipp'd his J^rses so near it, that the ■ 
unfortunate animal, v^k and overburdened, fell 
under the load, and^Hof the wheels went over its 
head. My father sIH^ — mothef screamed — Betty 
said, * La ! ma'am, it s nothing but a jack- ass' — and 
I called the carter « a barbarous dog.' But honest 
Christopher did not take it so quietly; his blood 
boiled, and he uttered a volley of incoherent lan- 
guage, that none of us understood ; only, now and 
then, we could hear — * Dam a dog ! — kill ass ! poor 
ass! — Dam a rogue — a villain^a scoundrel!' By 
this time the owner of the prostrate beast had stopped 
the carter's horses, and a mob was colledled ; . but, 
unfortunately, the sandman was old and feeble, con- 
sequently unable to gain redress by force ; and all he 
could say was answered by a laugh from the brute 
who had injured him, till Christopher's rhapsody, as 
above, drew the attention of all present. • Give us 
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none of your jabber ^ you black devils said the carter, 
* or rU pull you off your rostrum, Mr. BeJzebub!* 
Christopher now began to be more articulate : Tou 
kill a poor ass, you dam rogue ! — ^and, if my massa 
and missy vill let a me, me vill teach a you to call a 
me Belzebub.^ < You be d d P said the brute ; 
and taking a large quid of tobacco from his under- 
lip, threw it in Christopher's face.. This was too 
much for Kit to bear; down he jumped, and the mob 
made a ring for the combatants. < Christopher 
shan't fight,' said my mother. < He shall,' exclaim- 
ed my father — « and so would I too, if I could. If 
Kit conquers, I'll give him a guinea; I know he is 
game, bot he wants science — Hallo, Kit ! — harkee \ 
don't fight fast — follow yoor blow, and keep under 
your wind !' Kit was tall, well made, and muscular^ 
about twenty -five years of age, with courage equal 
to any thing, but little or no knowledge in the 
Broughtonian science. This infernal carter wa& 
young, broad set, strong built, and well studied in 
the art of boxing; in shArt, he was above a match for 
Kit. However, to it tne^went — now advancing— 
now retreating — much pr^^ce on both sides; at 
length Christopher's spirit ^Bc through all bounds, 
and he lent his adversary ^Dlow under the left ear» 
which laid him prostrate. A^loud huzza from the 
mobf with < Well done, Blackey I* gave us hopes that 
Kit was victorious ; but this was by no means the 
case -, the carter returned to the charge with re- 
doubled fury, and for half an hour a more equal and 
de§pefate contest was never seen. At length, how- 
ever, skill and cool deliberation had well nigh over- 
come strength and true courage ; poor Kit, almost 
spent with giving and receiving many weighty blows, 
began to lose ground. The mob loudly proclaimed 
the carter's superiority. My mother cried, so did I; 
my father swore; Prosper bark'd ; Betty said, « Don't 
cry, ma'am^ you know he is but a Blupk/ whes^ on 
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u suddeO} 'Well done, Blachyf 2g9in gave us 
hopes. Kit was left-handed} his antagonist, not 
being aware of this, kept not so good a guard on that 
side, as he otherwise would have done. Christopher 
observing this, and fully bent on retrieving his honor» 
threw all his strength into his left arm, and aimed a 
savage blow between the carter's ey^, which instantly 
took effe£t, by leaving him in total darkness. He 
now struck at random, while Kit, encouraged by the 
mob, rallied his almost exhausted strength, and 
poured in such a volley of blows, that our joy for his 
vi£lory was turned into pity for the vanquished carter^ 
on whom no trace of a human face could be seen. 
At our request the mob took him into a public- 
house, very near the scene of action. 

Kit, remaining master of the field, was idolized by 
the populace. < Never saw a Black fight so before/ 
said one — «He's a fine fellow,' cried another— 
<What a pity he should be a slaw I* exclaimed a 
third. * It's a lie !' — said my father, leaning out of 
the coach window — '*he's nos/avij he's a christian^ 
and entitled to the liberty of an Englishman — No 
slaves iA this, country^ E^Ads— God bless the King ! 
I'll drink his health, ^V so shall Kit — Here, my 
honest friend, fetch a c^rn-bowl of punch.' Before 
the liquor^rrived, my father had sung several verses 
of * Britons never shall be slaves.' 

By this time Kit had got his bruises anointed, and 
himself dressed ; but when he appeared at the coach 
door, a figure presented itself, which I shall never 
forget. No trace of feature was discernible ; some- 
thing like eyts were now and then observed to move 
under two bags, which, I suppose, would have been 
black, had his skin been of any other colour; his nose, 
originally flat, was now totally lost amidst his swelled 
face. In this condition my father insisted that he 
should get into the coach^ and Mrs. Betty take his 
seat on the box % which arrangement sensibly mor- 



ed by Google 



20' 

tified the pride of this poor virgin. Thus situated, 
we pursued our journey, after my mother had given 
something to the poor man, who, in losing his ass,, 
had lost his all. 

Elated with his servant's victory, together witii^ 
several hearty draughts of punch, my father was 
uncommonly loquacious. * Give me thy hand. Kit ;- 
black as it is, it is more welcome than many a white 
one 5 and thou shalt never w^nt B. B. W. L. whilst 
I live. This gout will have me one of these days ; 
but — never mind-^Fll do my duty whilst 1. stay ; 
when I go it's God's pleasure — is it not so in your 
country, Kit ? — I'm sure it is — Providence is over all. 
Black or White, though some of my countrymen 
seem to think otherwise.' Kit would have saki 
something, but could not, for he had cut his tongue 
in the battle. *Aye, aye, I know what thoa 
wouldst say — England is the best place — no flogging 

here — ^no cursed, cruel drivers — a parcel ot ' 

He was going on, and probably would have con- 
tinued for half an hour without intermission, which 
was commonly the case^wheiv, as the Sailors say, . 
< Grog's aboard,' if I haj^Bt interrupted him — My 
father had a great man^^B phrases, and amongst 
the rest, B. B. W. L. was a great favouritj; I remem- 
ber seeing him knock a saucy shoe black into the - 
mud, and say, < There's B. B. W. L. for you.'-^ 
determined now, to know the meaning of this phrase,^ 
I interrupted the discourse with <« pray Father what 
is the meaning of B. B, W. L. ?'— < Bed, Board, . 
Washing, and Lodging, my boy,' replied he, ancl 
resumed his discourse with Kit, till we arrived at 
Fulham. 

Our house was situated close to the church, no bad 
omen, though some wits will say, « the nearer tKe 
church, the further from heaven'— ^but this was 
by no means applicable to us, for tRough my father 
had it not in his power to attend the public duties of 
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religion, my mother never missed an opportunity of 
assembling to praise her Creator^ whose holy name 
she would not hear profaned by any of the family ; 
and I attribute it to her timely admonitions, that I 
have been enabled to avoid that great and common 
vice. 

A most excellent garden belonged to our new 
dwelling, washed by the silver Thames, and this 
being the first time I had seen much of the country, 
the rural walks delighted me; and, together with 
the thrilling notes of various birds, awakened in my 
breast sensations altogether new and delightful. 
This charming retreat bad a surprising eflPeft upon 
us all ; my father's health grew daily better — my 
mother, always placid and serene, was uncommonly 
cheerful — Kit's nose began to make its appearance — 
Mrs. Betty laid aside much of the acidity natural to 
her disposition — and for my own part, I was so de- 
lighted, I thought nothing could possibly increase my 
happiness — a maid servant was added to the family, 
to superintend the culinary cotKerns, Mrs. Betty 
filling the station of housekeeper, and assisting occa- 
sionally at her lady's toileUe. 

In the towli of FulhaHran Academy was kept by a 
Mr. Day, of flogging raRnory — I shall never forget 
him — ^to this school I was sent, and improved more in 
half a year under this consumer of birch, than I had 
done the two preceding years. During my infancy, 
I had been terrified into compliance by my nurse, 
with tales of ghosts and hobgoblins ; these ideas stM 
remained, though my mother took every method to 
-eradicate them -, — Mr. Day's seminary and our house 
were parted merely by the church yard, and as I 
wandered amongst the tombs, on my return from 
!?chooi, though not possessed of thoughts on night like 
1ft; .:n^'clic Toung^ I had young night thoughts enough 
^ thrcv me into a perspiration whenever I came 
' n7re. it happened one evening that I could not get 
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throagh my task fin* attending ta stories other boys 
were relating near me; one in particular asserted^ 
that if any person would say the Lord's prayer back* 
wards, as he went through a church yard, the devil 
would appear ; this alarmed me much, and though I 
should have had no objection to see any one else make 
the experiment, I was determined to avoid even 
thinking of it as I went home^-*my task not perfieA,. 
it was eight o'clock 'ere I was liberated, the night 
was of a pitchy darkness and stormy. I had advanced 
as far as the church yard, endeavouring to drive the 
story of the prayer backwards out of my head, but in 
vain ; I could not help refleAing how odd it must 
sound — how difficult to repeat, and was trying a 
word or two, when in the footpath, though at a con* 
siderable distance, I saw a glimmering light, not 
constant, but at inter vals.-<-»I stopped • irresolute— * 
terror worked so fast upon my imagination, that 'ere 
I had well perceived its objeA^ my hair stood an end 
— my knees trembled under me«^I had a^ fearful 
certainty it was the devil, and that my attempt at the 
prayer had raised him. What was to be done ? Turn 
back to school ? No ! I. would as soon face his dia- 
bolic majesty as do that ; h getting home without 
passing the light, or goin^ound the church, and 
then perhaps he might meet me on the other side;— 
terrified beyond description, I saw no way but one ; 
as attempting the prayer backwards had raised this 
fiend, surely speaking it the wght way would lay 
Max again ; so down I dropp'd on my knees in the 
dirt and began ; but to my astonishment and dismay, 
it produced a contrary effedl; the light approached 
in a direct line, and seemingly very fast ; 1 redoubled 
my volubility, and repeated the words as quick as I 
could articulate ; when lo ! the spe&re stood *^thin 
a few paces of me, and I had a view of his horrible 
front. In size, it bore some resemblance to a human 
figure— the countenance was perfeAly black, witb 
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•eyes tliat looked like globes of fire^ aad a mouth of 
horrible ^ dimensions ; over the head, and reaching 
to the ground^ was thrown something that appeared 
like the pall used at buri;^s — in his hand he bore 
a burning torcb> which ever and anon> he held 
towards ine in a menacing posture; then said, with 
hollow voice, and aceents which froze my blood — 
< What J have I found you ?'— Unable to sustain 
myself under circumstances which appeared so hor- 
rific, . I fell on my face, -and roared like a bull ; in 
which situation I was taken up by this tremendous 
apparition, and wafted through the air, as I thought, 
to some infernal region, where I was laid upon the 
ground, keeping my eyes shut, fearful of encounter- 
ing more dreadful objefts; my hands were now 
seized, and bastinadoed with great fury; my nose 
was next assailed by fumes of brimstone — this done 
I had a moment's rest, and lay as still as death, that 
I might not, by impatience, incur the displeasure of 
my infernal tormentors. — After a short silence, my 
hand was again taken, though not so roughly as 
hefbre, and a well known voice in plaintive accents 
sighed forth — < my child ! my child, art thou gone 
for ever?' — ^In a moment I opened my eyes and 
found myself at home, my mother bathing my hand 
with her tears^ and the family waiting in sad expedla- 
tion of my death. Staying longer than usual at 
school, together with the darkness of the night, had 
alarmed my mother, and Kit was despatched in search^ 
of me, with a flambeau and my father's rocquelaure, 
the hood of which he had pulled over his head ; 
when he approached and beheld me kneeling with 
uplifted hands and face seemingly convulsed, the 
poor fellow concluded I was in a fit, he therefore 
took me under his arm, and ran like lightning home; 
Kit and Mrs. Betty gave me the bastinado upon my 
hands, whilst my mother's smelling bottle appeared 
to my terrified imagination like sulphurous fumes, 
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till her voice encouraged me to look around; my 
parent's joy at my recovery, was not to be described* 
and only equalled by her anger when sheknew the 
cause of this alarm. The church clock proclaimed 
the hour of ten, and supperless I was going to bed» 
when my mother threw on her cloak and bade me 
follow; like a criminal I obeyed; she advanced 
through the burial ground, till we came to the 
church porch, where I was commanded to remain till 
the clock struck eleven, or never presume to appear 
before her again. Too well acquainted with her 
firmness to hazard a word in opposition, I sat ter- 
rified, trembling, and forming ten thousand horrible 
ideas which the objects around me helped to promote* 
I listened to my parent's receding footsteps till they 
were no longer discernible ; all was dark and silent, 
except the whistling of the wind, through an old 
hollow yew tree which hung over the porch — ^and 
by its melancholy motion increased that terror which 
the time and place naturally conspired to create. 
The coldness of a December night was unfelt, per- 
spiration issued at every pore; I was....< distilled 
almost to jelly with my fears,' when the voice of 
honest Christopher, more welcome to my ears < than 
dew to the parched earth' relieved me from this 
fearful bondage. The clock struck eleven. Kit 
climbed over the wall, I knocked at the door, was 
admitted into the parlour, and after some refresh- 
ment, my mother concluded the evening in the 
following manner. * I hope. Sir, you now see the 
folly of listening to idle stories invented by servants 
to frighten children ; and which, I am sorry to see, 
the pains I have bestowed in forming your principles» 
have not been able to preserve you from ; call sense 
and reflection to your aid, and you will see the 
wickedness of supposing, even for a moment, that 
the great author of nature, should break his laws 
merely to alarm an insignificant individual ;-rpre« 
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%CTve a good conscience, and you have nothing to 
fear ; < to be good is to be happy, angek are happier 
than mankind because they are better/ Go to bed 
my son, and refleft on what I have said— let your 
prayer be, as it shall be minff that it may please the 
Omnipotent to give you such a confidence in his mercj/f 
and obedience to his commands^ as may lead you to 
good here, and God hereafter. Good night.' 



TOL. I. 
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CHAPTER H. 

« THE CHAPTER C* ACCIDENTS/* 

MISS Jjl^. 



<< He has a tear for pity, and a hand, open as day, for melting charity.** ^ ^ 

Shakespzakx, ^ 



I WAS now in my nmth year, and had attained 
a prettvicompetem knowledge of reading, writing, 
and arithmetic, when a change took place in the " 
Mlitice of our family. After declining business, my 
rather found that he had more debts, than property 
to discharge them ; and as they must instantly be 
paid, my mother's annuity was put under stoppages, 
for money borrowed. Thus situated, it was found *f1 
necessary, either to retrench oifr mode of living, or ^ 
retire to some cheaper part of the kingdom 5 the 
latter was resolved upon, and Cheshire the spot 
recommended for our abode. Letters of introduc- 
tion were procured to several families in Chester ; a 
small, but convenient, house was taken in that city, 
and an early day fixed for our* departure. 

My mother, from a motive of economy, hired a ^t^ 
chaise of a decayed gentleman's servant, for five 'y. 
guineas, to carry us the journey, in which were to 
be conveyed my father, Mother, Mrs. Betty, and 
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^ self 5 Christopher to follow on horseback. Every 
' ^hiog seitl^j ihe neighbours were invited to take i 
ch^rful glass with my father, the evening previous 
to our ^departur% VThe conviviaSty of the party 
fcwought a return of gout, on which account my mother 
would have defef red our "fbilwiey, but could noc 
pre^l; every thing, was fix^ and HB^tled, and go 
we n:\uat-* At seven o'clock in ^ the morning the 
chaise was althe^joof ; but so Curious an equipage 
^ was t^fy seen — it bore stirong marks of an equity, 
3|ritlt some appearanc%oX its former grandeur -j but 
^ tlial was so n^rlf iost^ in its present poverty, that 
▼^y4tw traces were discernibte. The lining had 
beei|^ or)gicuily> dark green s^k^ but had iind€rgone 
, 9|U^h ^firequjnit repairs with green -^tuff of *various 
sha<)es, that only a nice observer, could distinguish 
mce. Two pf the windows were 
zlass} tke thirrf was divided into four 
i the fourtlj, for the benefit of the 
at all. T^e ^slillioh next attrafted 
was.betw^en forty-five j^nd fifty years 
» i a mumber of yeics with a very mo- 

an, of sojurtlociable *a it^per, that 
. ompany, nor, indeed, ejkhanged ^ 

body except his man. Jacob had 
-con^afiked a good deal of his master's misanthropy ; 
. I^e seldom aJisweted our questions with more than 
monosyllables, and tliat in a surly tone, we do not 
expe£l &Qm men of his description. His humour, 
however, StO far gained ujpon his late master, that he 
left him his old faiolly chaise, and a small sum of 
money, with which be bought the horses that drew 
it. His .peiyon vns short and corpulent, with only 
one eye; h€ wore tlfe livery of his late master, a 
brown wigj and a cocked hat slouched before. His 
cattle were very unequally matched, extremely poor, 
atui seemingly weak. 
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The idea of commenciog so long a jourBey, m- 
such a crazy conveyance, exceedingly chagrined my 
mother, who told the man her ^prehensions ; but 



r||p 



he assured her, « the chaise walW excellent repair, 
and the horses strong enough to draw her and her 
family all over Englft^ On thb assurance, Chris- 
topher was ordered to stow the baggage, which, 
owing to the quantity, rehired some tetftrivance. " 
To give my father's gout as much* room a^ possible,, 
my mother and hex maid Were obliged to sit in a . 
very small compass, with etch a bundle on their, 
knees ; I occupied a stool at their feet. The pockets * 
were filled with irakt s> apples, books, and my ^h^r's 
brandy bottle -, so that wbeA-the door ^as shu^i we 
were wedged together like a box of co?ks. Christo- 
pher followed on a horse, so small, chat bis legs^ 
nearly touched the ground ( «nd after him waddl^ 
old Prosper, whose swiftest pkc^ could not accdmplisa 
more than three miles an hour. Mrs. Bet^y^f gt'Nl^ 
bag, tied on the top of the chaise, with the fijeneral 
bulk of our luggagejf was a* great trpuble^'fo my^ther 
— ( What thr deuce, Betty, leave you got in that 
bag ? — FoqI tinen, and your shaving . apparatii^, I 
suppose-' Irfy mother, aot yeTTTcontiled to the 
carriage and horses, paid very little at^ntion to^ the 
questions I, from time to time, 'asked, relative to the 
gentlemen's seats, and other noveliies, that attra<Ste4 
my attention. . » 

In this dissatbfied manner passed the time, till we 
reached the town appointed for breakfast *, at the 
entrance of which, our postillion, by virtuc-of his 
whip, infused such spirit into his horses, that we 
drove up to the inn, with more than i^^ual alacrity. 
Breakfast made its appearan<^, and the waiter was 
desired to send our servant in with ^he dog ; but 
neither dog nor servant was yet arrived. Much 
anxiety was evinced by all, except the virgin Bewy, 
lest some accident had happened. The first plate of 
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muffins was quickly demdished, and we had just 
begun the attack on a second — when who -should 
pass the window, but Christopher, leading his little 
horse, and carrying Prosper on his shoulders. 

« Well, Kit ! what's the matter ? — we were afraid 
of some accident— *what*s amiss with Prosper V 

* Vy, sir, about two mile off, I found de poor old 
dog had golk long as he coi^d ; for he lie down, 
wag his tsul, and kH»k at me. I den get off de horse 
for he not carry us both — took him on my back, and 

J>e has lick a my face all de vay, to tank me.^ 

* So you staid behind, to helft poor Prosper in his 
distress ! Here— here's half a crown for thee, and 
may'st thou never want a friend in the same situation ! 
go, get thy breakfast.' 

The animal had breod and milk set before him, 
but could not eat; whilst Mrs. Betty observed — : 
< Don't you. think, s)^|^|tiat good meat would ^ 
better bestowed on some poor Christian ?' 

« Shew me a Christian or a Jfew — no matter what 
. he is called— that requires-help, aad Til thank heaven* 
for the opportunity of relieving him 5 but because 
there are christimis, as you^ say, in want, though not 
Within our knowledge,, shall I negleft the distress of 
a faithful dog, equally the work of the Almighty, as 
myself ? — Ah ! you are a right, old maid— a parcel 
of hard hearted'— —^e was here interrupted by Kit, 
who came to know what corn the little horse must 
have ? — « a peck to be sure, .or he'll never be able to 
perform his journey, aod you'll be left behind at 
the next stage to carry him' Breakfast ended, z 
consultation was held relative to Prosp^ 5 my 
mother was for taking him into the chaise, but Mrs. 
Betty found herself much hurt at the idea ^ 

<La! Ma'am, a dog in a ahaise! whes we are 

already so crammed ! I can't imagine what people 

see in such creatures to be fond ©f ! besides he is so 

old^ he can'^t live long, ^therefore I think the rnort 

c2 
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reasonable thing ^11 be to hang him out of the way f 
< Hafttt him !' said mv father, with a look 



^ Hang him !' said my fiather, with a look 
which indicated something too contemptible to, 
describe, and muttered to himself ^hard hearted 
B—ch: 

Every thing settled, and the chaise ordered to the 
door, the mountain of boxes tied on before and 
behind, attracted the attention of thf natives, and 
various conjectures were formed ; some said we were 
stage players — but when Kit put the dog into the 
chaise they were confirmed in the opinion, that it. 
was a show^ with a Black drummer ^ and a dog of kn(nu» 
ledge f and the green bag held the conjuring apparatus. 
—Nay, Kit was ask'd, why he could not stay a night 
or two ; < for' said one, < there have been none in 
your way here for two years/ Christopher not 
understanding what they meant, took little notice, 
but when he came sup^Pffing my father, with 
swelled legs, large cocked hat, long ruffles, and in all 
respedls, a man of singular appearance ; they, could 
contain themselves no longer, but set up a shout, and 
cried, * punch and the devils-punch and the devil.' 
Mother, Mrs. Betty, and self, were next squeezed in, 
and having received our complement of boxes, bags, 
and hats, we were again saluted with a loud laugh, 
occasioned by Christopher's mounting his poney, 
which the peck of corn had set a capering, to the 
great diversion of the mob- Through the town our 
meagre horses were pushed on by the queer looking 
postillion, at a pace, they could not maintain; how- 
ever, a slow trot was accomplished, and coxttinued 
for eight miles, during which time my father amused 
himself with a small pocket Horace, which he gene- 
rally carried about him. Two miles further brought 
us to dinner, an^ it was agreed that six more should 
conclude the day's journey. A most excellent meal 
made amends for the inconveniences of the road, 
and after resting two hours^ we proceeded without 
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attrafting much notice. But this |)eaceful state was 
not to be of long continuance. We had with diffi- 
culty proceeded half way, when it was thought 
necessary to send Kit forward to prepare beds, &c. 
&C. whilst we came slowly afttjr — and slow indeed it 
was — our poor horses had worked miracles, consider- 
ing their appearance, and our weight ; but now quite 
fatigued, they could not raise a trot, and would 
doubtless have made a total stop had not an accident, 
unlucky enough for us, given th^m half an hour*s 
respite.— —The antiquity of the chaise, with the 
heavy load it carried, caused a crash from one of the 
hind wheels, not sufficient to overturn it, but to 
render our proceeding further without repairs im- 
possible. Much apprehension was apparent in every 
countenance — ^hat was to be done, required some 
consideration — the ne:^ town was two miles distant 
— there were two respeftable inns, but no chaise 
kept at ekher — at length we got my father mounted 
on one of the horses, the rest of the party following 
on foot ; but still there was a matter to settle, Mrs. 
Betty would not stir a foot without her green bag, 
which being at last untied, we proceeded — first my 
father on the high-boned hack, with his crutches — 
next, mother and I, with Prosper — Mrs. Betty car- 
rying the green bag, closed the rear. If in the 
morning we were taken for show folks, what could 
we hope for now ? We were, however, pleasingly 
deceived — ^'tis true on entering the town, we had 
plenty of gazers, for it happened to ^vthe annual 
fiair ; but they were in general peacelfife country 
folks, not degraded by that decided impudence so 
common in large populous towns -, yet they were not 
without observation, though it prov^ of an harmless 
sort— ^ That thick legged gentleman,' said one, 
« who rides the horse, with two sticks before him, h 
a ian>ou3 cudgel player, I know him well enough, he 
always come to our fair •> 'tis Squire C— — , the 



d by Google 



32 

best player at single stick in the country, and III lay 
a quart he's come to challenge somebody — let's follow- 
up, we shall have rare sport if he throws down his 
sticks.'* Mrs. Betty's green bag was supposed to 
contain the fighting clothsf and her ilUnatured re- 
plies to their simple questions, were great cause of 
mirth, and sometimes drew a smile even from my 
mother — so certain were the people of the Squire's 
skill in the art of breaking heads, that his attendants 
were numerous ; Ut length lie stopped his horse ,and 
asked a lusty country fellow, < which was the St. 
George ?' 

< Oh ! he's going to tip us St. George,* said the 
clown to one of his companions — 

< I say young man, do you know the St. George ?' 

< No Sir, but we'll thnnk you to shew it us.' 

« Why you rascal, if I knew, I should not have 
asked you.' 

« Oh your honour may call me what names you 
please, but you shan't make me fight.' 

My father, much surprised, was turning his horse, 
when down dropped his crutches, and w€ being con- 
siderably in the rear, he asked the same fellow to 
take them up.... 

<No no. Master C — , I know better than 

that— I don't want a broken head, and if you stay 
here till somebody picks 'em up, you may tarry all 
night — we are none of us a match for your worship.' 
Astonished to see my father surrounded in this man- 
ner, I ran to him, took up his sticks, and inquired 
the way to the George and Dragon ! this question 
was readily understood, and we were shewn into the 
yard. Christopher ran out and assisted his master to 

♦ It is necessary to inform the reader, that the country wewerethea 
in, is famous for cudgel playing— it was no uncommon thing for the 
champion to ride through the town, and when he came to the Market 
Cross, to throw down his sticks; the man who was bold enough to 
take them up, must fight him then and there. 
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descend from the boney ridge of the tall chaise horse, 
saying with sincere concern in his countenance, 
*I)ear Sir, vat de matter ? vere be de chay ? broke ! 
ah ! me tought de old ting never carry us — ^are you 
hurt, Sir ?' * No, Kit, not hurt^ but cursedly mor- 
tified — we have had our old friends with us again — 
but come — shew me into the house — get me a glass 
of brandy, and some soft pomatum, for I declare 
that horse's back is as sharp as a scythe.' A com- 
fbrtable room put us all into good humour, and 
heartily we laughed at my father's comments on this 
day's journey, i» which Mrs. Betty's green bag was 
not forgotten. Our thoughts^ naturaUy reverted to 
the group we had left two miles off — proper people 
were despatched, and before supper we had the plea- 
sure of seeing all that belonged to us safely housed — 
a pipe of tobacco and some good punch, gave relief 
to my father's spirits, and indeed to all, except Mrs. 
Betty, who, according to custom, threw cold water 
upon every enjoyment; In looking over the contents 
of her bag, she found her best head dress so maul'd, 
and distorted from its wonted appearance, that, in a 
£t of passion, she threw it on the £oor ^ a shower of 
tears bedewed her maiden cheeks, and with sobs and^ 
sighs, she thus addressed my astonished parents. 

* Spoil'd^ — spoil'd— for ever spoil'd — not a thing 
rn the bag fit to be seen^— fool that I was, icy come 
out in such a manner. — ^If Sir William knew that I 
was reduced to this ! why did I ever leave his ser- 
vice? he that sent his own carriage with me to 
London, rather than I should be incommoded, in the 
public stage — and now to be cram'd up with four, 
in a thing not fit to be called a carriage' — here she 
was interrupted by my mother — 'Betty recoUeft, 
when you came to live with me in London, jifou were 
to fill the place of housekeeper for twenty pounds a 
year — when we removed from town, I still kept you, 
though against your master's inclination, and na^y 
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interest ; but the grent opioion I entertained of yomr 
hofiestyy together with my regard for your relation% 
made me reconcile this a£tof imprudence. Previous 
to our undertaking this journey I gave you your 
choice, either to quit my service, or go with us iato 
the country, on the footing of a common servant. I 
have only this tosay-^if you will endeavour to correct 
your temper, which is a very bad one, jrour place 
shall be made easy and comfortable — if not, I will 
pay your fare baok, from the first post town we come 
to' — <aye aye,' said my father, <pack her off/ 
Mrs. Betty now changed her tune. < Ah madam I 
do .you think I am so mercenary as to leave you at 
such a time as this ? No ! if you give me no wages, 
I'll stay with you till times are better.' This instantly 
did the business, and my father said, < well^ wel^ 
stay then, and be quiet, get ouurried and you'U be 
better tempered.' 

During this discourse the uftfertunate wig, wbidb 
lay in disgrace on the floor, was never thought of; 
but now Mrs. Betty began to return the contents into 
her bag, when lo ! the wig. was missing ; as Kit had* 
been ia to replenish the bowl, it was sU{^sed he 
had taken it out with htm ; ha was again summoned 
;ind asked whether be had seen Mrs. Betty's wig / 
\:<Whig! no. Sir, nae see no wig.' «Then it must 
be in the room^ look about.' Tables and chairs 
were removed, when at last Kit cried out, < here its 
— here its:' and there sure enough it was, but spread 
about in parts innumerable; a small black terrier,, 
which lay in the room when we entered, had drawn 
the wig behind a large box, where he lay with his 
fore paws upon it, tearing to pieces this noble orna« 
ment.of maiden charms. Here was fresh cauise for 
laughter on one side, and tears on the other. Mrs. 
Betty catched up the poker, and would doubtless 
have despatched the little animal, had not her fellow 
servant interposed. 



d by Google 



55 

My father as soon as he could speak for laughter, 
promised to buy her a new wig5^ at the iirst town 
'Where a person could be found of ability suflkient to 
make one. Thus consoled , Mrs. Betty, and all par- 
ties went in tolerably good humour to bed. 

We were, according to direction, called the next 
morning at six o'clock and found our carriage at the 
door, repaired, and much improved, according to the 
opinion of J^eob. The dinner hour saw us com- 
fortably seated in the front room of an hin : It is a 
general observation, that the eomforts of life are ren- 
dered jnore valuable by being frequently contrasted 
with their opposites ; this was exa£l;ly our case, so 
little of the former had we on the road, that, seated 
in a snug room^ we were in no hurry to remove ; 
my father had fiHed his second pipe, when a con- 
fused noise of several voices assailed our ears ; I was 
«ent out to learn the occasion of this dbturbance, 
when on entering the kitchen, I beheld Jacob with- 
out hi^ wig, the cook standing over him with the 
ladle, exclaimtng— * FIl teach you to strike me, you 
one-ey*d dog/ Th6 cause of this afiray was dis- 
covered to be a starlingi whose name was Jacob, in a 
cage at the top of the room. Our postillion standing 
by the fire^ at which the cook was employed, heard 
a voice cry, < Jacob, blow your nose, you dirty dog.' 
He swore if she said so again he'd make her repent ; 
^er some time was repeated * Jacob blow your nose, 
you dirty dog.' His discontented spirit could brook 
no more ; smack went his hand against the cheek of 
his greasy adversary, who being of masculine make, 
seized by the throat the affronted driver, and was 
proceeding to treat him very roughly, when the 
landlord's interposition set him at liberty, restored 
Jiis wig, which, in the scuffle, had fallen into the 
stripping pan, and convinced him that his namesake, 
in the cage, was the s6le cause of the imaginary 
insult. A tiresome fatiguing stage closed the week. 



d by Google 



S6 

9tid the horsesi had they power of refie£tion» could 
not have been better pleased in the Sabbath day^'s 
rest than we were. 

Monday morning found us all refreshedi and rezdj 
to encounter the difficulties we had no doubt ckF 
meeting, and our surprise to find the rest of our 
journey smooth and tranquil, was in consequence the 
greater. 

For two days we continued our route, unmarked 
by any occurrence worth relating ; the third, as we 
were sociably chatting after dinner,- a shrill voice 
arrested the attention of us all. < Turn out, I say, 
you poor pitiful ragamuffin — week after week and no 
money — plenty of promises, but they won*t do any 
longer, so either pay your way or turn out — you can*t 
work for your living, forsooth, because you are a 

gentleman- deliver me from such gentry I say — 

there's your doll of a wife, too, might pick up a 
penny in an honest way if she would, but ma*am*s 
too fine a lady for that, afraid of spoiling her white 
hands, I suppose/ This delicate harangue brought 
us all, except my father, to the place of aftion, when 
a scene presented itself, not so laughable, but much 
more pitious than that wherein Jacob was the hero« 
Upon a kind of wooden couch, near the fire, sat a 
pale looking man in an oddish kind of motley dress^ 
that seemed as well as its master, to have seen better 
days ; anxiety was visible in his countenance, though 
he bore, with wonderful fortitude, the abuse of his 
terrible- ton gued landlady; who, notwithstanding our 
presence, was beginning the second part of this ora- 
tion, when a venerable gentleman, dressed in black* 
whose silver locks commanded respect from all 
beholders, that instant passed the door ; — he stopped 
• Dear Sir, is that you .?' said the mild creature^ « I an:i 
glad you are come ; — this man. Sir, is a very bad 
man. Sir, you know I am a poor woman who work 
lard for my living, and, as you said in your sermoa 
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yesterday, he that oppresseth the poor is a bad 
man.' 

« How has he offended you ?' 

^ Why, Sir, he has a wife and three brats, and I 

have kept them this fortnight and never seen the 

colour of their money ; to be sure they spent freely 

enough when first they cam^, but it was soon done, 

ver calls for even a pint of beer 

; my due, and I'll have it, if there is 
itry/ 

ood woman, who is this gentleman, 

you seem so violent ?* 

? why he's one of those you preach 

;t, one of your player men, I wish you 

em out of the town 5 why, Sir, they 

, I don't think this man has had a good 

light, except what I have given him, 

and now you see his gratitude.' The old gentleman 

approached this son of poverty — «You serve the 

stage, young man, would I could teach you to serve 

your God, you would find him a better master — you 

see the wages of sin, even in this world, are not worth 

engaging for — pardon me, I mean not to upbraid or 

hurt your feelings, already much oppressed by brutal 

usage — my master sends you this' — putting a guinea 

into his hand — « retire and thank him.' 

* Who is your master ? and where and how shall 
I thank him ?' Inquired the Thespian, with eyes 
brimful of gratitude* 

< God is my master — return him thanks — how ? 
on your knees — where ? in private, in public, at all 
times, in your principles and in your practice ; fare- 
well — go — comfort your wife and children.* 

The poor astonished player, though a dealer in 
words, was totally at a loss — he chuckled — he sobb'd 
— and left the room. 

« Three crowns is jour demand upon our afflict- 
ed brother,' said this uncommon man. <Yes Sir, 

VOL. I* D 
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fifteen shiUii^s, and V\\ affli£t him worse, if he does 
not pay me — he has two or three rags up stair% 
which ril seize and pay myself, since nobody else 
will/ 

«Tes, I will, and I bless God I have it in my 
power *o put a stop to your inhumanity, and ease 
the syfiferings of that miserable man — good heaven ! 
what can you think of yourself ? how terrible will be 
your situation, when on a death-bed /railing for that 
.jnercy, you refuse a fellow creature 5 I shudder 
whilst under your roof, and leave it, as I would a 
pestilence; but it is my duty to admonish you, 
repent ^ere it is too late, and may the Lord pardon 
^our sins/ With this he laid fifteen shillings on the 
table, and left the conipany in amazement — our 
Jandlady first found the use of her tongue — * pardon 
^j^ sins indeed! and why not his own? I warrant 
he has as much to answer for, as t have, getting a 
parcel of people together, that ought to be jminding 
their work, and providing for their families-— why it 
was but yesterday, he was preaching every body to 
ihe devil that encouraged these players, and to day 
he's the firsf to do it himself.' * This gentleman is 
ja clergyman, I suppose,' said my mother — * A clergf* 
man ! not he indeed — it's old John Wesley, the 
methodist, that goes preaching up and down, and 
draws all the idle va^bonds in the country after 
him/ 

We now joined my father, who could only be a 
distant auditor of what passed, but the little he had 
gathered was sufficient to raise the waters ; which, ia 
generous indignation, trickled down his cheeks — 
< Here Kitt take this guinea up to the poor man, and 
let us leave this infernal woman's house, before it 
tumbles on our heads/ 

Within ten miles of our destmed port we stopped 
at a pleasant village, and whilst dinner was preparing. 
Kit actid the waiter carried aoy fether to a field. 
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about an hundred yards from the Eoiise, which 
commanded a most beautiful prospeflj^and where 
the breeze tempered the uncommon heat of the day 
-^here, with his faithful Pitosper, sat the viftim of a 
most acute disorder, and who had ransacked the 
whole maferia medica for a ture in vain — short sighted 
mortal! how little did heexpeft to find relief in so 
remote a place — yet so* it was-^what ^he sons of 
Galen had irt vairi attemptecF, .4as accomplished by 
—a savage biSll ! which long liad kept the villa- 
gers at bay. In an adjoining copse, the lordly beast 
was feeding — Prosper gave »* wanton bark, as he 
playea aroimd his master, the bull roared — leaped the 
hedge— gave batfle to tlfe playful cur — and laid 
him sprawling on *his bacTc — in vain my father 
called on Kit and Jacob-7:the bull towards him turned 
his head — and roared, and tore the earth ; there was 
HO alternative— forgetful of his gout he runs — the 
Umbs that had so long: been useless, are restored— 
they bear him strongly to the house. Kit was sent 
to the assistance of poor Prosper — alas ! too late— 
the faithful dog had breathed his last b — Reader ! we 
were all sorry — ^we were all surprised — ^the latter was 
'predominant — Prosper was out of pain — my father 
was able to walk— we Aed a tear over the former^ 
as we put him in the gyound— we laughed with, and 
congratulated the latter, on his escape and recovery. 
At six o'clock we stopped at the Feathers ia 
Chester, after a tiresome journey of ten days. 



d by Google 



40 •* . 



CHAPTER Ijgr. 



«:WItt) OATS." * 



. " Tho! I kill him not', J an* the cauee 
«* Hit death wa» so effeacid:" * - 

*' T^ case of that huge Spirit now is cold.** 

" jintbony and CktfattnaJ'* 



' Without loss of time, I was placed at the 
Grammar School under thjp care of th«* Rev* Mr/ 
Vanburgh, whose memory is h6ld in veneration*by 
hU who had the advantage o^his iostruAion or the 
pleasure of his acquaintance; hewasa steady frtetid^ 
a tender father, an i'ndulgpnt ma^r. Peace to his 
memory! < he has not left a better man to lament 
his loss ' Ulj^r so kind a tutor, I fdund, myself 
particularly liappy, and the regret of leaving mjr 
parents for the first time, was soon dissipated. Mr. 
Crane, the ftnder master, was a man of great erudi- 
tion ; by natural genius, and indefatigable industry, 
he had made himself master of the Greek, Latin 
and Hebrew languages at the early age (rf, sixteen \ 
in short, he was one of the. first classic scholars ia 
the kingdom; the Bishop soon distinguished, and 
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rewarded his ta)£nt$ with the tide'^f KeTereod ^ tt> 
this, powerful mends, adde4 alivmg, which he^till 
enjoys fa the city of ChMer. I have been thus par- 
ticuiar,#because this gentleman proved hhnsetf a 
sincere and steady friend in hours of affliAioi^ and 

• distress. • , 

* I; was three yeirs happily situated in this worthy 

•family, when my father's gout returned with double 

foree-r-Dr. Bultv^ not at hand> but an Irish phy- 

» sician ipade one, by scliding^ him to bathe in saft 

water, which threw the disorder into his head, and 

• was very near deprivirfg him of existence — irf his 
' reason, he was bereaved for some . time ; this was 

cause of •great affli^ori to my mother ; contracted 
iff circumstancesi rejeAed by all her* relatives in 
consequence of ner macrriage, nearly a stranger in 
•the town, aod' now deprived of the comfort and 
adyice^f him, for whom she had given up the hope 
of fiwnily and fortune*; my company was absolutely 

• necessary, accordingly I 'was taken home^ though 
still continued a day scholar; My father's situation 

• req&iring air, s^ small house was taken in the suburbs, 
to^ which we i^cnoved ; the breeze was salubrious, the 
prospedt delightful, and great hopes were entertained 
oPthdir ^ifficstcy. But alas !• liow little dependance 
can be placed on the best and strongest constitutions, 
or who can say, to hiS'neighbour, though ever so weak, 
•< my Hfc is better than thine.' My father, the only 
iiivalid in the family, has lived to lament the loss of 
every individual except myself. 

At Bought^Q, six months passed without any re- 
^arkable^occu^rence, when a melancholy event hap- 
pened, which threw a gloom; over us all. At the 
Whitsuntide vacation, I was permitted to invite two 
of my school fellows to pass a week wijh me ; our 
ploflsant garden sloped down, to the river Dee, by the 
side of which a neighbour's boat was fastened ^ this ' 
had oft attraAed our attemion-j one fine evening, it 
. n2 
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wasdetermioed to tut the moorine^and take aaes^ 
cursion ; for some Ame we paddlW along very, suc- 
cessfully, still keeping sight of the house; at length, 
grown 'Wanton, we relinquished the oars,^nd be» 
gan^to play tricks, sitting on the gunwale of the 
boat, and swinging backwarks and forwards, till aa» 
unusual effort upset her. Kit, who was at work in 
the garden., heard a dreadful cry, and running to 
the side of the river, beheld the boat with her bottom 
upwards ; without undressing, he jumped in, and ♦ 
swam to it ; at the instant one of my cpnc^panions • 
came to the top of the water; laying the youth on • 
the bank, again he pjung^ed, crying * God help pofwr 
Massa/ For sometime he wasunsuccessful, till see* 
ing somethitig at a distance, he made a violent effort, 
and caught kold of my coat, as I was sinking, proba- 
bly never to rise again. In triumph^ he bore me to 
the water's edfje, and was using every efibrt for ^ray 
recovery, when a by-stander inquired, < if there were 
not three in the boat r' Kit turned i^ hh eyes with 
a countenance of horror, but, as if my safety was his 
only concern, continued his attention. The man- 
who asked the question^ observed that one end of 
the boat was considerably lower in the water than the 
other, as if pulled down by a weight; coiKciving it 
mi^it be cur poor companion, he asked Kit for pity*s 
sake, Jo rescue the boy if possible,*end he would take 
care of me, who now began to shew signf of life; 
Once n>ore he darted through the stream, which had 
taken the boat to a consid.erable distance, he swam 
round her, but could discover nothings though it 
was evident sometning pulled down on^ end ; a* 
length he dived under her, and found the body of 
thls^^oor lad, who had in the agonies of death, laid 
hold 6f the boat, and grasped it with such force, that 
Kit was long ere he could extricate .him — ; nearly 
exhausted, this faithful creature, one corner of the 
boy's coat in his moutji, with difficulty reached the 
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sbkorci where fai#t and sick> he sunk beside. the 
corpse he had rescued. 

A short time restored me and my friend Lewis, 
but Thompson was gone for ever ! would I could 
isayi he was the only vi£Hm — alas ! honest Christo- 
pher) the best of created beings, the most humane of 
men, was seized with a spitting of blood, which ter- 
minated his life in three months. Deeply penetra- 
ted with gratitude for the life he had saved, poor Kit 
was dearer to me than ever; full of wishes and 
prayers for his recovery, I spent all my leisure hours 
in his company, talking with and reading to him, till 
the £atal day his soul took wing to everlasting 
happiness. 

ITiis dreadful calamity made a deep impression on 
my mind, and though thirty years have elapsed, still 
the remembrance calls forth the tear of affeftion 
which now bedews the paper on which I write. 
PoorKLit! that trusty servant, that faithful friend! 
nobly endeavouring to save the lives of his fellow 
creatures, lost his own; but the Great Disposer of all 
things, who bears no respeit to persons^ colour^ or 
country^ will give him a bright reward in those realms 
where slavery is not known, and where the tyrants of 
the earth can never enter. 

Arrived at my fifteenth year, I was desired to 
make choice of a profession ; the army, law, physic, 
. and divinity, were laid before me, in all of which my 
mother's relations had it amply in their power to as- 
sist and promote my success; but, by a strange fata- 
lity, I chose to be a manufafturer of woollen cloth; 
my mother made many objeftions, but, perceiving me 
bent upon it, begged Mr. B the woollen draper 

to inquire for a suitable situation; in the mean time 
I continued at school, but contracted a fresh set of 
acquaintance, rather older than myself, with whom 
I often frequented the theatre ; here I found a satis- 
fii^on that nothing else could give, and became so 
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enraptured with plays said players, that I negleAed 
school, for several days together, in order to attend 
rehearsals and study speeches; telling lies both at 
school and at home, in order to conceal my new at- 
tachment, and extort money to support it. 

Amongst my acquaintance, there was one whom I 
unfortunately selefted as my bosom friend, merely be- 
cause his inclination for the stage was equally strong 
as my own; though at the same time he had other 
predominant evil propensities, which I was fortunate 
enough to discover, 'ere I had fallen a sacrifice to 
them. One night we were both pennyless, yet see 
the play we must^ what was to be done? *I have it,* 
said Tom, * keep an eye on the door, and the first 
time the stage keeper comes out, we can slip behind 
the scenes; Til bide in one of the lumber chests, and 
you shall creep into Magog.' Magog was a large 
figure, made to represent the giant of that name; he 
had been used in a pantomime at the beginning of 
the season, but now stood behind the scenes; the bo- 
dy was l^ollpw, and large enough to contain a mode- 
rate sized man; the limbs were so constructed, that 
by pulling a rope, the whole figure would drop to 
pieces; this'liollow piece of mechanism, had served 
Tom for a hiding place before ; as we had planned, 
so it succeeded: I found myself safely lodged in the 
carcase of Magog, with the pleasing certainty of see- 
ing the play, by creeping out the first opportunity, 
and presenting thyself, as if just come from the front 
of the house. I was scarcely fixed in my new habita- 
tion, when the stage keeper returned, accompanied 
by the manager, who gave'^orders to prepare every 
thing for the representation of the pantomime, which 
was to be exhibited in Wm of the farce advertised, ow- 
ing to the indisposition of a favourite performer. 
Alarmed to agitation, I determined to facilitate my 
escape the mom^mt their backs were turned; but uh- 
— ferfunately the first preparation was begun upon the 
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giant; the ropes were properly fixed, the head fitted 
to the body, and the monster drawn firom the wall, to 
6e in greater ceadiness for his appearance; * he's con« 
founded heavy' said the carpenter, * I wish he was 
lighter* thought L All my hopes of escape vanished ; 
to creep out in his present tottering situation was 
impossible, without throwing down the whole appa- 
ratus; this I durst not risk, but made a solemn reso* 
iution, if I escaped discovery this time, never to be 
guilty of the like in future. 

Three hours passed, the most painful I had ever 
known-'-the scene drew up, Mngog was discovered, 
the different chsu^Aers skipping about with the 
•greatest alacrity, till one entered, dressed as a land- 
lord, with a large bowl of punch, which after some 
time, was poured down Magog's throat, and bedewed 
me in a plentiful madner. Almost suffocated with 
heat, the cold contents of the bowl were tolerably 
pleasant at the moment ; but the consequence was, a 
violent cold and fever, which confined me for nearly 
a month afterwards — at length Harlequin gave the 
necessary signal, the figure dropped to pieces, an<i 
discovered its contents, to the surprise and asto* 
nishment of every body— covered with cobwebs and 
dirt, wet to the skin, pale and trembling with fear, 
the house roared with laughter. Not long did I con- 
tinue their spectacle, but took to my heels, overturn- 
ing every thing that stood in my way, and rued the 
time I first thought of getting into Magog. 

As it was more than probable the affair would get 
wind, Idetermined to relate the whole without disguise. 
My father said < I was rightly served, he hoped it 
would teach me to be above such mean dirty tricks 
in future.' My mother's mind was greatly hurt at 
my exposure, and her generous heart grieved, that I 
should be reduced to such shifts for want of money. 
< My dear son,' said this best of parents, whilst the 
tear of affeftion stole down her cheek, « I am filled 
'-'ith shame and sorrow; the principles of hr 
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and honestfy which your father and I have labooredT 
so long to inculcate, are» I fear, dying away, and in 
their place, profligacy has taken root; how am I ta 
account for this? what company do you keep? be 
cautious in that particular, 'tis the rock on which 
many an hopeful bark has split — you are now arrived 
at years of discretion, and we can do no more than 
advise; but remember your future happiness^ or misery^ 
depend upon the choice of your companions, ever be 
above a mean a£Hon — deny yourself trifling grati- 
fications, rather than submit to receive them at the 
price of your integrity; — be mindful of my advice — 
make a proper use of my indutgence^ and your purse 
shall be supplied as far as our straitened circumstances 
will allow.' With this admonition, I received » 
guinea. Such generous conduct had a greater effe£t 
upon me than the most severe chastisement; I 
weighed her counsel, determined to alter my conduct 
ai^d avoid my old con\panion with* studied carCy 
through whose persuasion I had sold my books for 
less than half their value, and was on the point of 
^pilfering my mother's pockets, had not a <)ualai of^ 
conscience intervened. 

I next associated with a set of young men, who 
;/ held weekly meetings for the purpose of repeating 

speeches out of plays ; technically called a Spouting 
C/1/^......here I was in my elementi and enjoyed par- 
ticular satisfaAion in the society of a youth of amia- 
ble manners, sound understanding, and uncommon 
general attainments ; similarity of taste soon ripened 
into a friendship, which, I have the pleasure to say, 
exists at this moment, and I trust will end only 
with our lives. 

On the fifth day of Navember 1773, our first pub- 
lic exhibition was to commence with the play of the 
« Grecian Daughter! Clothes suited to the different 
charaAers were made at some expense, and paper 
scenes hung in theatrical order — our friends, each 
performer introducing two, were led to expeft some 
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fimusement from our juveDile effortSjand sat in fend 
expectation^ with hands uplifted, ready to applaud 
each favourite youth the music ceases, the cur- 
tain ascends, Fhocion and Melanthorn appear, when 
a tremendous noise, wUch shook the foundation of 
the house, put a sudden stop to the performance; 
ghastly fear «at on every countenance— —silent ap- 
prehension spoke in features most expressive-^ 

thunder ; an earthquake; the end of all things ; 
ideas of horrid import filled every breast; each 
sought out his parent, sister, brother, friend j and 
seemed rejoiced to meet, as if escaped from some 
great danger, though what it was, conjefture could not 

fathom at length it was explained by the entrance 

of an elderly gentleman, who, with trembling eager- 
ness, said, < Is my daughter here ? * I am, my father/ 
$aid a beautiful girl, <from whence proceeds this 
^larm? <The puppet show is blown up, but thank 
God thou art Safe.' With this he fell lifeless into the 
arms of those who stood near, overcome with anxious 
fears for this, his only child. The gentleman reco- 
vered, and our room was quickly empty; dress'd or 
undress'd, away all posted to view this dreadful spec- 
tacle 5 dreadful indeed it was, and beggars all de- 
scription; not three hundred yards from our exhibi- 
tion room stood an edifice called Eaton's dancing 
school, in a court detached from other houses; the 
middle room was used for public shews of various 
kinds ; a lame school master occupied the upper story; 
beneath was a cellar, belonging to a grocer, filled 
with gunpowder and other combustibles. One Wil- 
liams, whose celebrated puppet shew is veell remem- 
bered as a popular thing of the kind, had advertised 
for the last night; — that circumstance, together with 

the holiday, filled the room Whether squibs or 

crackers, which flew about this eveningi unfortunately 
found their way into the cellar, or some spark from 
the candles in the room above, had reached the 
powder, could never be ascertained; certain it is, the 
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place took fire, and blew up the whole building with 
its contents. The cries of the wounded, the groans 
of the dyin^y the darkness of the night, together 
with the suffocating fumes of brimstone rendered this 
scene truly awful; twenty-four dead bodies, mangled 
and disfigured, were carried away by their sorrowing 
friends; fifty others were dreadfully wounded, many 
of whom never survived the shocking cahmityjand 
the poor man who rented the cellar, lost his reason. 

It is somewhat remarkable, that, previous to the 
commencement of the performance, the dog who 
usually carried Mr. Punch across the stage, ran home 
with the saddle on his back, nor could the people of 
the house, knowing he would be wanted, get him 
from under the bed; this stupidity saved his life, and 
seems to argue an instinctive presentiment of the ap- 
proaching calamity. Serious and melancholy as this 
disaster proved, it gave rise to many whimsical} 
though fabulous, stories — a black man was said to be 
blown over a house, and discovered up to the middle 
in a dunghill unhurt— the devil, was blown through 
an opposite window, into an attorney's bed-chamber — 
and an honest jack tar, on whose credulity, the 
puppet shew man had been exercising his magic art^ 
was found under a large beam uninjured, and suppo- 
sing himself still under the influence of the conjuror^ 
exclaimed as they pulled him out, ^ blast his eyes^ 

<ajhat will he do next?' It is related as a fadt, that, 

as the chairman * bore dead bodies by,' one carriage 
was followed by a crowd of people, who related, 
^that under the rubbish they found the body of a nvell 
dressed gentleman^ who, they hoped would recover, for 
he had not a limb broke,' arrived at the infirmary, 
the chair was opened, lights brought, and this iveil 
dressed gentleman proved to be no less a person than 
Mr, Punch himself. 

The reader may perhaps recolleft, the beautiful 
girl mentioned as an auditor of our Theatrical exhi- 
bition; she was the first female who ever caused me 
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a painful moment! I looked, I sighed, and wished to 

speak, but could not School became irksome, I 

neglefted it j a complaint was made to my mother, 
who striftly questioned me, as to the manner of 
spending my time? Unused to dissimulate, with 
hesitation and blushes, I made known to her the 
situation of my heart, ending with a declaration, that 
I would never marry any body but my adorable Ehza. 

My good parent smiled at my warmth, called 
my violent attachment, childish folly, and wished 
earnestly to hear of a situation, far from Chester, 
where my thoughts would find different employ- 
ment. As it happened, her wishes were immediately 
fulfilled^ Mr. K. a respe£lable wooH^n manufaftu- 
rer, who lived on the borders of Yorkshire, agreed 
to take me on trial; my parents were much pleased 
with' his holiest bluntness and sincerity ; on the 
contrary, I looked upon him, as the person who was 
going to tear me from all I held dear, and discovered 
an hundred imperfections in his appearance, and 
behaviour: he did not talk politely, his wig was un- 
pawdered,^hesniok€d tobacco, and preferred beer to 
wine. In short, I said I would rather stay at home. 

My mother, had too much penetration to be thus 
imposed upon ; she reasoned against the folly of my 
observations, and made me ashamed of having 
tittered them-, informing me at the same time, that 
my guardian, Sir Thomas H. would advance the 
apprentice fee, and allow me thirty guineas per an- 
num for my pocka expenses. This last was a weighty 
argument. In a few days I departed with my mas- 
ter, and left my good parents deeply affefted at my 
loss ; I too was grieved, but from another cause, the 
lovely Eli^a was the first objeft in my thoughts, and, 
in leaving her, I left every thing that could make me 
happy, as I then thought. 
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-CHAPTER IV. 

f« AS YOU LHOE IT.'* 

SHAKESPEARE. 



'< Vife h but a walking shadowy a poor flayer. 
That struts, and freti his hour upon the stage, 
Aiid then is h&ard no more: it4s a;tale 
Told by an idiot, fuU of soun4> and fury. 
Signifying nothing.** macbsth. 

** Give me the man 

That is not passion*s slare, and I will wear him 
Jn my heart's core, aye, in my heart of hearts,^ 
As I do thee.** hamlbt* 



« As BREVITY is the soul of wit, and tediousness, 
the outward limbs, and flourishes thereof, I shall be 
brief;* well convinced, that our juvenile tran*. 
sa£tions, should be condensed into as small a com* 
pass as the subjeft will permit; perhaps this observa- 
tion comes with an ill grace, as many of my readeri 
will think I have been much too prolix in the fore- 
going pages; 'tis true, I have related a number of 
childish anecdotes, but they are, I hope, rendered 
interesting, from a singularity of circumstances, that 
do not generally happen. 

In two days I found myself situated at. the house 
of Mr. K. a respeftable woollen manu&^arer> on 
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worth. I cannot help thinking that parents are 
biameable in consulting too much the childish incli- 
nation of boys, in regard to the trade, or profession, 
they wish to follow; whim, or caprice, too often 
govern the choice, and parents who ought to have 
fhe best knowledge of a child's genius, give up their 
judgment to the folly of youth ; so at least it was 
with roe. Education, and tenoperament, by no 
means fitted me for the situation I had chosen ; the 
pulpit, the bar, the army, and the navy, with power- 
ful interest, were given up, and, strange predileftion } 
the drudgery of a dirty manufaftory, in ah obscure 
place, fixed upon, as my future employment. Daily 
associating with servants, aad those of the most vul- 
gar description, soon gave me a complete disgust to 
the employment I hap chosen, and I hourly wished 
myself within the wallsof that venerable city, which 
contained the idol of my affeftions, and near whose 
suburbs my much loved parents dwelt. 

Mr* K— s house was situated on the side of a 
hill, commanding a most beautiful and extensive 
prospeft; near him, lived mahy opulent and respeft- 
able clothiers, to whom were apprenticed young men 
*of respeftabillty and fortune, who like myself, found 
Aeir occupation by no means suitable to their wishes 
—in society with these, I found a relief from corpo- 
ral labour, but was soon led into scenes of dissipa- 
tion, by, no means suited to my pocket, and still less 
agreeable to my constitution. 

At the expiration of three months, during whicl^l 
bad been upon trial only, I was on the point of giving 
in myresignation,whena circumstance occurred which 
totally changed the face of affairs. With an heart 
greatly susceptible of the tender passion, I had re- 
ceived as I thought, a lasting impression at Chester ; 
bat three months absence, had lessened the fair Eli- 
^s. influence, and the return of Mr, K.'& eldest 
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daughter from school, completed the work; a youngf 
female was to me a never failing source of attraftion; 
I forsook the nofturnal revels of my dissipated com-* 
panions, who rallied me on my attachment, but it 
was not in their power to laugh me out of it. Every 
thing now bore a different aspeft, and I signed the 
articles of apprenticeship ^ith pleasure. To say the 
truth, Mr. and Mrs. K. were very good people, and 
my situation was rendered as comfortable by the do- 
mestic indulgence of the orre, and the hospitable 
heart of the other, as I could wish, and more than I 
deserved, for I looked upon the business with disgust, 
dnd negledled it. 

I had been two years in Yorkshire, when an event 
of all others the most distressing my heart bad ever 
known, called me to Chester j my parents were truly 
dear to me, and thoughtless as I appeared, every let- 
ter from home, was bedewed with the tear of afTec* 
itotiy my feelings then, may more easily be conceived 
than described, when the following lines were put 
into my hand. 

Chester, July lO/i, 1775. 
My Dear Son, 

I am summoned to attend at the bar of 
heaven — come and receive the blessing of your 

Dying Mother, 

M. R. 



' Let those who have been in similar situations judge 
of mine, to describe it would be impossible. 

I reached Chester that night, but alas ! a paralytic 
affeftion had deprived my mother, of almost every 
^ense ; I approached the bed, and taking her hand, 
exclaimed, •Oh! my Mother, grant me your bless- 
ing!* with closed eyes and apparently without sen- 
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sation, I entertained no hopes of an answer to my pe-^ 
tition, when, as if collefting every effort of exhausted 
nature, a gentle pressure of my hand convinced me 
sl^e heard, and answered my request, with this last^ 
and only mark of affection in her power ^ for with a 
heavy sob, she breathed her last, as if her spirit only 
waited my arrival, ere it took wing to everlasting 
happiness. 

Behold me at sixteen, deprived of my mother, my 
tried, my only protestor ; my father, from debility^ 
both of mind and bodyj was utterly incapable of* 
assisting.^ me, even by advice* At this melancholy 
crisis, a complication of circumstances rendered m^ 
situation truly pitiable. My miother's income, for 
many years had been insufficient *, rixe was frequently^ 
nay always in arrears with Sir T. H- to whom she 
had written fop a • supply previous' to her illness. 
Soon as sorrow would permit, I inquired into the 
state of our finances^ and learnt, that the house fo0 
the last three weeks,^ had been stt[^ied on credit^ ^ 
half-a-guinea comprising the wh«le stock of ready 
cash; my feelings at this intelligence, were truly 
deplorable ; a corpse to be buried without money ; a 
father^ whose ill health required every indulgence i 
unable ta give the least assistance, either in person^ 
or by advice, for his loss^bore heavy upon him, and 
unless intoxication gave some relief, his pain of body 
and mind, left him in a ^tate of downright stupidity ^ 
added to this, his creditors became clamorous, and 
threatened an arrest. Attacked by calamity on every 
side, without a friend to advise, I knew not which 
way to turn myself — applying to the creditors for 
assistance, until a remittance arrived, would be ex- 
posing our wretchedness, witliout, perhaps, having 
the desired effeft, and might be the m^ans of preci- 
pitating my father into a gaol. At this moment a 
thought struck me : my old school-master, the Rev, 
Mr. Crane^ still resided in Chester, and I knew, 
n2 



yGoogle 



si 

though his means were comparatively small, his heart 
was capacious. At any rate, advice would be ser* 
viceable. Seated on the bed, where lay a lifelc;^ 
lump of clay, which, in its animated state, gave ex- 
istence to a being, as unfortunate as itself, the tear 
of affeftion filled my eye — affliftion tore my heart. 
Not so my father : seated in His chair, he had flown 
for consolation, to his old friend the brandy bot- 
tle, and, in the midst of my lamentations, roared 
out, ^OIcl Rose J and hum the bellows — the bellows- — and 
burn and burn the bellows!^ These different sensa^- 
tions and employments, were interrupted by a loud 
rap at the door. 

A letter from Sir T— H , inclosing a 

twenty-pound bank notey cheered my heart and revived 
my hopes. I threw myself on my knees, seized xht 
cold hand of my regretted parent, and exclaimed, I 
believe, with more devotion than at any other period, 
« Thank God!' This was overheard, and *0W 
Rose^ gave place to * Thank God! For what? For 
gout? — for poverty f — for the loss of—* Here*, 
taking another glass, he finished the sentence with 
« Old Rose; &c. &c. 

This was no time for communicating the good 
news 5 and as advice became indispensibly necessary, 
I wait^ on my worthy school-master, and in a few 
words, painted my situation* Mr. Crane did all in 
his power to comfort me; he waited on the different 
tradesmen, and promised, in ray name, to discharge 
the whole of my father's debts, with interest, when I 
arrived at the age of twenty-one, or sooner if my 
guardian would permit. 

This proposal was agreed to, and, in the space of 
a month, thk good clergyman, was empowered by 
Sir T JPL — to pay the whole, for which pur- 

pose he remitted three hundred pounds— an a^ of 
unheard-of kindness, for had I died during my 
minority, he would have had the whole to refund. 
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In the morning, I made our good fortune^ and the 
advice of Mr. Crane, the topic of conversation, and 
was pleased to find this doubly-affliAed parent in- 
clined to follow it— < Very true, Sam — the parson's 
right — if we can't stay here, we must go elsewhere. 
Poor Mary ! she's gone ! I wish I was with her — you 
would do better by yourself — I shall only be a 
plague to you. D — n this tea ! reach me the brandy 
bottle.' 

Mr. Crane's advice was, to shut up the house as 
soon as the funeral was over, and take my father to 
his relations at Clifton, in Lancashire. This plan 
was minutely adopted, and my arrival at Mr. K ■ ■ 's 
greeted with smiles and good humour. 

It will be remembered, that an inclination for 
theatricals was one of my early and predominant 
propensities. At this time an itinerant company of 
comedians pitched their tent in the village, laid 
siege to a barn, and in a f(^ days rendered it (as per 
bill) fit for the t-eception of Qie nobility and gentry of 
Saddle worth. * This was a glorious incident ; now, 
or never, to -exhibit my wonderful talents ; to aston- 
ish, to electrify, the objedl of my choice by my 

superior attainments! Aye, aye, « The play's 

the thing, in which I'll catch the'— — affeflions of 

Miss K ; at any rate, I can surprise th^rohilitf 

and gentry of Saddle worth. Full of this ideiBhjByaited 
on the manager. From the style in wliich 1^. 
Austin, the Chester manager, lived, (the only one I 
had the most i-emote knowledge of ) 1 expected at 
least to be shewn into a decent drawing room. 
Judge, then, my surprise, wheni'entering a huckster's 
shop, I was direfted up three pair of stairs, or rather 
two, for the last was a ladder, into a gaojet, ^rnished 
in the following manner: In one ^^^H^^ ^^ 

unmade bed, without curtains, from *3i9lif ,5which a 
certain utensil made its appearance, and seemed to 
serve for various purposes j two chairs without backs j 
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one armed chair complete, over which was thrown a 
gatdze petticoat ornamented with gold leather^ worn on 
the preceding night in ^een Catherine^ by the Lady 
Manageress, and who was now condescending to a£t 
the washerwoman. In a remote corner of the room, 
and near the window, stood the great man himself, 
not in buff, though nearly so— without coat or waist* 
coat. He wore a garment that once bore the name 
of shirt, and still gave that idea, from the dirty, 
ruffles that hung over his still more dirty hands; 
black velvet small clothes, somewhat rusty; no stocks 
ings, but old red morocco slippers^ bound with tamuheck 
gold. The printing press stood by him, at which he 
plied with such skill and industry, that I thought it 
almost a pity to interrupt him. As neither the 
manager nor his lady had observed my entrance, I. 
stood for some moments contemplating this strange, 
sceae. If this he the master's employment, thought. 
I, what must the servants^^ doine? 

I now accosted him, iind afte^lpilogising for hi» 
dishabille, he entered lAo conversatioii\with a degree- 
of wit and spirit, neither his appearan^i^or circum-s 
stances seemed to warrant. "* 

« You see, sir, though an oBor^ I am a holymat^^^ 
•—pointing to his shirt* < Permit me to pun upoa- 
my poverty. We players are a set of merry, undone 
dog«,*|lidithough we often want the means of /j^» 
^ii^are setiom without the means of mirth. We are 
pMosophers, sir, and laugh at misfortune ; even the 
ridiculous situations, we are sometimes placed in, are 
more generally the cause of mirth than misery. Here- 
you see Alexander turned pressman^ and Statira up to 
the elbows in sudsJ' 

With these kind of lively sallies, he continued ta 
amuse m e^^0 some time, still attending to his press> 
and takinSff bills with as much alacrity as if brought 
^p to thebusiness. 

Having introduced the subjc£l I came upon, e|i^ 
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larged upon my abilities, and stated the great attract 
tion my a£ting would have — < And so, sir, you mean 
to shine forth like a blazing star, no doubt, and we 
poor adlors, shall appear as yeur satellites' (still |>M^ 
ling at the press) • and pray sir, in what part do you 

Hiean to make your debut ?'- < Jachimo in Cymbe* 

rtnc? — <Ha! ha I ha! that brings to my mind Bill 
IVaisariy the Cheltenham manager^ he was once applied 
xo by a silly lad, who had like you, been bit by sora« 
mad aftor, and was strongly tindtured with the 
spouting mania, to let him play a part; * what part, 
says, Watson, would you wish to play?' * Jack Chimo, 
in Cymbeline, sir.' — « Hum' says Watson, flirting his 
finger, a way he had when he wished to be comical, 
* ray dear fellow I wish to indulge you if possible, but 
that part is in possession of a favourite aftor who will 
not willingly give it upj however you may if you 
please play Bill Chimo, his brother, in the same 
piece. Ha ! ha f ha TI joined in the laugh, though. 
I did not altogether relish his placing me upon a level 
with the silly spouter. « Sir, your request shall be 
complied with, the play is up, my ivi/e is a very capi- 
tal Imogen — / do Posthumous, and my two sons who 
are now delivering out the bills, play Belarius and 
the King i so you see all the principal parts are 
ready, except Clotehj which is a double, you know, Sir, 
with Imogen J* * Excuse me. Sir, if I confess my igno- 
rance of your theatrical terms, what do you mean by 
double?* * Why, sir, when the company is thin, and one 
aftor is obliged to do two parts» we call that a double, 
so, as I was saying, my wife doubles Cloten with Imogen* 
Seeing me smile, he added, < she is, I assure you, a 
very fine Breeches figure. And now, sir, how would 
you wish to be announced ? the part of Jachimo, in 
large letters, by a young gentleman, being his first ap^ 
pearance on any stage*, will that do sir?' « Perfeftly/ 

Preliminaries thus settled, I took my leave of this 
in«rry son of Thespis and his wife. 
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On my way homey I refieAed on the eccefitricicyr 
of the scene I had just witnessed, and knew not haw^ 
to assimilate such opposite chara£):ers as the printer^ 
and player, the tragedy queen and the washerwoman.. 
^ Oh what a falling, off was here !' to what I looked 
for in the life of a player v I was led to suppose, that 
applause and profit went hand in hand ; that those, 
who were so much carressed in the evening, if they 
did not fare sumptuously the next day, at least en» 
j.oyed the necessary comforts of it... My ambition foe 
a truncheon began to cool, however I determined to 
keep my word with the manager* 

The village wakes happened at this period, the 
unfortunate players were obH^d to remove their, 
theatrical apparatus i for as the bam belonged to a« 
public house, it was always in reque^ at this tio^. 
for dancing, 8tc. 

Although, the families of the K ■ s visited nee 
such places of rough festivitj, tiicy did wot wkhholcL 
the gratification from me$ and impelled by curiosit]^^. 
I. determined to be an eye witness ,of one whole eve** 
ning*s performance. 

As L ^approached the village, which lay ntai^^ii 
mile from Mr. K— — *s house, I observed the rising. 
hill, which overhung this rural Hamlet, covered with, 
country lads and lasses, in their best attire; all the 
gaudy colours of the rainbow were here exhibited ; 
as they sat on the grass, each Damon entertained hisL 
Phillis with ale, and cakes, and kisses ^ whilst a blind 
fiddler, mounted on a three footed stool, rasped 
away very seriously the black Juke. On viewing this 
scene, I observed to a friend who accompanied me, 
< now this is as it should be^ an innocent, relaxation \ 
'twere hard indeed if the lower classes of society » 
should be debarred from thus annually enjoying a 
slight savour of those luxuries, they labour to provide 
for the great/ 

« Could you limit, or rest ram. these people witJua 
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"iikQ pale of reason ; could you contraA their eojoj- 
tnents, to this/scene 0ffi^, all, as you ^ay, would be 
very well; but before the night is OTer, I fear you 
%7il) find) all is nH as it should be ; when the bridle b 
laid on the neck of the passionsi when pleasure 
knows no restraint) the most cultivated mind wiU find 
philosophy scarcely sufficient to prevent its overleap- 
ing the bounds of moderation and morality ; of course 
then, the ignorant and illiterate, who have perhaps 
neither philosophy nor religion, must be in a dan- 
-gerous state indeed.' 

« In what way then, Mr. Moralizer, would you per- 
tnit the laborious part of the eommunity to relax r or 
rather, would you allow them to relax at all ?* 

< Do not think my friend, because I have pointed 
out the evils that arise from too ^nuch liberty, that I 
-am a tyrant; Oh no; on the contrary, I rejoice as 
anich as you in the real happiness of my fellow crea- 
tures, and wish it were possible to invent some mod^ 
ef pastime, some relaxation from the fatigues of la- 
bour, that would not be attended with the bad con- 
sequences of a country wake; believe me, the sight 
of yon merry group, enjoying the society of their 
friends, would give me pleasure, were I not aware 
by experience, of their fatal tendency.* 

^ Thus endeth the first lesson ; you would certain- 
ly make an excellent |)arson ;' and in a few years my 
words were verified ; for this young man married u 
woman as amiable as himself, turned Moravian, and, 
though possessed of k large property, Jrequenilj 
preached. 

We now joined a party of Mr. K— » — -s men, whd, 
each with bis sweetheart, had seated themselves on 
the grass, overshadowed by a tree — the glass went 
merrily round, and what with the stimulus of the li- 
quor, the situation, the clumsy jokes of the men, and 
the sweet smiles of the women, I found my spirits 
^ quite elevated ;-*not. so my friend — his passions 
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were not easily moved ; iadeedf it was always a doubt 
with mcj whether he ever had any ; and I have same- 
times observed to him, < that there could be no merit 
in abstinence, where there was no. inclination to sin;* 

An accident happened at this moment, which in 
spite of my companions stoicism, worked his steady 
muscles into risibility — the poor fiddler had been 
continually plied from every party with liquor, smd 
at length became so unsteady, that he lost his equili- 
brium, the stool flew from under his feet, and pros- 
trate he fell on the turf ; this perhaps might have 
passed unnoticed, had not the noise made by the 
crash of his instrument, drawn our' attention : when 
the laugh subsided, it became a matter of debate how 
to make up his loss ; a hat was soon circulated, and 
in a few minutes poor Crowdero was in possession of 
three times the worth of his greasy violin. 

The retreating sun began to hide its cheering rays 
behind the broom- covered hills of Yorkshire, when 

the village clock chimed eight; my moral friend, 

leisurely drawing out his watch, bade me good night ; 
* *tis within half an hour' said he, * of the time I pro- 
mised my father to be at home, and you know, friend 
Romney, a promise to a parent, with me, is sacred.* 

As he, with pace as moderate as liis passions, pet- 
ambulated the foot path, and slowly crossed the stile« 
I followed him with my eye, and wished that Provi- 
dence had formed my mind upon the model of his. 

The sun was now obscured, and the gay throng 
began their retreat towards the village ; as I mechani- 
cally took the same diredlion,^ I heard the barking of 
many dogs, mixed with the voices of men in loud 
contention, with, ever and anon, the dreadful roaring 
of a bull ; as this, I understood, yas the conclusion 
of the last bull bait ^ I mended my pace, determined to 
be an eye witness of this amusement, of which I had 
heard much ; I soon found myself in the midst of the 
throng, and beheld a scene of crqelty which beggars 
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description. ThiSi it seems, Was the third time the 
poor aoimal had been dragged to the stake that day ; 
about fifty or sixty brutal Torkshirecnen, with each 
sm enormous club, formed the circle; tied to the stake 
by a strong rope of about ten yards, this once lordly 
animal, kept at bay, as well as his exhausted strength 
would perarit, the ferocious hull dog^ and still more 
smvagt man:-^rvetj roar of anguish extorted from 
ttiis creature by the iMte of dogs, or the blows of men, 
firoduced a joyous exclamation from the surrounding 
multitnde; and whilst the dogs were employed on the 
tiose, one of the brutes, I cannot call tnem men, 
sf^ized his tail, and twisted it, till it broke in pieces, 
whilst others beat him on the sides with their clubs. 
At length the wretches allowed a pattse of cruelty, the 
poor bull, with nose lacerated, and hanging in Tarious 
pieces, attempted to stop the streams of blood, by 
extending his tongue towards the sores; at this in- 
stant, af dog stole unperceivcd under his belly, and 
seidng his tongue, bit off a part, and gave him such 
exqnbite torture, and at the same time, produced an 
liorrid yell, that froze the blood in my veins, and I 
left the place, wondering at the forbearance of the 
JDeHy^ in not consigning to immediate destruAion, a 
set of barbarous wretches, disgraceful to humaaity. 

Tet this abominable custom, this disgrace to the 
country, we are very seriously told by a wise legisla* 
tort is of service to society, and cannot be done withouU 
' O te mporjh i O mores U t' /^""'^ . / , ^ -; \ 

from this scene of human depravity, I fled as from 
a pestilence, determined to return home, and never 
more -visit a country wake. Passing a public house 
at the extremity of the village, from whence the din 
of discord, was frequently interrupted by the horrid 
scraping of the old blind fiddler, who it seems had 
patched up his instrument, I was induced to tjall in, 
flattering myself that the fire side would be rem^ei-ed 
sacred, by the presence of females, who generallycom- 
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mand some degree of tespeiki even firom tlie worst of 
men. And as every room in th^ house was crowded 
with customers of both sexes, I thought my feelings 
pretty secure from such terrible attacks as I had just 
experienced. With these ideas I entered the house^ 
and with difficulty procured a seat 5 the confusion of 
voices reminded me of the Tower of Babel : women 
l^alftipsey, and men wholly S0| -roaring out abomina- 
ble songs, or daneiqg in the most aiikward manner to 
the melody of < Naruy Dawson.^ At length thexom- 
pany were summoned into .the bars, to witness a 
battle between ^wo noted Ywkshire ighters. < To 
what base uses may we not return.' This was the 
manager's barn, the identical barn in which my. 
dawning abilities were to shine forth with meridian 
splendour. What a scene presented itself! not *The 
School of Reform,' but <The Devil to Pay.' Amidst 
x\\e crowds I perceived two men naked to their waists, 
lying on the ground, grappling each ^ther, perfectly 
silent, and sometimes pretty -still ; then^ as if mov^ed 
l^y one impulse, a. desperate scuffle took place ; sooa,. 
however, the one extricated himself, quickly obtained 
Ws legs, and retreating some paces, returned with 
great violence, and before his antagonist x!ould lise, 
kicked in three of his ribs ; the vam^uished lay pros- 
trate, whilst the vi<flor stamped, and roared like a 
madman, challenging all around. Retiring to my 
seat in the house, disgusted with Torhhire fightings I 
determined to finish my wine, and leave the brutes 
to the enjoyment of their brutality, when a laughable 
circumsunce detained me, and in some measure^; 
made amends for the misery I had suffered. There 
is, I believe, a respedlable personage, who, amongst 
amateurs in sporting, bears the appellation of a Bel-, 
ward, a gentleman, who gets his livelihood by lead- 
ing a bear by the nose, from village to village •, such 
an one now arrived at this public house, and, placing 
his companion in the pigstye, seated himself by the 
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fire, and called for a pint of ale. The Yorkshire 
warrior, elated with his viAory, and intoxicated with 
Jiqiuor, went from room to room, and bid defiance to 
every one } on entering the kitchen, he espied the 
Belward, who being a stout fellow, and a noted pugi- 
list, was immediately requested to take a turn with 
. him ? — « No no,* replied the stranger, * I don't like 
Yorkshire fighting; hugging, biting, and kicking, 
does not suit me ; but I have a friend without, wha 
is used to them there things •, if you like Til fetch 
him in.* * Aye, aye, dom him, fot him in, I'll fight 
ony mon ith' pountry.' The Belward repaired to the 
pigstye, and brought forth Bruin, who, from a large 
sized quadruped, was changed instantly to a most 
tremendous biped. In this erecb posture, he entered 
the house, and as it was now nearly dark, the intoxi- 
cated countryman was the more easily imposed upon 
— — < Dom. thee,* he said, « I'll fight a better mon nor 
thee, either up or downy and made an attempt to 
seize him round the middle, but feeling the rough- 
ness of his hide, he exclaimed-:—* come come, I'll tah 
no advantage, />00 oSTthy top coat, and 1*11 fight thee 
fo» a crown.* 

.. l^e bear, imt regarding this request^ gave him 
such a hug as *tis probable he never before experien- 
ced, it nearly pressed the breath out of his body, and 
proved, what was before doubted, that there was as 
great a hear in the village as himself. 
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CHAPTER V. 



"A BOLD STROKE FOR A WIFE.^ 



** An old man broken with the storms of war^ 
'' Is come to lay his weary bones among ye $ 
'< Give him a little earth for charity !** 

Henry the Eighth* 

•< I swear to thee by Cupid's strongest bow, 
** In that same place thou hast appoliited me, 
« To-morrow truly will I. meet thee.'* 

Midsummer Nlgbt*s Dream* 



Love scenes form the principal part of modern 
novels; romantic descriptions of that nature^ serve to 
swell the pages of a fiAitious story, but in the relation 
of fa(lS| abounding with incidents, numerous and 
singular, these auxiliaries are unnecessary, and by 
being slightly passed over, the sensible reade? will be 
saved the mortification of wading through countless 
pages of sighs, groans, delicate embarrasments, blushes 
and silly circumstances, and situations, that lovers 
like to read about, and some authors, to dwell upon ; 
for my own part, I frankly acknowledge, <it suiteth 
me not *,' my juvenile readers must pardon me, if I 
endeavour to compress this part of my life, into as 
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small a compass as the necessary conneftion^ and 
thread of the story will permit. 

The msnager was soon reinstated in his barnj and 
pkys and farces were exhibited^ in a style never before 
seen in Saddleworth — or perhaps any where else. 

One evening, I accompanied Mr. K. and his fami- 
15^, to see the play of * Hamlet.' The manager pre- 
sided at the receipt of ciistom, and, that no time 
might be. lost, he was armed cap 2t-pee f6r the repre- 
sentative of the « Royal Dane.* The play was 
performed, according to my slender judgment^ very 
well, with the exception of a few doubUs^ as the 
manager called them, and some deficiency in cos- 
tume: during the fight between Hamlet and Laertes^ 
some young men stood up, when a French dancing 
mas^r, who made a weekly visit to the village, rose, 
and made the following speech — « If de gentilhomme 

Vili sitty down, he no hinder de ladyfor-tosee.' » 

This caused an universal laugh, to the great discom- 
fiture of the tragedians^ amidst which) down dropped 
the curtain. 

In the morning I caHed upon the manager, ami 
found him, in point of appearance, greatly improved; 
a very deeent great coat closely buttoned, and a 
fierce cocked hat with a gold button and lobp,^ gave 
him a truly managerical appearance. After thcusual 
compliments, we proceeded to business. 

« Well, sir, what night do you mean to make your 
appearance ? suppose we say Friday ?' 

*On Friday, sir, I have* no objeftion to perform 
Jachima' 

« Your friends of course win come — there will be 
a good hpuse, t^iat will answer ;w;^ purpose — you will 
be applauded to the skies, that will answer yours,* 

« The approbation of one's friends is certainly very 
grateful, but if my abilities deserve it, I should look 
for, and expe£l unprejudiced applause.' 

* Unprejudiced applause ! ha ! ha ! ha ! my dear 
f2 



d by Google 



66 

Sir there i$ no such thing ; once I thon^, like yoiif 
that applause followed m^it, but experience has 
convinced me to the contrary; PU give you an in- 
stance now; you ^aw the j^y last night, and heard 
the thundering applause given to ihiA young cox-> 
comb, in Himlet ; do you know Sir, I have played 
the part far forty years in this dreuit, and now, they 
give the preference to a silly lad of eighteen. Pray, Sir, 
did you ever see my Richard P* < No, Sir, I have n^t 
had the pleasure of seeing any <rf your children/ 
* Ha ! ha I ha ! you don't comprehend, 'tis our way 
of speaking, when we wish to nane a part we have 
played i now Sir, my Richard is supposed to be as 
pretty a piece of a^ng, as ever was exhibited be- 
tween traps and lamp ; and Ned Sh^t^r^ you have 
heard of Ned^ said so, when he caoie across n^ at the 
end of the last town.* 

Not exa£Uy comprehending his words, nor wishing 
to jBXcite his mirth by any further inquiry, I depjMrt- 
ed, and on my way home, met my serious friend; I 
had not seen him since the wake, and though his 
temperament and h^its w^e totaUy opposite to 
mine, yet I liked his company ; he was an agreeable 
monitor, who softened the asperity of reprQ<rf, by 
the mildness with which it was delivered. We left 
the path to recline upon a bank, and I opened my 
mind with the greatest freedom; repeated what had 
passed since we met before, and concluded with my 
design to perform in the theatre. <My good friend,' 
"said he, « suffer me to ask, what you propose to 
yourself, from such an exhibition ? Profit you look 
not for, is it then po^Hilarity you seek ? Alas ! what 
avails it when obtained ? To be the idol of « a set 
of giddy creatures seated at a play/ who care not for 
the object of their admiration, bey(md the period of 
his performance ■■ ■ ' 

< Softly, my grave Sir, you proceed too fast, yon 
Jo not suppose I mean to make the stage my profes^ 
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sion/ and why should a UtHe harmless attempt to 
amuse a few friends, be attacked so seriously? Make 
allowance for our diflferent habits, propensities, and 
genius; « plays delight not you, nor players either, 
yet both may be deUghtfuL' 

< You mistake, I can Tery easily make allowance 
for these things, but if providence, in the plenitude 
<rf its wisdom, has thought fit to bestow on me a 
degree of thought, and prudence, not usual at my 
age, and which you attribute, to want of energy, and 
lack of soul, as you c^l it ; it would be miserly to 
hide my talent und«r a bushel, and not difiiise a little 
of that amongst my friends, which daily experience 
convinces me, they stand so much in need of? I 
pererive you smile at my arrogance, but, seriously 
speaking, I very much wish to dissuade you from this 
strange, and I think imprudent frolic. What have 
you to do with players ? mind your business ; if you 
live, you will have a handsome fortune; by honest 
ioKlustry, endeavour to improve it, become an useful 
member of society, and a credit to your friends. If, 
on the contrary, you continue to fan that theatrical 
fire, which I plainly perceive bums in your veins, I 
tremble for the consequences.* 

My friend's reasoning made a deep impression on 
my mind, though pride would not allow me to ac* 
knowledjge it; I endeavoured to laugh away his 
seriousness j by observing, « that this fine discourse 
.would do very well from the pulpit, where only one 
side of the question was heai^d, but would prove 
merely sophi^ical when properly examined ; now, 
though I may not altogether allow, that you are 
favoured with this plenitude of wisdom and pru« 
dence ; yety granting this^^ am i be blamed, for not 
using what I never, according to yoiir account, pos- 
sessed ? We might as wdl punish a cripple for not 
using his legs, or blame you for not turning a£h>r, 
who have no talent; vAilsi J should be still more 
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Uatneable, who han^e the talent\ to hide it under- a 
bushel — ^there, now, is an answer in your own pom- 
pous language.' 

As we reclined on^ a bank, do^e by the pathway, 
an old soldier, whose silver hair, and cleanly ap- 
pearance, commanded respe^V, and who had lost a 
leg and an eye in the service of his country, Umped 
along, and as he passed, requited our honours 
would bestow a copper, to purchase tobacco *, with 
an irresistible impulse, I dropped my last sixpence 
into his hat, whilst my prudent firiend. Whose father 
^presided as head of the parish, examined the veteiran 
on points of parochial import. < Why did he beg ? 
the laws of this country made ample provision for th« 
poor; and for the disabled soldier, a pension might 
be o^ained by proper application/ ^ • Why^ 1^1 tell 
your hbn^ui's. As^to Chelsea, Tve gof thsrt^ bnt 
eeven pounds a year won*t go far now a days; and as 
to the parish, damme if I ever troutrfe it again. 
That is the place,' looking back at the village, whilst 
the t^ar stood in his eye, < which gave -me birth; 
with an intention to end my days there, about a 
month since, I took a garret, and said to mysell^ 
< Jerome, thou may'st rest thy old bones, for. with the 
assistance of a trifle from the parish, thy small rem- 
nant of life wiU pass jh comfort.' But, gemmen^ I 
was reckoning'Without my host; the heart of a parisk 
^officer, is as hard as the butt end of a muskeh 
•They've killed poor Bibo^ and old Jerome's turned 
out to beg his bread.' 

The old soldier seemed much agitated in uttering 
•the last- sentence, and as we were at a loss to unden- 
stand what was meant by « IdUing Bibo,' I requested 
•him to be more explictti-^* Why thus it 13 your 
honours^— it's ^amn'd fdoKsh for an old 'soldier to 
^tand whimpering like a Woman, but when I think 
of Bibo, though he was but a brute, and ha^ not a 
soul to be saved, I can't help chuckling. I believe 
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there's one quid left in the corner o£ my bo;t'— * 
szying this^iie craitisDed the tobacco into his mouth, 
wiped his eye, squirted out a quantity of salivS) and 
proceeded.-^—-* twenty four years I served under the 
brave Captain Howard, in the 5th regiment of foot, 
and a better gemman— God rest bis soul — never 
lived — the last ^ix years of his life, he took me into 
his house as a kind olvaledy sham ; he had no family 
except Bibo^ a Newfoundland dog, which he loved 
like a child ^ for when the noble captain served 
abroad, he once fell overboard, and Bibo saved his 
life. His honour was not very rich, he was too gencr 
jTous to be richi it was as much as he. could do to 
make bpth ends meet i hojvever, he took care to 
keep Bibo as fiat as a pig \ and I've often heard him 
say, if he di^d, first, he'd leave; Bibo a fortune; but 
X'Ord help .him* he had Oo fortune to leave, for when 
he lay on his death-bed, he ordered me to sell his 
gold watch to buy nourishment. < Jerome,' said h«, 
f take care of my dog, the U£e that be once saved, I 
am gping to resign ioto the hands of ihimi that made 
us both.' ..He soon after jdied, and Bibo was left to 
sny care- . I had some regard gemmen^ ysu will think, 
for the poor animal, for yoii ^ow the old saying, 
< love me, love my dog,* and though I had nothing 
left but my pension, I thought if 1 retired to my own 
village, I might be aUe to live, as I said before, with 
a little help from the parish ; so after the funeral, I 
fiet off with Bibo at my heels, determined to beg as 
soon as my itioney was done, which could not laist 
long, i)^ing only a new crown piece, the captain 
gave me, and sixpenny^worth of copper, ,to travel 
seventy ^Ues. Perhaps, gemmen, yott are tired — 
Pd beJter be hobbling on — it will do you no ^ood to 
bedrtsff story, and it grieves me to. tell it.' 

We assured him we were much interested, and 
begged he would proceed. * Well then, thus it is-— 
but iJF you glease I'll sit down, because you knov 
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your honouf&, when a man ha& but one legj he czn^t 
stdfnd so well as if he had tw<5 1 Ah I shall never 
forget the day I lost the fellow to this ; it was taken 
off by a shot at Bunker's Hill. ■■■ ' As I lay oh the 
ground, the captain passing by the as he left the field, 
(for you see our forces were on the retreat, and it 
was as^ much as his life was worth to stay a minute) 
got me by the hand, and said, * Jerome, God bless 
thee,' — and may God bless hhn — and he w;7/ bless 
him too 5 for I can tell your honours ■ * 

We now reminde3 him, that in his afi«£tion for 
his master, he seemed to have forgotten th^iequel 
of Bibo. * Very true, very true' — running his^ fing^ef 
ir<)und the bottom of his empty box, in "hopes of 
'finding another quid — 'very true, I had got ^little 
out of the road to be sure, Bunker'^ Hill is not the 
way to Saddleworth. ^ell then gemmen, thus it is 
—^Old Jerome hobbled on pretty stoutly, and Bib^ 
waddled after, at the rate of about one mile ^n hour^ 
to make short of my story — the crown piece lasted 
till we reached 2 Manchester — there I began to beg 
for the first tinie^*— but I can't tell how it Was — 
whether, not being used to the trader I let about it 
clumsily^ I .don't know, but — no one wotfld give me a 
farthing. It's very hard thought I, that an old sol- 
dier, who has lost a leg and an eye in defence of his 
country, should find no one willing to give him a 
trifle, to help him on the road — at length an old lady 
approached, and was in the aft of presenting some«- 
thing, when Bibo caught her eye — she asked * whose 
dog he was?* 'mine, an' please your ladyship'— 
« indeed !' said she, drawing her hand away, * if yoa 
can afford to keep a dog, you can't want my assist- 
ance.' 'Poor Bibo!' said I — ^ — Bibo heard me, looked 
up, and wagged his tail — <aye aye, poor fellow i vag 
away* thought I, «if I can get thee to my own 
parish, thou shalt be safely laid up for life. Would 
you believe it gcmmen ? I did not get one half- 
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-peony thie whole ilay"— some talked of zpass ; others 
threatened the New Bailey ; neither Bibo or myself 
had tasted food since morning ; night was coming 
on, no place of shelter appeared ready to receive our 
weary limbs— — as I leaned on my crutch, debating, 
Bibo shook himself, as much as to say * Jerome it's 
very cold ; when the noise of a new brass- collar, the 
captain bought just before he died, put a thought in 
my head, that procured us meat, drink, and lodging. 
That collar, said I to myself, is of no use — better for 
Bibo to be viithont, collar^ than without meat\ sol 
took it oS^, went to a shop, and sold it for fifteen 
pence, though it had cost five shillings not a month 
before. With this money I purchased the following 
articles ; four pennyworth of cheese, a pint of beer, 
2k twopenny straw bed^ and threepennyworth of to- 
bacco.' 

*JR^freshed, and praising God for all things, we 
set off at five o'clock the next morning, and by night 
re^iched my native place. Twenty-five years ago, I 
tpok on to be a soldiery during that time, nearly all 
.my friends were dead \ those who remained, not 
knowing me, would render me no assistance, except 
a night's lodging, and advised an immediate applica- 
tion to the parish. Seeing how matters were, I 
waited on the commanding officefy and made known my 
skuailon. Says I < Your Honor' — for I thought I'd 
honour him, though he was but a tailor — so, * Your 
Honor,' says I, « my name's Jeromy Antrobus j my 
father was sexton of this parish for forty years ; I've 
been twenty-five years in thearmy ; lost a leg and an 
eye, as you see \ and am laid by as useless, with a 
pension of seven pounds a year j but that, you 
fcnowj is not enough to keep soul and body together; 
so Fm come to Your Honor for a little relief, to help 
. out with.' Now it rained very hard, gemmen, and 
standing with my hat off, almost bald, as you see, I 
asked leave to ^alk in j for he peeped out at a little. 
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wicket caseotenti- whtthi I ssn toldj gaes by the i^ime 
of the DewPf FiSure-frame amongst the poor.-*- 
However, I was. not admitced ; but he • held out his 
handy and dropped into my bat eighteen penny worth 
of bad copper^ saying, < he knew nothing about me, 
but would call at my quarters.' I am told, he makes 
a pretty penny of these bad halfpence \ for he buys 
them in, at ten shillings in the pound, and makes the 
poor take them for their MX vakie. 

< Next day, this d — n*d tailor called ; God forgive 
me, I can^t help swearing when I think of him ; the 
corse of the poor will follow him to the grave — ^I say, 
gemmen, be came to my quarters, and the church- 
warden with htm. I had just breakfasted on three 
parts of a basin of milk and bread, and Bibo was 
eating up the fourth, when the tailor, as stiff as 
buckram, came into the cellar. As soon as he saw 
the dog, he exclaimedi « What ! a pauper keep ' a 
dog at the expense of the parish !* With these 
wordSy he up with his stick, and gave the poor brute 
such a blow under the ear, that down he dropped, 
and never rose again. ^ 

« You may think, gemmen, an old sddier would 
not sit long quiet in a situation of this kind ; so I 
made shift to shoulder my stick, and with the first 
volley, brought down the tailor's hat and wig ; but 
before I could rally vaj forces for another attack^ they 
beat a retreat r and it would have done your hearts 
good, to have heard the churchwarden, and the 
overseer calling for assistance, against a poor cripple, 
who had but one leg to stand upon. A mob was 
soon collected, who, being properly informed how 
matters stood, cursed the hard-hearted village tyrant 
— made a grave for my poor Bibo, which I soaked 
with ray tears — ^and am now, as you see, tracing my 
weary way back to Manchester.' 

The veteran drew his hand across his eyes, rose 
up, and prepared for his depaifture. My friend rose 
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at the same tiate-^— ^Stop, honest Jerome! — per- 
haps we may have it in our power to serve you ; all 
overseers are not -cursed with the disposition of 
neighbour Staytape/ By this time, my companion 
had torn a leaf out of his pocket-book, and hastily 
sketched a few lines with a pencil. 

« About a mile hence, at the foot of yonder hill, 
you ^ee a white house 5 take this note as direfted, 
and -in an hour I shall be there mysqjf.' 

The old soldier placed the note in bis empty 
tobacco-box, and, with ^< God bless your Honors,' 
slowly hobbled on his way. 

After a pause, my friend William said, with a 
sigh, *Here is ano.ther proof of the depravity of 
human nature. I believe this poor man's story ; for 
I know the tailor well— 'he is a wretch! Constant 
in all the ouivjard forms efreiigion^ he turns over the 
leaves of his prayer«book, and is louder than any of 
the congregation in vociferating its contents; yet, 
the first of all Christian virtues, Charity^ he is as 
much a stranger to^ as if iie had never heard the 
name.* 

« Aye, and 1 dare say, this church-going rascal, 
this shouter of colleBs^ creeds^ and responses^ would 
think 4t a less sin to starve the poor, than visit a 
play-house !* 

My friend smiled, and took me by the hand — 
< This play-house is the first objeft of your thoughts; 
but, I hope and trust, it will, ere long, be supplanted 
by others of more utility to society at large — of more 
heartfelt satisfaftion to yourself. Farewell — I have 
a little business in the village, and shall then follow 
the old soldier.' 

'Ere I proceed to shew the eflfeft my youthful 
monitor's reasoning had -upon my mind, it may be as 
well to finish the history of old Jerome, wliich, to 
the honour of his benefactor, I shall do in a few 
words. After an ample supply of meat, drink, and 

VOL. I. G 



d by Google 



'74 

comfortable clothing, he was placed in a poor, hm, 
respectable family, where, with his pay, and a liberal 
supply from the parish, obtained through the ii^u* 
ence of his friend, he passed the remainder of his 
days in peace and conrfbrt ; fighting over his battles^ 
and describing foreign countries, to the great amuse- 
ment and edification of his gaping hearers. 

William's arguments carried convi^on — ^No!-<* 
not exactly conviflion f my mind was still uncon« 
vinced, btit they wece persuasive — my fervour for 
acting began to abate ; in short, I gave up the idea^ 
and when I got home, penned an apology to the 
manfller. 

J shall pass over nearly a year and a half, during 
which, nothing occurred, either interesting or un- 
common, except tliae death of Mr. K , my 

respected master ; but as the business was carried on 
by his widow and eldest son, who was called irom 
school on the occasion, my situation continued the 
same. , ' 

Behold me now, in my twentieth year, up to tlie 
heart in love, and very ignorant of the business i 
was bound to learn, added to which my irregularity 
and dissipation were become proverbial j Miss K. 
was cautioned to keep me at a (Stance, but that was 
impossible; arduous, enthusiastic, and watchful as 
the lynx, I lost no opportunity of enforcing my pas- 
sion, which at length was favourably received ; hur- 
ried on by the warmth of my imagination, I pressed 
my suit, and in my twentieth year prevailed on Miss 
K. aged sixteen, to accompany me to Gretna Green^ 
attended by a female friend, and my fellow appren- 
tice, who, about ten years afterwards, were them- 
selves united in the bands of Hymen. The officia- 
ting priest was, both in person and manner, vulgar 
in the extreme. He is generally represented as a 
blacksmith, whether that is really his calling I know 
notj but as a specimen of his literary talents I subjoin 
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the certificate he presented to us^ after receiving six 
guineas and a half for the Job as he emphatically 
called it. 



North Bretion GraHfiey Green Sept. 15, 1776. 

These are to Certifie ail Persons that may Consern^ 

that Samuel William R and Ann K both 

in the County of Yorkshire Who Came Before me, 
declaring themselves both Single Parsons^ and Was 
Lawfully Married By the way of the Church of 
England and Agreeable to the Laws of the I^jkk of 
Scotland ^/2t;^/i under my Hand Date above menchend, 

Thomas Brown 
SamWmR— 

Ann K 
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ciiAPTE^R vr. 
" ^rHE HONEY MOON.'^ 

TOBIN. 



" What a piece of work is man ! bow noble in rea&on 1 

How infinite in faculties! in form and moving, 

How express and admirable !** Hamlzt« 



Thus made man and wife, agreeable to the 
laws of the Kirk of Scot/and^ we hastened back to the 
Bnsh, at Carlisle, to enjoy a good dinneri according 
to the manner of the Inm of England ; to which we 
were sitting down, when the waiter brought a gentle- 
man's compliments, just arrived from Edinburgh^ 
thei'c being no other company in the house, request- 
ed permission to join our party. Young, and inex- 
perienced, we thought ourselves honoured by the 
request ; and were still more convinced of this, when 
the stranger made his appearance, which was highly 
prepossessing •, he stood nearly six feet high ; robust, 
yet of excellent symmetry; his features expressive of 
strong sense, and great animation ; his address singu- 
larly courteous, and the tones of his voice created an 
interest, I have never since experienced; his dress 
was fashionable, without foppery, though his hair 
wore an appearance, at that time of day peculiarly , 
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smgular ; the usual style was a toupee, curls, cue, 
aad powder ; but his jet Uack hair, bore its natural 
hue, was tied close to the head with a narrow rib* 
bandy and fell in ringlets down his back. 

I have been thus minute in mj description, be- 
cause this singular character will be occasionally 
brought forward, I hope with some interest* 

At his entrance, we all rose, he bowed gracefully. 
< May I hope to obtain pardon from this good com- 
pany, for the liberty I have taken ? Man is formed 
for society; he is miserable without il> and tiat so- 
ciety is rendered donUy^ valtiable, when san£tened 
and enlivened,' bowing to the ladies, as he took his 
seat, < by the more lovely part of the creation.' 

Wh^n the cloth was drawn, he. circulated the glass 
with art address, I had never before witnessed; and 
conversed with a fluency upon various^ topics, that 
filled me with astonishment-, he spoke several of the 
modern languages, convers^ upon hbtory, andpoli- 
tics> as if he had made them his study ; then turned^ 
the discourse to Shakespeare, and other contempo- 
rary writers; in short, he seemed to be equally 
acquainted with plays and players; the heroes of 
former times, and the great' men of the present day. 
He informed us, * his name wa» Camelford, and that 
he was just returned from Scotland.' 

After passing a few {feasant honrs, be suddenly 
arose, lo€^d at his watch, «kl exclaimed, < I fear I 
am too late' — theft ordered the dinner bill, of which 
he insisted upon paying one third, for which purpose 
he took ffom his pocket book a ten pound note, and 
requested me to favour him with the difference. 

Proud of accommodating so great a man, and per- 
haps not less proud of shewing him the strength of 
my purse, I readily complied, when shaking my 
hand with uncommon energy he said, < this is not 
the last time we shall meet, you. have done me a 
greater ^w/^r than you are awan of, and have se- 
g2. 
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cured -^ friend who both r«« aiid hjoiU %tt%^ you.* 
Then bowing to the ladies, he precipitately '4eft the 
room. 

For a few moments my feelings were up in arm^ 
as well as my curiosity^ I reflected on his parting 
words, and hi»' agitation whilst he pronounced them; 
what great obligatron could there be in cs^faiffg a 
bill, that should secure me %ffiendbckh. atieznA wiU 
ling to serve me ? Upon the whole, there appeared 
a mystery in th€ business, above my compf^hen$i<iii to 
fiathom. 

The next day after breakfast, I sent Mr. Camels 
ford's note to discharge the bill, but gue«s roy suf- 
prise, when the waiter returned it as vaiu^es^. 

On looking over it, (I confer for tbe^st time» 
f€Hr when I received it, my confidence in the inaA 
was so great y and my knowledge of the world so- ItUk^ 
that I was corhpletely satisfied, by only obierviogth^ 
sum of 10/. at the top of the bill, and the name of 
Charles Camelford at the bottom) I now found the 
form ran thus- 



£{0 0. 

Glasgow i Sept. I2ti, 1776. 

Three months after date, I promise to pay the 
sum of 10/. to the person who has confidence enough 
in me to^ exchange this note, and to stand his friead^ 
though at the utmost hazard of my life, whenever 
circumstances demand it. 

CHARLES CAMELFORD. 



Here was an incident f I was struck speechless 
with astonishment at the man's depravity, and felt 
ashamed to have been so easily duped. I paced the 
room at the rate of six miles an hour ; rang the bell; 
summoned the master, mistress, and servants ^ but 
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from no oo^ could I gather the least Information—* 
be was a perfect stranger, had come in the coach 
from Scotland, without any luggage^ and walked out 
of the house, the moment he left the dining parlour. 

There was no recalling the past; I examined the 
state of my finances, and found them barely sufficient 
to take us into Lancashire, without deviating from 
the common track, which, ia, other circunmances, 
had been my intention. 

Behold us, then, comfortably seated in a small vil- 
lage, called Clifton, near Preston, in Lancashire, at 
which place Thad before placed my father, and where 
we inien4ed to remain till a second and more bind- 
ing marriage had united us, and until my wife's 
frftMids.wefe vefiMeiled to ihfiv run-away girl* 

A circumstance occMrred at out second wedding, 
which I cannot omit relating* because it does honour 
lo ike^jpnimf^^^u party coooemed« When the 
sacred rites were finished I put into the hands of the 
clergyman (now vicar of Preston) a pair of gloves 
folded up in paper'; in one of the fingers I had pre- 
viously placed a guinea — these said gloves lay un- 
heeded in a drawer amongst a variety of others, till a 
stated period, when they were to be exchanged for 
gloves of a more wearable texture j which was done 
accordingly without inspedlion. 

But the vicar had scarcely reached his home, *ere 
the mistress of the shop brought him the guinea so 
euriously concealed; which I think was a rare proof 
of honesty. Several years afterwards, this worthy 
clergyman and myself talked the business over,, and 
an explanation took place as above. 
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cBirrER ni. 



"THE ROAD TO RUIN/' 

« Oar hiftdry thafi with AiU moutk 

Spe»k frcelv of omr ai^ls,'* Hemy V* 

At the conclusion of my ipinority, I met Sic 
T— — H— , by appointment, in London, who 
gave me possession of my fortune, and expressed a 
wish to see Mrs. R and self, in Lincoln's loa 

Fields, the following spring, which invitation wi$ 
accepted, and were treated with every mark of res- 
pe£t and hospitality, both by him and his lady. 

We now commenced house-keeping, and set off in 
great style *, indeed much greater than my fortune 
could at all sanation. I had always a passion for 
drivings now was the time to indulge it ;. a one horse; 
gig had its comforts^ but then there was bo dasb^^ 
besides any one could drive a single horse — m^ am- 
bition soared to a fairy which, harnessed to a loftj. 
phseton, would draw the attention of the gazers*. 
My wife voted for the gig, which would be both con- 
venient, and better suited to our circumstances. Her 
arguments, though soundy were not effeElivey and an. 
elegant carriage was bespoke. One extravagancct 
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leads to another ; 'twould be out of all character, to 
drive such an equipage without a servant to follow 
it ; he must also have a horse — but by way of eeom* 
my^ I purchased one that occasionally'Served me for a 
hunter. 

Thus establised, we lived for about five years in 
style; that is, we visited and received company; drove 
about from one gay place to another, till the banker, 
in whose hands my money was lodged, wrote me a 
very alarming letter. 

Young and inexperienced, we had an idea, t\i7X four 
thousand pounds would never have an end \ but alas! 
the fatal truth burst upon us like a thunderbolt*, our 
visionary schemes of happiness were fled, never to be 
reeaUedi and poverty, grim poverty! stood staring in 
our faces. 

I possessed a small estate in right of my wife, 
vducb brooght in 501. a year : this was all we had 
now to look forward to \ our gay establishment must 
be disposed of. Farewell «the neighing steed P the 
lofty phaeton ! — Farewell our grand connexions ! 
some sequestered nook must be found to shelter our 
poverty, and hide us from the world. In search of 
such a place, I made a pedestrian tour into Westmore- 
land, a fishing rod in my hand, and two faithful 
pointers at my heels. 

Arrived at the lake of Windermere, I found a spot 
apt for my purpose, and without refle£tion took it. 
The nominal rent was only three pounds per annum, 
whkh had to be sure a very cheap sound, but I was 
obliged to lay out at least 501. before it was at all ha^ 
bkable, and as we continued there only nine months, it 
will appear, we could have had the best house in the 
neighbourhood of the lakes, for less money. But let me 
not anticipate. 

I returned home in great spirits, charmed my little 
wife with a description of Westmoreland — dwelt with 
rapture on « Love in a Cottage" — animadverted on the 
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cheapness of our Babitation^'<in the pleniijulness of 
everj article necessary to our comfort — in short, I was 
eloquent, even to redundancy ; and almost persuaded 

Mrs. R , that fifty pounds per annum, at Neivhj 

Bridge^ ^zs fully adequate to all our wants. 
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CHAPTEK VIII, 

"THE POOR GENTLEMAN." 

COZJilAN. 



<< How use doth breed t habit in a Manl 

This shadowy desert, unfrequented woodSy 

J better brook, than flourishing peopled Townc/* 

Two Gentlemen of Verona* 



In the month of April, 1782, we took possession 
of our cottage on the banks of the beautiful Serpen* 
£ine River which terminates the Lake Windermere. 
It requires the pen of Mrs. Radcliffe to do justice to 
the scenery in this delightful region ; I confess my- 
self inadequate to the task. The lake is twelve miles 
long, and two in breadth; the water, so amazingly 
ti^nsparent, that at the depth of nine^ or ten feet, 
you see the eels, in graceful curve, gamboling at the 
bottom, which bears the mppearance of a fine, newly 
cut» bowling green. The boundaries are thickly 
planted with ^ees, interspersed with neat white cotr 
tages, and gem4emen's seats; above which appear 
towering fells, covered with broom. In the centre of 
the Lake is an Island, of about five and thirty acres, 
with a very handsome house, built by a Mr, English, 
who, after laying out ten thousand pounds, was under 
the necessity of bringing it to the hammeri when the 
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ivhole was purchased by Miss Curwen> for, I believe, 
the small sum of thirteen hundred pounds ! ,^ ^ . 

Our neighbours were few and confined ta two 
classes, the rich and the poor ; the formefi friendly 
and hospitable — ^the latter, humble, even to servility, 

I passed the mornings in following my favourite 
pursuits, shooting znAJishing \ in the evening we sailed 
upon the lake, whose glassy surface not a breath of 
wind ruffled, cast our anchor, and the hours flew im- 
perceptibly, whilst talking over the past, and debating 
on our future plans; this was diversified, by occa- 
sionally taking a book, or a hit at backgammon. 
When the weather admitted not of these excursions, 
we beguiled the evenings with music, or a friendly 
, interchange (>f civility with our neighbours* The 
walks about Newby Bridge are enchanting; fre- 
quently seated in -the cool shade of some adjoining 
wood, we enjoyed the works of a favourite author^ 
whilst the feathered choristers made the valleys echo 
to their cheerful notes; and I may say with truth, 
exalted the ideas from the creature to the Cr^itor. 

■ B ut alas! heavenly as these notes were, and 
much as they t<^nded t& soothe the mind, iftb0r notes 
veve needful at Newby Bridge : and of these we 
soon found a woeful deficiency; for cboiugh mj 
amusements supplied game and fish, 'twas impo^tble 
for people of ^r iMts to ^peist^ with a 'Waid servant, 
five dogs, and < a harmless iiecessary ^»t,' upon fifty 
pounds per annum. 

Near the <fopt of Newby Bridge, and within a £ew 
yards of my cottage, stood an inn^ ^hich during the 
summer months, inas mvx^h frequeill|d by visk^is^ 
maktag the tour of the Lakes* ^e landlord, 
rather an uncommon circumstance, was a Quaker ^ 
though, according to the vulgar phrase, a wet one g 
and ^t he //iW^oft^i. moved him, to do those things he 
should fi^ have done, to the great annoyance of ius 
wife and the neighbourhood* When much exhili- 
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r^ed. It was hU frequent custpm to threaten xutddt. 
One evening he determined to put it in execution, 
fen* which purpose, he walked into the river, up to his 
chin; his wife, a strong oiasculine woman, followed, 
and taking him by the ears, gave him a hearty duck- 
ing, exclaiming at the same time) < thou wilt drown 
thyself, wilt thou John! verily! I will do my best to cure 
thee of these megrims.* This had an instantaneous 
eSeA, he never afterwards took the vfater, except 
when qualified by the //w^. I was an eye witness of 
this truly laughable scene, and would recommend 
the same mode of treatment, to the consideration of 
the faculty, it would, I am persuaded, prevent many 
similar a^ of lunacy* 

One day we were engaged to dine at a gentleman's 
house, two miles oC It is the hospitable custom in 
this part of England, to sup where you dine; and the 
night proving rainy and dark, we were easily prevailed 
upon to take a bed. The following morning, on en- 
tering our little parlour, I perceived a letter on the 
piano, which, to my inconceivable surprise, ^a 
tbi2s: 

* Have I fonind you at last? with this certainty i 
inclose a twenty pound bill-*->it will repay the f^ctt' 
miary part of the oWgaCipn conferred on me sewn 
fears ago at CarluU.^^NeveT will the favour be erased 
from my mind-^nd should the time arrive when mf 
eetsfiiQe^ can be useful, doubt not the fulfilment of 
what I eacredly pnmisedy in the papar you gave me 
<ash for ■■■ > ^ I have trespassed on the allotted 
tme, but the fault has npt lain with me;*-^had 
I sooner knofvn your address, the money would have 
been sent ^r it-^^tis ^y within a few days I have 
beemable to trace you, and if I mistake notytiis is the 
perioimhca the enclosure may be accepitdde. Excuse 
tskj frankness)^.but I know, times are not. with you as 
they have been-^l am sorry for it-^nay heartily--^— 
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but hopci wth the loss of prcperfy^ you have bought 
experience. 

< You are a good tiatured man 'tis sakl^-I am sorry 
for it— you are not a fool i beHeve— yet, such as are 
generally styled good natured men are little bett^ ; 
weakness of head often obtains a chara£ter for good- 
ness of heart. . The wise pity — the crafty make a prey 
of them. Why sequester yourself and merely vege- 
tate? Go into the world— take an aAive part — ^pro- 
cure what you at present have mt^ a livelihood — a 
cypher in society is contemptible, the mind and body 
are made for employment^ — ^'tis a duty we owe our 
country' and ourselves. Awake from this lethargy— 
* take up your bed and walk/ or poverty will soon rwi 
away with it — ^I preach to you^ and am myself zn oat- 
cast — ^isolated^ shut out from society — a wretched 
being is 

^Charles Camelford: 
< Done in your own little cottage 

this tenth day of August, 1 782.'' ^ 

My astonishment on reading this letter, no language 
can describe. I questioned the maid respecting the 
gentleman who had called and written a letter in our 
absence. I thought she looked confused at the inter- 
rogation, but she assured me no person of any de- 
scription had been seen by her. At length the truth 
came out— she had locked up the house as soon as 
our backs were turned, and did not come home till 
dark. 'Hiis account added greatly to my amaze- . 
ment ; how did Camelford enter the house? indeed, 
by what agency had he found me out at all ? stncethe 
money was restored, why not return it in person? 
There was an air of mystery in the whole transbflion, 
that puzzled and perplexed me— it feade me uneasy, 
though I could not tell wherefore; his knowledge, of 
my circumstances, the advice contained in his letter^ 
all, all, filled me with wonder. Ind^^jpd, as he truly 
bserved, 'this was^ the period/ when twenty pounds 
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were acceptable, for we had at this raomenti bat one 
soUcary guioea in the lu>use>. nor any immediate ex- 
peAation of receiving a remittance. 

^was several dayt 'ere I regained my usual com- 
posure — Camelford was^our never-ceasing subject by 
day, and seemed, by some undue influence, to govern 
even my hours of slumbeF.- 

In the beginning of iSeptember the pastor of our 
parish, who, in a similar cottage to mine) * lived pas- 
shig^ell on forty pounds a year;' called to fix the time 
Sor a shooting excursion, which had been sometime 
in agitation,^ to a place called Low Furne&s, distant 
about twelve miles. But as my friend, the curate, is 
a cifara^er, it may not be amiss to describe him. 
His knowledge of the world* was con trailed, for he 
had never been twenty miles from^ home-^his mind 
was imcultivated,^ for his intelligence consisted en- 
tirely of clerical information, wliich he dealt out with 
much accuracy: no man was better studied iii thelbt 
of livings, or the difierent degrees of preferment; 
this, and a reverence, even to servility, for his supe- 
riors, he seemed to think, the principal, if not the 
atfy requisites, for a country curate — a foe to reflec- 
ttoD, always in spirits, he bore the outward, and visi- 
ble signs of good living; in short, as Shakespeare says», 
^he was one of your round, sleek, fat faced fellows, 
that sleep o' nights.' 

The following day having sent our guns by the 
carrier, we set off— Don, Fop, and Juno, at our heels. 
The way lay through a^ most romantic country, the 
evening was perfefUy serene^ and the parson in more 
than usual spirits ;, time wore away imperceptibly ; 
. we were within a short distance of Furness Abbey, 
whick formerly cut no insignificant figure in monas- 
tic hbtory, when we observed, on a sudden turn of 
the road, a chaise, which appeared stationary, and a 
man oa horseback, who seemed talking to the people 
jvkhin— there might be mischief going forward, this 
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part of the road ^ai partkaUfly solitary, ^ftd well 
calculated for d^eds of darkness. We approached 
with speed, and fourtd the high wayttiati. for sttch he 
proved, had eoticealed his featorcfc by a piece of bbck 
crape. Oar appearance gave him not embarrasstxient, 
and th<«igh we ea<ih seized hold of the bridle, he be- 
trayed not the least fear, but in a res6lttte tone, said, 
« Gentlemen, I have done you no injury, but provoke 
me not 5 release my horse, or the consequences may 
be fa^l,' then turning to me, in a low voice he said, 
* What ! Romney turn'd thief catcher dt last !' and 
spurrii^g his horse, burst from 6nt hold> and was invN 
sible in a moment. 

After my surprize, at this strange recognition, had 
in some degree abated, I turned towards the Chaise, 
and behdd two elderly ladies, one of whom brofce 
the silence by saying, < Gentlemen, both I add lady- 
Mary feel ourselves obliged by youf good imen« 
tlons— -.* 

As soon as mycompanbn beard the words 'Lady 
Mary,' he was on her ladyship's side of the carriage 
in a moment; bowing to the very ground, and expen- 
sing his round, bald pate, which bOre the appearance 
of a ripe pumpkin. Lady Mary now took up the dis« 
course, < We are greatly obliged, though yOtw* inter- 
ference proved use^s. The fellow had niuch the 
manners of a gentleman, and robbed us ac^K^rding to 
the rules of politeness/ 

< Then he has robbed your ladyships' said th^ par- 
son, « Oh yes, you shall hear the ^hole process— afteif 
completely frightening the postillion, he came up to 
the door of the carriage, and, in, gentle accents, said 
— < Ladies, be not alarmed, you shall receive no per- 
sonal injury firom me, I only Wish to exatnine a ring 
on that lady's finger*, the application, no doubt ap- 
pears strange, and from a person of my appearance^ 
alarming, but I once more repeat, you have, no serf- 
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a curiosityi that must be satisfied at all hazards.' 

tAy friend then gaye him her ring, which was both 
valuai>le and remarkable. He examined it attentively, 
and his agitation^ at the time, seemed the result of 
recognition; yet it appears impossible he should ever 
^ave seen it before; in short, the whole proceeding 
is a mystery^ time only can elucidate. The man's ap- 
pearance, independent of the black crape, was gen- 
teel, and his manners elegant, and faeinating. He 
seemed, I thought, anxious to get a view of my com- 
panion's countenance,. but her veil entirely defeated 
his curiosity^ 

< Gentlemen, we will now^nrsue our journey, and 
diould any accident bring you into South Wales, we 
shall be. happy to shew you every civility in our- 
pK>wer;,and you will, at the same time, receive the 
thanks of my unc/e Bisiop/ At the word « Bishop the 
p^son bowed to the very ground. 
. She then presented her card, and as my friend re- 
Cjeivedit, I thought he- would literally have licked the 
dust to shew his gratitude. 

We watched the chaise turn an angle of the road, 
'ere Clericus'read the card, on which was neatly 
written, « Ladf Mary Buller^ Landaff^ South Wales* 
Then, disposing of it with more care than I should a 
fifty pound note, casting a significant look at me, he 
egKclaimed — 

<No mean connection this! something may^ise 
fronv it 1' many have risen in the church from a low 
qrigin to the highest dignity \ The archbishop of 
C— — was only the son of a butcher !— the late Rev. 
Father in ' « Pray my good friend, do not shew 
stich weakness, you -vtiW never be a Bishop, depend 
upofliit.' 

^ * Who can be certain of that ?' taking a book out of 
hi» pocket, which he called a Religious Register ^ but 
which^ inhSt, was only a list of livings in the gift of 
n2i 
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Ushopt— «Let me see«-< Landt^^'^zft^ here it is— 
no less than five presentations ! and who knows, bnt 
on a nearer acquaintance, her fodyship may persuade 
her uncle the bishop to ' « Pho ! pho \ I see 

through your nustake<^-she said, her < unde Bisbcpi 
not the bishop/ 

ni tell you what, Mr. Romney, few meti have a 
nicer ear, with regard to things relating to the church 
than I have; and as I was on her ladyships Ait of the 
carriage, when her ladyship condescended to speakj 
there can be little doubt of mv being snxurate*' 

< True parson, there Can be little doubt of yotir 
being a curate. But my good friend, there b a par- 
tiality in gentlemen of your cloth, towards n<4>ility, 
which I cannot, upon any rational grounds, account 
for ; it cannot be for the love of filthy lucre \ the 
mammon of unrighteousness, with all its deceitful 
appendages, you abjure ; and from the principles of 
that excellnit religion you profess smd teach, you ate 
taught to place your affe^ons on things above.' 

« True ! but if we, who are entrusted with so 
momentous, and laborious a concern, do not sustain 
the flesh, with good wholesome aliment, we should 
sink under the burthen; for, as Archdeacon Paytey 
very justly observes — is not that a puUie house ? let 
us adjourn, and settle the point, over a glass of good 
ale.' Accordingly we entered, and found the very 
fariM*, to whose house we were going, and whom 
we attended, to his hospitable roof, where we passed 
a most comfortable evening. Good cheer and hos- 
pitality had an exhilarating effe£t upon us all ; the 
parson was, in his way, more than commonly loqua« 
cious; enveloped in the fumes of tobacco, he amused, 
or rather confused, the worthy farmer's family, with 
Benefices, Bishops, Deans, Reftors, Curates, Pre- 
bends, Deacons, Canons, Minor-Canons, and the 
whole artillery of the Church Militant : in vain, I 
applied my foot to bis under the table^ coughed, 
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winked, nothing would stop hinit till he had given a 
correA and edi^ng account, of all the diureh reve- 
Hues, from the ArchUshopric of Canterbury, down 
to Soder and Man. 

<Have you finished your derotions, my good 
friend ?' said I, < if you have not, for pity's sake 
postpone them, as you sometimes do your sermons, 
to a future opportunity ; and give us a song i* this 
had the desired efie£l, and the song went round till 
the clock struck eleven. 

W^ arose with the lark, in fiill spirits, and eager 
expectation of the coming sport. 

Although the amusements of the field are by no 
means tmobjedUonable, on the score of humanity^ 
yet, when the mind can conquer its feelings, as it 
frequently do^, either by custom, or a partial mode 
of reasoning, there are comforts and enjoyments^ at- 
tendant on the life of a sportsman^ mhich he lUone 



^ Wbeo mf pDinterivrotind me all nrefblly ttand^ 
^ And none due to mOTe, but tite dog I oommandy 
**1^niO!i t3»e «ovey be springs, wad I bring down my bird, 
*' Tve a pleasure, no pasrime besides cim aiflfbrd, 
<*Ko pleasttve, m> pastim e, that's under tbe tan, 
** Is eqeal to mine, <witfa my dog and my gon.*' 

The voluptuary, the indolent, and the dis^ted» 
will pardon this rhapsody ; 1 have mounted my fii- 
VGurite hobby horse, in riding which, I have too 
6ften thrown the reins on the neck, and o'er-leaped 
the bounds of prudence. 
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MfiPTCR IX. 

• *^MORE WATS THAN one;* 

MRS* COWLBT. 



*' Sw«ar not to make known what you lunre h^ard to*night^.- 

Nor by pronouncing of some doubtful phrase^ 

Nor bf ambiguous givings out, denote 

That you know aught of me.** h aml it« 



From seven in the morningt till eight at nightf 
we pursued our sport with jeagemess and succ^s ^ but 
now, sorely pressed- by hunger and fatigue^ began to 
calculate the distance from the house of pur hospita- 
ble host. WeL were close to the ancient ruins of 
Furness Abbey, whose high, majestic walls had been 
untenanted for near a century ; it stood proudly soli- 
tary, m)t a human habitation within its ken. The 
even^ closed apace ; heavy, black clouds appeared 
at a distance; the wind whistled through the valley; 
the crows approached the ivy'd walls« with more thaa. 
usual haste, as if to avoid the coming tempest^^ and, 
with their monotonous notes, warned us to do the 
same. 

The dogs at thb moment, began to bark, and 
scratch against the wall, as if to gain admittance ; I 
whistled, but was not attended to ; they continued to 
scratch,, and bark, nor could all my efforts draw them 
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thence; at length, I approached the place, and 
perceived, about six feet from the groitnd, a cavity, 
though nearly covered tvith ivy. To discover, if 
possible, what made the dogs uneasy, I placed a large 
^one under the dilapidated wall, and mounting 
thereon, coold easily discern through the chasm, 
what I concluded had formerly been a vault, or 
burial ground ; for, through the dusk I could per- 
ceive human skulh and bones $ a mouldy kind of 
damp smell assailed my nostrils, and caused a suffo- 
cating sensation ; there were the remains of a stained 
glass window, which emitted too feeble a liglu for 
ine to ascertain the full extent of this nauseous place, 
but from the echo of my voice* it appeared large and 
l6fty. 

My Curiosity Was strongly excited to sec the inte- 
rior of this once noble pile ; particuhtrly, as the rain 
descended in large drops, and the thunder rolled over 
our heads, in loud and awful peals. 

My companion went to the oth^ »de In search of 
an entrance ; in the mean time, I remained station- 
ary, and thought I could discern something mov« 
under the painted window*, eoncluding it was my 
friend, who had found admittance, I requested him 
to come under the place where I stood, and discover, 
if possible, what had caused the alarm amongst the 
animals. He answered not, but came as I requested.^ 
To discover objefts more distinftly, I had extended 
my body as far through the cavity, as 1 could with 
safety, and saw something gradually arise towards me, 
when, within a few inches of my face, I discovered 
die skull and upper part of a human skeleton ! 

By the reasoning and discipline of my mother, 1 
had, in early life, been taught to disbelieve in super- 
natural agency ; the idea of a ghost, never entered 
my imagination, yet, at the moment I could not help 
shuddering, ^d as I shrtmk back, exclaimed, < Good 
Godr 
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I soon, howeTer^ rallied my courage * to the stick- 
ing place/ and concluded It was a trick of the parson^ 
confident of this I stretched out my hand, detennined 
to rattle the bones about his ears i but 'ere I could 
reach them, they vanished, and I received a blow» 
that, for the instant, deprived my fingers of motion. 
More than ever convinced that his reverence was the 
perpetrator of this aft of violence, I descended, fully 
resolved on an explanation ; for this purpose I ex- 
plored every part of the ruin, but without effeft : in 
vain I called, there was the most profound silence, 
save the interruption caused by the thunder and 
fain, which now came down in torrents, and added 
greatly to the local disagreeableness of the place. 
Darkness too approacned with rapid strides^ and I 
was a stranger to the intricacies of the road,, never- 
theless it must be attempted ; with this view I leaped 
the adjoining hedge, and whistled my dogs, but no 
dogs were forthcoming — they had vanished, as well 
as the parson. This circumstance greatly increased 
my uneasiness, for if alive and at liberty, they would 
have answered the well known signal. 

How was I to conduft myself I What before was 
merely surprize, now amoqjued to alarm, to fears for 
my safety ; for there is a fancied security in the so- 
ciety of these faithful dogs, which I was now deprived 
of. At any rate, there was mystery surrounding me,, 
if not danger, and I had every reason to suspeft the 
latter ; it was indeed nearer than I dreamt of, and 
approached, in a form the most terrible, even in the 
form of a bull / an enormous bull ! who grazed within 
a few yards of me, and whose rage, my whistling apd 
halloaing, had called into aftion. 

With the most hideous roar, he tore up the earth, 
threw his tail over his back, and with terrific fury, 
made towards me. My gun was loaded, and when 
the rain came on, I had carefully wrapped my hand- 
kerchief round the lock ; this I instantly untied. 
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determined to give him the contents of both barreb^ 
if I found it necessary to my safety. The creature 
was within three yards of me, when I lifted the gun 
to my shoulder, retreating at the same time, and was 
in the aft of pulling the trigger, when my foot 
coming in contaA with a stone, tripped up my heels^ 
the gun, my only safeguard, flew out of my hand, 
and left md at the mercy of this merciless animal. In 
vain I tried to recover my legs, the rain had made 
the ground slippery, and hope herself was fled. 

The horn of the furious brute pierced my jacket, 
and tore away the skirt, but luckily did no other in« 
jury ; he was menacing a second attack, which 4oiibt«* 
less, would have been effcAual, when his attention 
seemed to be diverted from me, by something im- 
mediately behind him ; and I was pleasingly sur- 
prised, to find myself no longer the objeft of his 
notice. He danced, he roared, whilst a stout, 
. brawny, black looking fellow, was belabouring his 
sides with an ashen cudgel in his right hand, whilst 
with the left, he held him fast by the tail. Having 
completely tired himself, and tamed my opponent, he 
let go his hold, and the lordly tyrant gallopped away. 
By this time I had recovered my legs, and determined 
to go to the assistance of my deliverer, but found him 
completely master of the field. As I approached, his 
appearance, dress, and attitude, filled me with amaze- 
ment ; no opposites were ever more contradiftory, 
for to the person and gestures of an hero, was joined 
the roost squallid wretchedness of attire; it consisted 
of two waistcoats, the under one of dirty red cloth, 
with sleeves ; the other of rusty black ; his lower 
(labiliments were originally of a dark hue, but patched 
with a variety of colours; his complexion was a dingy 
olive, and down his back hung a profusion of black 
hair, tied close to the head with a piece of pack 
thread: In short, I never saw a more wretched 
habit, I never saw a more dignified person I Struck 
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with the commanding air with which be stood to 
receive me^ I scarcely looew in what kind of laof qage 
to thank him *> his dress «poke» »s plain as dnss amid 
speaii that my purse would be acceptable ; but bis 
carriage and deportment gave ihst the lie so poioted- 
ly» that I was lost in a labyrinth of conjefture. 

The commanding air with which he waited my 
approacbt whilst gracefully pointing tjo my vanquisbe4 
adversary* kept me silent) which he seemed not in- 
clined to interrupt9 but fixed bis penetrating eye upop 
me, as if disposed to read my very send. 

< Friend^' said I at lengthi < you have rendered me 
a singular service ; you have in all probability, sav^d 
my life \ bow sbajl I requite you ? will the offer of 
my purse, which, for your sake, I wish was better 
filled'— he interrupted me by saying very emphati- 
cally—* PshniV'-^Yihy oSkt that to me you so much 
want yourself?^ 

I started, the voice was familiar to jroe, the words 
were rude— they struck at my pride, they wounded 
my self consequence. This strange man inten^upted 
my reverie, by retreating a few paces towards the 
Abbey ; he beckoned me to follow, which I slowly 
did, and never, in my recolle^op, felt my fears and 
curiosity so muph awake. I had followed him to the 
very walls of the ruin, when fear, or prudence, got 
the better of curiosity, and I determined to proceed 
no further. 

« Stop frlendi' I exclaimed, in rather a peremptory 
tone, * where are you taking me ? what is your de- 
sign ? who are you ? you have saved my life, and 
whilst I have this weapon, / will defend it. — Answer 
me— are your intentions honest ?* • Honi soit qui mal y 
pense^ said he, and still went on, beckoning me to- 
follow. 

This man, thought I, is above the common stamp! 
lie can have no design on my property! that he has 
already refiised ; and were my death his obje^jt^ the 
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bull had full power to infliAit ; then what have I to 
fear ? 

M7 courage revived, and with undaunted step, I 
followed him. It was now bepome so dark I could 
with difficulty discern my leader, and mending my 
pace just reached the ruin as my guide rushed 
through an arch so thickly covered with shrubs that 
it was impervious to the eye of a stranger. What 
was now to be done ? to follow him were madness ! 
I found my resolution relax, and remained immova- 
ble. At this moment the following words were pro- 
nounced in ah audible voice. * I promised to stand 
yourfriendf even at the hazard of my I'tfe^ whenever cir^- 
cumstances might demand it,* The very words of 
Camelford's note!!! was it possible? the voice — it 
must be he — I called out « Camelford !' < Komney ?* 
was immediately answered from within. I rushed 
through the arch and seized the hand of my preser- 
ver with as much gbdness, gratitude, and sincerity, 
as though he had been a prince clothed in purple, 
and this ruinous abbey his palace. 

< Still your finger on your lips ; I know you are 
grateful ; I know you are anxious to learn the reason 
of this mysterious conduA — but now it cannot be, my 
friends expeft me.* ^Indeed! have you companions 
then V « Follow me, and Fll convince you ; but 
first let me lay a solemn injunction on you, not 
to reveal to any one what you know of me, or what 
firom circumstances you may be led to guess. I will 
be your friend, I am your friend ; I have preserved 
your life, but remember, self-preservation is the first 
law of nature. My life may depend on your secrecy 
— and yours will not be safe if you betray my confi- 
dence. Were you not a little too precipitate yester- 
day ? was it prudent to attack a desperate man V 

It immediately occurred to me, that Camelford 
uras the highwayman^ Good heaven ! what a con- 
fusion of ideas now crowded on my im<igination— — 
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^'CamelTord -a robber ! Cacnelford in disgui$^, in 
concealment ! perhaps a murderer !' my heart sunk 
\7ithin me, and amazement kept me silent. < Come 
on Romney/ said he, <and think not too hardly oif 
me; my life has bi|herto been a very unhappy ime* 
fThe next time we meet alone, I will give you some 
account of my adventures } in the mean time, think 
on what I have said and be cautious.' 

We now proceeded a few yards up the narro^ 
vaulted passage, "when I thought I heard the breath- 
ing of various people, and, at the same time, fumes 
of tobacco assailed my nostrils ; but what astonished 
me most, was the 'barking of my faithful dogs, who 
pretty loudly signified their knowledge of my aj)- 
proach. « Caavelford,' said I, * where are, we r for 
there was total darkness. 

< That you shall see presently,' and stamping his 
foot on the ground^ jn a moment the place was illu- 
mined with at least, a dozen small lanterns, and I 
beheld a scene that filled me with pleasing astonish- 
ment, and made a lasting impression on my mind. I 
found myself in an arched vault, about -the size of a 
common dining-room. The stone with which it was 
built bore the appearance of Perbyshire spar, filled 
with small shining particles, which :returned the 
refleded light, ten thousand fold ; on several large 
stones, of an uneven surface^ .were $pread breads 
cheese, onions, cold ham, and eggs, with 'flasks of 
strong beer ; hut the company, twelve in number— 
oh, heavens! what a motley group— their complexion 
and habiliments remiinded me of Macbeth's witehes. 
All stood up at my entrance, and! was introduced by 
the title of ' Confido,* a term in use amongst them^ 
and signified « a person they might trust.' 

Camelford smiled at my astonishment. « Ther^ 
is,' said he, * a curiosity in this cavern, which will 
surprise you more tlian all you have seen.' I turned 
jny bead| but conceive my amazement at beholdlog 
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mj parson, seated in a niche of the wall, puffing 
away sorrow in large volumes of smoke* and moist- 
ening, his clay with a horn of brown stout. 

He laugheid heartily at my surprise^ and giving me 
a welcome shake by the hand, liberated the dogfy. 
which he had, by desire of Camelford, tied up. 

The pleasure of finding my brother sportsman in 
safety; the prospe^' of a good wholesome meal, 
which I stood in great need of, and a retrospeA of 
the disasters the evening had produced, and which 
were now happily ended, gave an elasticity to my 
spirits, an ^ exhilaration to my faculties, which I be- 
lieve, added to the harmony of the group. The 
place, the people, the oddness of the circumstance 
which brought me there, the joy of my pointers who 
played about my legs in never-ceasing gambols, the 
parson's red nose, Camelford's attention, the beauty 
of a young girl whom they called Fanny, in short, all 
diese ciircumstances combixiedMvith tlie strong ale to 
intoxicate mv faculties ; and being a little pot-valiantji 
I determined to ask an explanation of this mysterious 
scene. 

* My copper-faced friend,* said I, * you have cer- 
tainly been at the torrid zone, since first I knew you, 
£}r you are famously sun-burnt ; or, perhaps, you are 
turned Guinea captain, and these are your ship's 
crew, for they are all of the same complexion.' 

« Friend Romney,* cried the parson, « what has 
complexion to do in- the business ? Do you think, I 
should dislike a good living, because the congrega- 
tidh were mulattos? 'CSean money may come 
through dirty hands,' as our Reftor .says. I look 
tipon- this lusty sinner now,' forcibly striking Camel- 
ford on the shoulder, < as a son of the church — per- 
haps a bishop,, and these dingy- faced gentlemen, the 
dergy of his diocese. Tis true, he has not many fat 
livings in his gift, but he has plenty of fat bacon in 
lus larders andTll be bound, the tithes are industrii- 
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ously gathered, as every farm-yard can witntss. 'My 
friend the bishop, too, seems such an enemy to the 
church of Rome, that, though nothing will ever 
force him to say, A mass^ if I judge right' — with an 
arch look at Fanny, «he has no obje^ion to say, 
Amo^ Although the conclusion of this rhapsody 
produced a smile, there were some points in it that I 
knew, could not b*^be agreeable, and which, had 
my friend known Camelford as well as I did, perhaps' 
he would not have uttered; but thinking them a set 
of low, marauding gipseys, he went his lengths, as he 
called it, without fear of offence. 

•When you get upon yoMv parochials^ parson,' said 
I, « there is no stopping you j I simply asked our host, 
what was the cause of his change of complexion', 
without expedling your animadversion upon it. 

« I should have expefted, Mr. Romney, said Ca- 
melford, * from your age, education, and experience, 
a little more feMtvledge of rirr wof ki 5 have yc« 
never heard of a seft called gipseys ? We belbrtg to 
that body of people ; we bear the appellation and the 
ignominy, and prefer liberty of mind and body, to 
the tyranny of partial laws and sacerdotal imposition 
— we despise the opinion of the world as much as we 
do its customs. The ambitious statesman who would 
sacrifice his country's welfare for a place or a pension 
— the honourable courtier, who suffers his tradesman* 
to languish in a gaol — the mercenary merchant, 
whose narrow habits of trade have rendered him 
dead to every feeling of humanity ,^^ whose tall ships 
scour the burning coasts of Africa, yad tear asunder 
the nearest and dearest ties of consanguinity — we 
despise, we shun their society, detest their principles,^ 
and abhor their praftice. Satisfied with a little, we 
are seldom in want, and though we may not enjoy 
the luxuries of life, we have all its necessaries. Thus, 
theni you know whdt belongs to the charadler of a: 
g'rpsey — at least such are the gipseys of the north.* 



d by Google 



lot 

^hoogh half intoxicated, I was not bereft of rea« 
son ; I heard this defence of the gipseys with amaze- 
ment. How a man with such-accumulation of talent^ 
could assimilate himself to a set of wretches, seem- 
ingly the very scum of society, puzzled me ; but, in- 
deed^ every circumstance I had known, that at all 
related to him, was equally mysterious ; he was a 
cliarafter, to me, altogether indefinable— a non- 
descript. 

It will not be improper here, to observe, that a$ 
my companion knew nothing of C^melford before 
the present time, it could not be expelled he should 
receive from his appearance, a very favourable im* 
pression,^havihg much more experience of the gipsey 
tribe than myself, and being as contracted in his no- 
tions as he was in his knowledge of mankind, he was 
not very partial to the calling. At the same time^ 
his frequent applications to the flask had rendered 
him extremely irritable \ and the word sacerdotal he 
interpreted as an insult offered to himself and his 
profession. At the conclusion of Camelford's speech, 
taking. his. pipe from his mouth, he muttered at in- 
tervals, 'Sacerdotal !— umph Tit's come to a pretty 
pass !' At length, knocking out the burnt embers^ 
on his thumb-nail, he began :-:— 

< That's very well, very well indeed, honest mani 
and, if divided and subdivided, would lay the founda- 
tion for a good ten minutes discourse. Iremember, 
when I went to St. Hee^s, I had a kind of thesis to 
compose on the sixth commandment — < Thou shalt 
not steal.* Now I can't help thinking, Mr. Copper* 
fjee, that if I had had you at my. elbow,^ what a dis- 
course might have been produced ! for, al Solomoa 
says, « Experience makes even fools wise. * At the 
conclusion of this speech, he, as usual, |rati&ed him- 
self with a loud, self- approving laugh, repeating the- 
last sentence, < Experience makes even fools wise.' 

Throughout the whole of this sillyi and, indeed^ 
I2 
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ungrateful attempt at satire, I trembkd for the reve- 
rend simpleton. Such a man as Camelford, alone^ 
could have annihilated him } what imprudence then^ 
to insult him at his own table, surrounded by his 
creatures, who both loved and revered him, and 
whose hospitality he had so liberally shared. I was, 
however, plcasmgly deceived; for, although the 
other members of this heterogeneous society exhibi- 
ted evident marks of anger, Camelford's high spirit, 
aided by his good sense, threw a degree of expressioB 
into his countenance, that savoured more of pity than 
anger ; he turned to the parson, with a kind of half 
smile, and said, *Fari qua stntias aquo animo? On 
hearing this, a stern looking man, who sat at another 
table, started up, and looking fiercely towards us, re- 
plied, ^Nemo me tmpunt lace 5 sit! At this, C^melford 
rose in some heat, and turning to the man, exdaigied^ 
* Confide Conqutesco2 

The parson, who fully understood this conversation^ 
began to feel ut^comfortable, and taking another horn? 
to the health of the company, he s^td, * I find we are 
amongst the literati 5 instrudtion in this country be^ 
ing so cheap, is a great advantage to the lower classes 
of society, and *tis a man's own fault — ^ 

I suspected he was going to make bad worse, and 

therefore interrupted him « very true, parson, as 

you say, instruftion in this country must be very 
cheap, or you would have remained in ignorance; for 
I have heard you say, your father was a working tai- 
for at Cartmetf and your mother a washerwoman at 
the same place.' Now, though this was a fabrication, 
I hoped it might rouse the company to mirth, or at 
least, divert their thoughts from a subjeA, not quite 
grateful to their feelings. Indeed, his observations 
were both ill-natured and ill-timed, and tended to in- 
volve both him and myself. 

What I jokingly said, answered my wish; the 
whole company joined in the laugh, not omitting the 
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reverend himself, vrho shook his fat sides, and said, 
• Friend Rooirtey must have his joke/ At length, 
the fatigues of the day, and the good cheer, had a 
somniferous cffeft, the divine snored most devoutly, 
and Camelford ordered two of his followers to lay him 
on some dean straw, in the other cavern. T^he con- 
versation now became more general, and I was sur-r 
prised to find the whole company, not only possessed 
of information but of polished manners ; and twa 
hours passed away, not merely with pleasure, but 
profit. 

* Romney,' said Camelford, « you are not used to 
late hoursj we are accustomed to them, and you 
know, man is the child of habiti let me conduct you 
to your friend, recruit exhausted nature with a few 
hours repose, and in the morning you will depart in 
peace. He accompanied me to my bed of straw, 
and as I extended myself upon it, said in a melan- 
choly tone, * Good nrght ! I leave you entombed be- 
fore yotir time — would it were my case in reality !' 

•What, in the naufe of heaven, Camelford^ thus^ 
hangs upon yt)ur mind? Unbosom your griefs; they 
will be lessened by participation — and surely, you 
may trust me.' 

< I know I may ; but now I cannot, dare not ^ 
there will eorhe a time, when you shall be informed 
of all.' Then takitlg my hand, he put a purse into 
it, with these words, * I do not want money — you do ; 
yotir income is insufficient — take that — ^you will find 
a ring — 'tis a pledge of friendship — part not with if> 
for your life, till I demand it. Farewell till morning/ 
He grasped my hand convulsively, and departed. 

A crowd of refledtions kept me from repose. How 
did this man acquire a knowledge of my circumstan- 
ces ? I had never hinted, even remotely, to any one, 
the state of my finances — surely I am in a dream! 
No — the purse in my hand, and the snoring of my 
companion, convince me to the contrary. The r**-^ 
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too-*-tbift brought to my recoUe^lion tbe highway^ 
InoD,^and the ring he had so unwarrantably possessed- 
himself of. Good heaven ! if this should be the same 
-—for I had every reason to suppose Camelford the. 
robber — what a situation shall I be placed in ! I must, 
for ever conceal it, or be suspedled for a thief. Fart 
with it> .1 dare not — Camelford may be as dangerous 
an enemyy^s he is,now a friend. With these unplea- 
sant refiedtions I fell asleepj nor awoke tiU the day 
was far advanced. < Where are we,' said the parson* 
it required some reflection ere I could inform him i, 
the only glimmering of light came, from the hole we 
had crept through, and the adjoining, cavern was but 
dimly lighted, by the painted., window, I before, 
mentioned. ^ 

We, felt our way. out, but fbtuid the place deserted iz 
not a vestige of the. last night's hospitality remained^ 
save my friend's^ broken pipe. 

< What a (prostitution ofitime!' said the curate. I' 
shall never forgive myself! A. man of my cloth, who 
am honoured with. the correspondence of a bishop 
who has twelve livings in hisgift, to herd with vaga^ 

bond gipseys! Let me see-^is my money safe? - 

Well that is more than I expedled. I remember his 
Lordship^ in his last-charge to the - * 

«^D — n his Lordship/ said I^ having just struck 
my head with force against the wall, in endeavouring- 
to find the passage — * you can think and talk about 
nothing but bishops and livings}. do try if your me- 
mory will furnish you with the means of extricating , 
us from this infernal place.' 

< Tis well for you we live not in the times^of Bi- 
shop Bonnor, or you might repent your words — why, 
sir, you d-^^d the bishop I I assure you 'tis a verf ^ 
dangerous expression, and I don't know, even now^. 
when liberty borders on licentiousness, whether the 
Spiritual Court have not^owerto take cognizance, 
of it.* 
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At this moment my dogs discovered the pa^sage^ 
and oftce more we beheld the face of day ! 

« Thank God P said I. 

< Amen !' said theji»fson— -th^e are the onl^y pioos 
words I ever heard you make we of.*^ 

We made the best of our way towards the farmer's, 
and on the road were met by a number of people, 
headed by a constable, who informed us, they were 
in quest of a gang of gipseys, who had infested the 
cotintry, and done mueh mischief for the last three 
weeks. * They are gone,' said the parson— ——but I 

interrupted him -^Yes they are gone from this 

part of the country, or, most, likely we should have 
seen something of thertt.' I then forced him away, 
for fear he sfhotrld say aU he kriew. 

•Now, parson, yon would have betrayed these 
people f Can you justify youf ccmduft on a pritietple 
of gratitude ? Have we not been tfeated hospitably bf 
th^ ? But, ^i^t^ it liot so, your friendship for me 
should have withheld yotn* totigue; for did not ooe 
of them save my life ?' 

* Very true, very true my good friend, but these 
petty considerations must give way to the more 
weighty coricerrts of justice and the go6d of society. 
Here is a gang of lic^ncious profligates, who break 
through all laws, civil and reh'gious, and plunder 
without discrimination ; nay, I daire say, they would 
not scruple to rob the hen rOost — even of a bishop L 
and if this sacrilegious iet were sufiered to increase, 
v^e might soon, aild with justice, cry out, the church 
is in danger ! ! ■ * your living, you mean parson 5 take 
away the livings, and your anxiety for the church 
will not endanger your repose.* ^^ 

• The labourer is worthy of hts hire Mr. Romney ; 
great is our industry, and great should be our reward ; 
and for such * Dominus' Provident,* as our Reftor 
says/ 

We were now met by the farmer and his two sons* 
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who Ikad been all thetnorning in search of us, and 
were full of apprehensions for our safety. I partially 
related the strange adventure which filled the worthy 
man with astonishment y for he exclaimed— —< The 
ghost is then accounted for/ Upon requesting an 
cxplaoiition) he continued: 

< For the last three year#, at stated periods, there 
have been strange appearances seen at the Abbey- 
both by day and night. IFe country people are 
igwrantf of course superstitious g and attributed these 
to the power of magic or supernatural agency^ the 
consequence was> as might naturally be supposed, the 
ruins which were formerly much resorted to, both by. 
the curious and the idle, were entirely deserted ^ no 
footstep approached them by day— no eye, but 
shunned even their most remote appearance by night*. 

We took leave of the farmer immediately aftet 
dinner, intending to shoot over the fields home. As. 
if accidentaltyy I steered our course towards the ab*** 
bey, and when near its vicinity pointed out some 
fields to the left, which I recommended ^o my com-^ 
panion, whilst I took the opposite direfiion, and ap- 

roached the ruins. Arrived at the secret entrance,, 
wrote on a card, < lour Rendezvous is J&scovered! 
This I placed against the wall in such a' manner, that 
no one entering that way^ could possibly overlook it. 
I then rejoined my companion who was loading his 
gun, having, as he said; just Tytbod a Covey* 

^Resting ourselves on the stump of a tree, I re- 
quested an explanation of some circumstances, rehu 
tive to the preceding evening, which as yet, I wa» 
ignorant- of. 

/ These, he gave me in the following words, < As 
I went round theabbey in. search of an entrani5&, a 
man unexpectedly started upon» me; he had neither 
sword nor pistol, but he had weapons that have sub- 
dued q^pre than either i tbey consisted of a brge flask. 
\>oitleri£ strong. ale» and a ddnking born i he begaa 
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the attack^ poinred o«t a bomperi and iield it towards 
me; full of cooragey haTiog tasted nothing sinte 
mornitig, I grappled with him, and in the struggle 
received the whole contents in my stomach) thus 
vanqui^ed} he persuaded me to follow hhn> which I |^ 

did, with your dogs at my heels. After some few 
questloDs,hesatdbeknew.you well, and was your jj 

friend ; I followed through a subterraneous passage 
which led to the spot of ground you that moment 
overlooked, when placing a skull on the end of my 
gun, he advanced it. to your face> and as you reached 
out your hand, gave it a. blow with his cudgel. The 
whole business was entered upon and executed with 
$uch perfect good humour, tlat I, of course opposed 
it not i and after placing me4a the comfortable niche 
where you found me^ be set oflF in^xiue^ of you. But 
who and wk^4s this mani be knows j^^ / the know- 
ledge, I suppose is omtnaU cMige me so far as to 
xlevelope the mystery^ for oi^ I am convinced there 
Up appertaining to this strange character.' 
. <.I am little more enlightened respecting the per- 
scm you allude to than yourself; I have t^ accident 
^et him before, though not in the charaAer of a 
gips^y, but my knowledge is too desultory to gratify 
curiosity.' 

The pleasure of being moderately fatigued, the 
^les of the woman one loves, the spoil laid on the 
table, the dogs fed and kaanelied in clean straw, the 
snug little cot, the easy chair, the fire side, the w 
but wither am I going ? a toother sportsman will 
feel with me, but 'tis comm to the lame and the 
lazy, the plodding tradesman, and the pouring pe« 
dant ; from^u^h, I hope for diat indulgence I should 
be willing to^sbew to th^ hobbies! though I might 
,^ot be disposed to ride them. 

Ann's astonishment when I related our adventure^ 
was unbounded — < was it indeed possible ? the elegit 
fCamelford a highwayman ! a gip sey ! but he hatf pre*- 
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served her husband's life, and with her latest breath, 
she would bl^ss him for it/ 

The purse contained nine guineas and some silver. 
The ring was every way remarkable — the stone, a 
valuable antique set round with amethyst ; the cj- 
pher I. P. C. on the under side, and round the ring 
in white enamel, was engraved £. C. obit, Dec. Slst. 
173p,Etat.20. 
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CHAPTER X, 

<^SUCH THINGS ARE/^ 

MRS. INCHBALP. 



** Let them be well used ; for they are the abstrad and brief chro« 
nicies of the times* After your death, you were better have a bad 
epitaph, than their ill report while you live." ** Hamlet.'** 



One beautiful calm evening, in the latter end of 
September, I was standing on a large stone under tlie * 
middle arch of the bridge endeavouring to ensnare 
the finny tribe — * my custom sometimes in the after- 
noon' — when I beheld rather a smartish looking 
group of pedestrians, coming down the hill 5 they 
consisted of three males and two females. On their 
nearer approach, I was considerably struck by thdr 
appearance. One of the men wore a gold-laced 
cocked hat, long ruffles, a faded pea-green coat, and 
an ivory headed cane, which he flourished with much 
self-importance; the other two, one in scarlet, the 
other black, with tarnished gold on their waistcoats, 
and silk sflJfc kings. The females were equally re- 
moved from plainness — their appearance smart and 
shewy. 

The few inhabitants of this remote place were at 
their doors, marking the progress of this singular 

VOL. I. K 
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cavalcade. The blacksmith left h» anvil; the ez« 
ciseman stopped to gaze 4 the superannuated 'sqoiret 
and his ^ili more ancient riby peeped through the 
garden enclosure } and I eager to behold, and won- 
dering who they could be, forgot my slippery situa- 
tion in the middle of the river, lost my footing, and 
was immersed to my wakt in the cooling element, at 
the moment they were entering the house of my 
neighbour, the Quaker. 

The rivulet was neither broad nor deep ; I got out 
with all possible expedition, lest the gazers should 
change their objeA, ran home, Te*dressed myself, 
and returned to the public house, determined to 
know the rank and calling of these strange looking 
people. There was one common sitting-parlour in 
thb hotel for the reception of travellers; and fimKog 
i^e party had ordered tea, I sent my compliments, 
requesting permission to take it with them. This 
w^ r^dily granted, and with my best bow, I sat 
ddwn n^ar the youngest of the ladies, expecting a 
{i^iater treat, than merely tea could afford. 
Vv;f} was not disappointed; the appearance of these 
^ pteople was not more ^eccentric than their discourse. 
I have, in general, remarked that a man's calling maj 
be known by his conversation ; the present party 
discovered theirs, ''ere I had been two minutes in 
their company. The gentleman in the cocked hat 
had left the room previously to my entrance ; and 
returning just as I sat down with my back towards 
the door, did not immediately perceive me; but 
throwing himself into an attitude, and at the same 
time shutting the door with much force, he bellowed 
out, < Thou canst not say, I did it, bloody Banquo' 
— when observing me, he turned witl^^reat ease, 
took off his hat, and with a low and graceful bow, 
said « Sir, I crave your pardon. When Roscius was 
an after in Rome, then every a£kor rode, upon his 
ass 5 but now every after rides upon his te^ toesj 
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as' my shoes can witness, Ecce stgnum f turning^up 
his foot, and exhibiting a sad lack of sole. 

« Oh fie, Mir. Best !* cried the youngest of the 
females, « you should not talk of asses before ladies.* 

^ I wonder Miss Ukher, you should be surprized 
at the inrroduflion of an ass, whilst Hamilton is in 
company.* 

« I'll tell you what,* replies Hamilton, taking up 
the remains of a lobster, Re had been eating, « I make 
a better appearance than Best, for I enter with edlai* 

* Mr. Hamilton, my dear, pray reach the kettle ? 
you are so lazy !* 

« True, madam \ he is but* a kind^ of a lohy and it's 
impossible to make a loh stir^ 

With this kind of conversation, though it had 
Xieithef wit nor sentiment to recommend it, I was 
highly amused ; it was charaAeristic, and to me, ha4 
the recommendation of novelty. Free, easy, and 
unembarrassed, they played upon eacl\ other with 
the most perfeft good humour. Each Hvely sally, 
each sprightly joke, was followed by a hearty laugh. 
I felt happy, j^nd fancied my neighbour's tea more 
highly flavoured, and his brown toast more truly de- 
licious than any I had bcftjre tasted. * 
^ • Pray gentlemen,* said I, < what is your candid 
opinion of the stage ? it must be a pleasant profes- 
sion ; 18 it profitable P 

The third gentleman who had hitherto remained 
silent, and who I found, was the manager, looked at 
me with surprize, and in a coarse Irish brogue re- 
plied, * Plasing and profitable! by my soulWs naither'^ 
as to the pleasure my Jewel, T have been an aAor 
man these thirty years, and niver could plase mysilfov 
aay body e^; and as to the profit, it*s like Macbeth 
and the dagger, a man is continually grasping at ^a- 
^ws, whilst the substance slips through his fingers ; 
there have I been rowling and sorowling up and 
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down the country for the last two years, and for 
what ? Why, Nix my doie. The stage ! by the 
powers, sir, if you wish to bother your brains for the 
good of your bowels, you must not cotoe there/ 

This extraordinary speech did not cotne exa(Etly 
within the orbits of my comprehension, but as free- 
dom of speech seemed to be the order of the day, I 
observed, 

<That doubtless, there were technical terms, be- 
longing to the stage, as well as other professions, 
which none but professors could understand* As 
this was at present my case, 1 hoped be would pardon 
my curiosity, and inform me what was meant by 
-< Nix my dole P 

< Aye, aye, manager !' was echoed by the whole 
company ; « let us have an explanation of * Nix my 

dour 

. < Find It out, ye spalpeens ! Am I to supply you 
with brains ? Tou see, sir, the ignorance of these 
people ; it i's not a gold-lace cock an4 pinch, nor 
knuckle-ilusters of long lawn^ that bestow since and 
ration / 

• . - ^7^^^ ^^*^ ^^ tmpptnf* cia4 ^ke tults, JOQ know ; 
* There must be that withio, that passeth show** 

But to answer your question, sir — ^ Nix my do// is a 
species of the ancient SchlaTonic, which I sometimes 
use, to express Nothing at all at ail — ^a term very ap- 
plicable to my company of comedians ; for if you 
sarch till doomsday for their merit, you'll find it at 
last * Nix my dok.* 

* Well said, manager V replied Mr. Best ; < this is 
the first time ladies and gentlemen, that|^r. Cuthf U 
ever made a speech without hogging.^ 

•Come, gentlemen,' cried the youngest female, 
•have done with ihf. shf^ and speak in lang«i3^e 
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laore imeUigible. How can tlus g«ntleiiiaii who b a 
stranger to such jargon> understand what you mean 
1^ bogging f He will, perhaps, think you called the 
manager a bog-trotter ; and in that case, if I was Mr. 
Cuthell, I should call you out with pistols.' 

< Pistols !' replied Best, taking her in his arm$ and 
giving her a hearty kiss, there's a great gun for you I' 

« No,' said Miss^ * it's only ^ blunder-buss /' 

The freedom and ease with which these people 
conversed ; their impenetrable good humour, and 
satirical remarks on their profession and poverty, 
convinced me^the followers of thestagewere a happy 
people, and I longed to be enrolled a member.' 

The party were preparing for a march, when two 
returned chaises from Kendal, drove up to 'die door^ 
from one of which descended a little man, carrying 
a fiddle-case,- nearly «as large as himself, who, in com« 
ing into the room, was greeted by the name of Fidii^ 
ano. This person I some years^ before recollefted as 
leader of the band in the Manchester Theatre. His 
travelling companions were - an old woman and two 
children. 

It was soon agreed that the pedestrians should 
change their mode of travel. Accordingly, the car- 
riages were filled, and Mr. Brown the little musician, 
placed in front seated upon his fiddle-case, out of 
which he had previously taken his instrument, and, 
with much humour, addressed the ladies : — 

•* Tbut, to yoor Miijesty^ says our suppliant muse, 

WooM you a »olo or sos9ta. chase ? 

Name but your >yill'M*t«8 done as soon as spoke." 

« A civil /ellow-^play up the Black Joke /' exclaim- 
ed one of the ladies. This apt quotation caused an 
universal laugh; and whilst Brown rasped, in bur- 
lesque style, the < Black Joke^ the merry group were 
k2 
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of Newby Bridge ; who should these authentic me* 
moirs be read in so remote a {>laee, will, doubtlets» 
recoiled the lodicroos circumstance, and tn the re* 
colleAion, renew their laughter. 

The last scene of 4hts comedy was witnessed from 
the cottage door by Ann, my wife; and #hen I re-- 
counted the whole of the conversation, it produced at 
train of thinking of serious import to my futulre wel- 
fare, and which in the end, turned the tide of my 
afiairs into a new channel. 

We had passed about eight months in obscurity^ 
and had more than once, been reduced to the last 
shilling, ^was impossible to live without taking 
credit; the time of paymait approached, and no 
money due from Yorkshire. 

To an upright mind the idea of being dunn'd is 
terrible — to turn the honest tradesman without bis 
due, a galling reflection ! and what we had hitherto 
avoided. These meditations prodoced an inquiry 
into our expenditure, and proved what we ought 
long before to have known, the impossibility of exkt- 
ing on so limited an income. We saw the evil, but 
how to procure a remedy ! Trade, my habit® had 
unfitted roe for — my propensities did not originally 
tend that way ; from my youth I had a predileAioa 
for the stage, and vanity whispered, ^ You have ta- 
lent.' Ann disapproved the expedient altogether ; 
she could not brook the degradation, and advised me 
to apply to Sir Thomas H ; perhaps, through his 
interest, a place under gOTwrmneat might be obtained, 
l^iis prt)posal I would not listen to a moment — I 
longed for a state of more independence ; and this I 
conceived, the stage alone would -grant. 
, Many and various were our discussions, I mi|^ 
say, altercations. Ann could not be prevailed upon 
to think the stage as respectable as any other proiesi* 
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skmt Of that in becooung a player, I ^houU retain 
the appellation of <a g^tll^man/ At length, I 
jrrmg bom her, her < slow leave ^* imleed, it was an 
aoHable w^kiiess coamion .with her, to aclopt mj 
-opintonSy which, had she more steadily opposed^ 
•would in the eiM, have bten better for us both. 

Having gained my point and finally oonclud^d on 
&/R stage as my future destination, it ^ame necessary 
to consider how an engagcp^nt was to be procuried* 
The only company I hsui the least knowlec^e of was 
Messrs. Au^n asul Whitlock's^ to them I wrote and 
msm Aivoured with a very polite answer. '*They 
were on the point of4eaviog Chester; hut if I chose 
to join them at JMewcasUe-rupon-Type, I should be 
immediately enrolled in the list of performers«T-.my 
talents fairly put to the test, and my emoluments 
upon a par with the rest of the company.' 

Here was a glorious .prospe£l for a. young adventu- 
rer ! Received into immediate pay, with a fair op* 
portunity of displaying those talents which h^ 
hitherto been buried in obscurity, and which IjSat^ 
tered myself, would burst forthwith meridian splen- 
dour. Nay, even Ann with all her dislike to the 
stage, helped to fan this spark into a ilame, by 
flattering my pride. with encomiums on my abilities. 
Alas ! her praise and my consequent pleasure, only 
shewed our ignorance. 

Amongst young candidates for the .stage* inclina- 
tion is often mistaken for ability ; 'tis true I was not 
•destitute of talent, *but it lay ina different line from 
that which at present occupied my thoughts. 

Hamlet, Romeo, Douglas, and. George. Barn weiU, 
were my constant companions. I stormed on the 
banks of the lake, modulated my voice intp the soft- 
ness of love^ in the paddock behind my cottage ; 
praftjsed the most.graceful and least hurtful method 
-of falling, qn the 4fai:pet in the parlour — apd the 
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more common declamatory passages were rdiieaesed 
in every laney within a mile of my habitation. 

John Braithwaite the qnaker and Ben the biack- 
smith, learning my future designation, left the tap- 
room and the forge, to try what eflSsfbtheir orator^- 
cal powers would have in counteraAing* so rash^a 
decision. The landlord, though he could scarcely 
articulate a word, through the influence of the j^w^, 
read me what he thoti^t, a lefhire on the imoa^c^ia- 
lity of the stage, and the dissipated lives of its -pro- 
fessors; whilst honest Ben hitching up his small- 
clothes, and spitting a quantity of tobacco-spittle on 
the carpet, swore it was a blackguard trade^ and he 
would rather see his son a beggar, than he should 
disgrace hisfamtfy by turning player. I smtled at the 
inconsistency of these moralists, but gave them credit 
for their good intentions. 

Newcastle is at least a hundred- and forty miles 
from Newby Bridge. Money was a necessary article 
in the expedition, which the sale of my furniture, 
after paying my debts amply supplied. The auetioneer 
gave the final blow to our comfortable cottage, by 
knocking down all its conveniences to the best 
bidder ;' nay, even my dogs and shooting apparatiis 
were disposed of, so determined was I to sacrifice 
every other prtrpensity, and devote my whble time 
and attention to this new undertaking,' 

I cannot pass over this part of my history, without 
indulging a few melancholy reflexions on the insta- 
bility of' earthly enjoyments. Perhaps a greater 
degree of comfort could scarcely be imagined, than 
we experienced in this retired abode, and which a 
trifling addition to our income might have continued 
— ^but in a moment the tent is struck, a march is 
beaten, and the quietude of a country life exchanged 
for the bustle, dissipation, and confusion of a busy 
world. Alas \ had I known the sea of troubles I wks^ 



d by Google 



117 

launching my bark into, I should have sunk under 
the idea of never being able to weather the storm. 

Were it possible for me to express what I now 
f^l, whilst recalling to memory these circumstances, 
•I perhaps, might make a similar impression on my 
readers; but in writing as in afting, 'tis probable 
those whose feelings are most acute, make the least 
impression. I have known a respedable aAor cry 
like a woman through an affedling part, without 
producing any similar sensation in the audience; 
whilst Cooke would drown them in tears, and at the 
same time, be sHly winking at his friends behind the 
scenes. 

Wkh a hundred pefonds in my pocket — ^the future 
emoluments of the theatre, which my sanguine ima- 

to our little income — ^I thought. poverty could never 
approach us ; I looked on the cottage with contempt, 
and left it without regret ! Ye^ I left a degree of 
happiness, J have never since experienced without 
Tegret! 
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CHAPTElL XI.. 



" THE REHEARSAL." 

0UKE OF BUCKIHCHAir^ 



** For the law of w|t and liberty Uiese-tre the only men.** 

SrAKE8P£AKX. 



I FOLLOWED Camelford's advice, — ' I launched 
into the world, and was no longer a cypher in so- 
ciety.' 

We reached Newcastle-upon-Tyne, m Fcbmarf 
l7dS, without accident, and settled ourselves in a 
comfortable lodging, at half*a-guinea per week. The 
manager welcomed me with much cordiality and po- 
liteness — « hoped I had had a pleasant journey — was- 
I comfortably accommodated with a lodging ?' kc, 
and giving me a friendly shake by the hand, * begged;. 
to see me at the theatre, on the following rehearsal.' 
The morning came, and I felt, as a stranger, an 
unpleasant sensation, at - the ~ idea of facing the 
a£h>rs; but the manager, with his usual attention, in* 
troduced me into the green room; the company rose 
— ^they bowed — I did the same, and with much cott* 
fusion of countenance, took my seat. They consisted 
Vas nearly as I can recolle^i of Me$»^ Austin 2Sd 
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Whitlock, the managers; Munden^ Duncan^ Piatt, 
Kennedy, O'Reilly, Mapples, Clarke, Morton, Saun-^ 
derson,Stanton,Mason; Mrs. £ennedy,Mrs. Mund^n, 
Mrs. Duncan, Mrs. Morton, Mrs. Mapjdes, and Mrs, 
Lestar. I eagerly, in silence, listened to their conversa- 
tion, but did not observe that freedom, that spirited 
pleasantry, which marked the itinerants at Newby 
JBridge; on the contrary, formality, reserve, apd af- 
feAation, appeared to my inquisitive mind the lead- 
ing traits of my present associates. I have ^ince had 
reason to correct this opimon, respecting the compa- 
ny. «» general; .and now, from long experience, hon- 
estly declare, that the green room of a respectable 
theatre is a scene of animation and pleasantry, provi- 
ded the manager's manners are conciliatory, and his 
conversation attentively polite to all; in short, pro-^ 

vided he is in every respeA the reverse of Mr. ^ 

who, some years since, commanded the dramatic 
corps in Liverpool. 

In the evening I took Ann to the theatre, where 
we were much entertained; the company were highly 
respeClabte, and what is called the businesi of the the- 
atre was conduced in a masterly style. I was not a 
little surprized, at the end of the play, to see Mun- 
den come forward in the dress of a sailor to sing 
*JSlosv bighf.blQw IokS — a song totally out of his line, 
and beyond his powers — ^another proof, among a 
thousand in my recollection, that actors, particularly 
young ones, make a wrong estimate of their talents ; 
the greatest comic geniusses having generally started 
;^ servants of Melpomene. 

I regularly attended the rehearsal, in expectation 
of employment; but, though the manager continued 
his politeness«.not a word was said relative to my ap- 
p^urance. At last, I spoke to the prompter, and 
l^rnt to my great surprize, that in all probability, 
Kl^me time would elapse, ere my play would be 
I|:ought forward, as several new and popular pieces 
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were in rehfearsal, and George Barnwell was not at 
this time an objeft to the managers. During this itt- 
terralt I employed myself in studying long tragedy 
parts, which I never performed, and attending the 
green room, where I was, in a few days tolerably fa- 
miliar. 

At the conclusion of the first week, the prompter 
put fifteen shillings into my hand — my share of the 
profits. It was then the custom, in most theatres out 
fit London, to give shares — an iniquitous business, 
by which the manager laid his hands upon every 
thing, and gave the poor aAor a paltry, scanty sub- 
sistence. 

Mr. Austin, who had remained In Manchester, 
xiow joined us ; and being very deservedly a favour- 
ite, a full house was expefted to his first performance. 
TTs strange ! but this gentleman, possessing first rate 
comic talents, chose to open in Hamlet ! Such a per- 
verson of judgment is excusable in youth; but Mr. 
Austin was, at this period, a veteran in experience, 
though not in years. 

At the end of the third week, on receiving my 
share, I was given to understand that George BamiaeU 
would be rehearsed that morning, in order for its re- 
presentation the Wednesday following. This long- 
wished-for intelligence threw me into a perturbation 
of spirits I could not conceal; it was not pleasure — it 
was fear almost amounting to agony. I ran home to 
inform my wife, who laughed at my apprehensions, 
flattered my abilities and soothed me into composure. 
The hour arriy^d—I attended the rehearsal, and in 
my life never passed through such a fiery ordeaL 
The prompter with all the consequence of ofEce, 
was seated on the stage — the managers, alternately 
attentively listening, or whispering to each other^- 
the performers, surrounding the wmgs, or perhapis, 
thinly scattered in the boxes, were, to my terrijSef 
imagination, more awfiil than a larger audience of ir 
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different speAators; their Judgmept is ittore to be 
feared^ becau^ when sincere, ^tis more correal. 

My second speech seemed to be approved by the 
managers, and their opinion is. generally echoed by 
the performers. One of these gentlemen energe- 
tically clasped his hands, and swore it was the best 
attempt he had ever seen; then turning upon his 
heel, was heard to say, in an under- voice, < Blarney* 

In tremulous tones and with a palpitating heart, I 
got through the first rehearsal; when one of the 
managers called me aside, and taking me by the 
Jiand— -< Mr. Romney, my advice is, that your next 
attempt be in some other line. I do not think tra- 
gedy is jwv forte ; not but you speak sensibly enough, 
but you want energy ; nether is your voice calcula^ 
ted for it/ I thanked lum for his candour, and 
returned home mortified and disappointed i my tra- 
gic talents were disputed, and all my air-built hopes 
of a livelihood by the stage at an end ! Ann, whose 
jdisposition was foreign to any tiding like despon- 
dence, rallied my want of fortitude, and urged me to 
parscyere* She very wistly discovered too, < that per- 
haps the manager was right-^-I was certainjy very 
facetious when a youth ;' and then called to my recol- 
leAion < a thousand queer pranks I had played when 
an apprentice, which threw not only her father's 
house, but the whole neighbourhood into confusion/ 
There was. in her discourse an animated playfulness^ 
that could almost at any time, rouse my more reflet" 
tag mind; at this iqiportant moo^ent it zAed as^a 
stimulus, and I determined after the play of George 
Barnwell, to make trial of my talents id. the comic 
walk. 

Wednesday arrived, and two hours before the 
play began, I was completely dressed for the London 
Apprentice ; but as tny figure was of the greyhound 
make, I added three or four waetcoats to give me a 
proper r6tundity, and cork calvbs to give an agree* 
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-able prominence to my legs. A chair conveyed xam 
to the theatre, where I sat in staUi quo, as miserable 
"as heart could wish» 'till the tingle of the prompter's 
bell gave <note of dreadful preparation;' and then 
tny feelings could only be compared to those of a 
condemned criminal, whom the solemn toll summons 
to instant execution. The call-boy cried out in the 
most unfeeling key, * Mr. Romney J* The sound was 
discordant to every faculty of my mind ; yet he must 
be obeyed. I crept towards the scenes, my legs 
scarcely doing their ofiice, and looked round, hoping 
there was no witness* to my disgraceful imbecility. 
A fault«ring «tep and palpitating heart, brought me 
before the audience, whose encouraging plaudits in 
some degree relieved -me ; and when the scene con- 
cluded, I found mysdf a hero. The flattering recep- 
tion given to a young performer by the best-natured 
audience in the world roused my dormant faculties.; 
vanity suggested an idea that the manager's judg- 
ment was fallible, and that I might yet be an honoar 
to the buskin. 

Piatt, who was an a£h>r of theokl school, played 
Tiorougkgood. In declamation he was pc»npous, and 
well versed in all the crossings and re-crossings ne- 
cessary to impose upon the million. Pointing the 
toe, and standing eredt like a fugle*man, he called 
the line ofieauty. A cocked hat drawn over his right 
eye-brow, gave a fierceness ta his appearance, which 
he endeavoured to support both on the stage and in 
private life, by never giving up an argument, 4xt suf- 
fering if he could help it, a dissenting opinion. Mos- 
sop was the criterion by which he judged of stage 
excellence, and any deviation from that bombastic 
aftor was a crime against the sovereignty of eminence. 
His discourse was too often interlarded with execra- 
tion ; and if in controversy, like a skilfol engineer,' 
he could not storm the fort of his adversary^ he ge- 
nerally concluded with a^ Blast. 
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The first four a£b went off smoothly enough ; bat 
in the prison scene, poor Piatt, having taken toa 
much of the * creature^ his favourite word, was em- 
barrassed, and made frequent applications to the 
prompter. At length there was a total stand ; I had 
not experience enough in the profession to cover the 
mistake by speaking out of my turur and Piatt, pre* 
tending to be much afieded at our parting scene, 
covered his face with his tragedy handkerchief, to 
give time forrecolleftion- Vain was the effort — his 
grief could no longer be continued \ upon which he 
hurried to the side of the ^ing, and said, < Give me 
the word b t you !' The prompter nettled at 
his intemperance, instead of obeying this imperative 
commands very coolly cfosed the book, and walked 
away. This drove Pomposo to the last extremity ; 
and continuing his strut round the stage, he took me 
by the hand, and said in a whisper, < Don't be 
alstf med^ Pll bring you off, my boy.' llien, leading 
me down, he thus addressed the audience : fLadies 
and Gentlemen — As there is no accounting for the 
timidity of young a£h>rs, especially on their first ap- 
pearance, this gentleman I hope, will experience that 
lenity you have so often shewn on similar oecasions. 
Hb fears have caused some little inaccuracy, which I 
trust, will not bo repeated.' He then made his bow 
and his exit. 

Taken by surprise, not at all expecting the imper- 
feAion would be placed to my account, I was in 
teality, now <at fault.' Piatt had left the scene un- 
finbhed — ^I knew not where, nor how to take it up. 
My embarrassment was visible to the audience \ but 
they took the good-natured part — they applauded, I 
bowed, and Trmman came to my relief. 

When the curtain dropped, Piatt seized md.by the 
hand, and giving it a hearty shake, exclaimed, < I 

told you my dear boy, Pd bring you off — b t 

ti)e V In vain I expostulated — ^in vain I pleaded my 
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own accuracy^ No redress could be obtained ; on 
the contrary, he wrapped himself up in fancied su- 
periority, and said very gravely^ < Toung roan, yon 
know but little of the Old Bmiey : when you have 
been so long on the bomrds as I have, you will know 
how to value the service I have done you/ The per- 
formers tittered ; even the manager smiled, and aid 
it was the best theatrical manoeuvre he everheard of* 

From this moment I took leave of the buskin, and 
devoted my leisure hours to the comic muse — ^study- 
ing such parts as I wshcd to perform, rather than 
those my inexperience in the profession rendered me 
fit for. 

During a period of five weeks, I was cmly called 
upon twice ; still I received a sbart^ equal to those 
who laboured in play and farce night after night, 
and who were, at least many of them, aAors of ster- 
ling merit* Such was the injustice of the shoring 
plan I Thank heaven ! such a petty, paltry, iniqm- 
tons system no longer exists. Professors are now 
rewarded, as far as the parsimony of manners will 
allow, according to their merit, though not e^ad to 
their deserts. 

When the benefits commenced, I was entrusted 
with several trifling cofnic characters, such as WiU 
/ww, in « As you like it.' — Diggory^ in * She stoops 
to conquer' &c. — but nothing of consequence ; those 
parts were filled by experienced actors, and I thought 
myself happy in taking their refuse^ 

Not having any pretensions to a benefit, mnr ae« 
quaintance in the town, I, of course, declined the itia* 
nager's ofier of taking one^ and at the close of sixteeti 
weeks, found myself i»;Wj about twenty pounds, with 
no immediate engagement ; for a longer stay, with the 
present company, I conceived to be a loss, both of time 
and money. I had in the course of the se^son/writ* 
ten to several managers, but without much encourage- 
ment, to join them* One gentleman would engage 
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me, for the first line of low comedy, provided I coidd' 
dance between the afts and play Harlequin. An- 
other gave his company small certainties, of nine shil- 
lings and half-a-guinea per week, according to their 
fnerit, A third played all the leading parts himself, 
but had no objedtion to give me a share in the busi- 
ness, provided I could occasionally assist in the or- 
chestra. The fourth would allow me a shart, with a 
shilling per night extraordinary, if I would when lei* 
sure served, take the prompt-book, receive the checks, 
and help to distribute the bills. 

Thoroughly disgusted with these several answers, 
I was on the point of returning to my friends in 
Yorkshire, when Tony Lebrun, who had joine*the 
company previous to the benefits, burst into my 
room, with an open letter in his hand, containing an 
engagement for himself, and one for me, if I chose 
to accept of it. 

As nothing more eligible offered,! joyfully acce- 
ded to the proposal — kept Tony to dinner, and over 
a bottle of wine, settled the time and manner of our 
march to Wolverhampton 5 where I was to fill the 
second line of low' comedy — have a share and a bene- 
fit in each town, viz. Wolverhampton, Worcester, 
Gloucester, and Ludlow. 

I hadjao great opinion of sharing; but with that 
partiality to my own abilities which is no where more 
prevaAent than on the stage, I conceived there would 
be tittle doubt of the benefits proving lucrative, for 
I ^ould now have an opporttmity qf exercising my 
nts to advantage. 

^As I shall have the pleasure of again visiting New- 

slle, during the course of these Memoirs, and under 
^ore auspicious circumstances, I forbear to speak of 
^ le inhabitants till that period arrives. At this time I 
f as a stranger, in a strange land — unknnwing, and 
^l nknownj in 1786,1 was — butleriiie not anticipate* 
^ 1-2 
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CHAPTER XIK 



^ EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUlt-'' 

BEN JOHNSON* 



:he rascal have not given mc medicines to make mc love hun> 
angM—it could not be else* 

<^ 

«' A merrier man. 

Within the limits of becoming mirth, 
I never spent an bourns talk wl^al.^' 

«;: Lovers Lahour Lott*^* 



\ 

jY Lebrun's finances were n< 
he was rich in humouri ani 
the current coin, which a 
» nfakes a man respedlable^ h< 
. However^ a post chaise ' 
nugly^ besides our little fat d 
n of Tony would add to our ti 
s^a veteran in the service — 
pon terms of intimacy with ti 
e should visit \ in shorti his 
imodation to all parties ; and 
se was to be disbursed at his r 
not fail of being produftive, 
sive and rcspe^ble acguaii 
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ilaclsnAhs of WoIyerkamptoiL' It may not be ami^ 
to pve the reader some idea of this singular chu'ae* 
ter ; for the truth of which I appeal to my theatrical 
bret^en, to almo^ the whole of whom he was well 
known, and by them generally respected. 

Tony Lebrun ^as, in figurei something like the 
late celebrated Parsons, though not quite so tall. The 
flexible features of his face were capable of good 
comic eff<^, and had he possessed the smallest de- 
gree of prudence and perseverance, #ould> doubtless,, 
have been a good %&or: < but company, villainous 
company, is the ruin of us all' — at least so it was 
with Tony ; he preferred a long pipe^ amd the chim- 
isey comer of a public house, to the boards of a play- 
house, and the funies of tobacco to the fame of the 
drama. The prominence of his nose and chin, added 
to a large cocked hat, which he constantly wore, 
rendered his profile sinr^larly laughable, and the 
constant sub)eA of cari^Sfure } he wore long ruffles, 
and as a strife attention to cleanliness was not amongst 
Tony's virtues, their appearance after a week's wear,, 
tnay be easily conceived. His gait too was remarka- 
ble ; with his right hand he grasped an ivory*headed 
cane, whilst his left was constantly employed in sup-' 
porting the waistband of hb small-clothes, which 
every step he took, required an effi^rt to replace. He 
was a^£»cetious companion — abeuiio^^Hh theatri- 
^^ anecdote, and his company, of course^ in general 
|jg quest— perfect in all the parts of the drama, c0^ 
J ^t never knew a line, e/i , the stage—- personally ac- 
quainted with ev«ry manager in \ht kingdom, from 
Oliver Carr, up to David Garrick ; his reeommen- 
^lation was generally attended to, and the poor aAors 
often foiHid a friend in Tony, who, from the con- 
itradled state of his finances, had seldom any other 
ivay of shewing the goodness of his heart. Swearing 
was not amongst the list of his vices, but he had a 
jphrase that intruded on all occasicms~< Od r/Mk itt 
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Amidst his peculiarities, he possessed virtues ^a^ 
endeared him to his friendsi and enemies he had 
none. 

Such) as I can recoUeA, four and twenty years ago, 
was Tony Lebrun. When I offered him a seat in 
our chaise, I was a stranger to his eccentricities, 
although his physiognomy gave me an idea that he 
was not one o( yoxxv common^ every-day characters. 

We slept the first night at York. The theatre 
was open, though unfortunately, it was not the night 
of performance ; and as Lebrun was acquainted with 
the manager and all the performers, he and I went in 
quest of the general rendezvous, and joined the mer- 
ry groups where we passed ^ few hours, as pleasantly 
as fine ale, good humour, and excellent jokes, could 
make them. The next night we reached Manches^ 
ter, the theatre was open, but to my regret, we were 
too late for the play •, however j Tony was soon sur- 
rounded by the a£lors, wlTocame, not only to enjoy 
his jokes, but his liquor *, for having finished six bot- 
tles of wine, they took a friendly leave, and left Tony 
answerable for the whole, who in the joy of his 
heart, forgot hb inability, or at least, never troubled 
his bead about it, till I jogged his memory next 
morning, by shewing him the amount of the bill. 

f Lay out, laj out, my dear fellow,* hitching up 
his small-clotffes in the usual way, * Fll pay aU at my 
benefit •, the nativet at Wolverhampton won't forget 
me, and for interest, I have a comical w'g that my 
old friend Ned Shuter used to wear in Old Hardcasth^ 
you shall have it, and as you mean to do the part, FH 
put you up to a gag or two of his, that's sure to bring 
them down.* 

1 had by this time, become pretty well acquainted 
with the cant phrases in use amongst a£tors, and 
returned my thanks accordingly; We arrived at 
Stone, to a late dinner^ and as I stood with Mrs, 
R--~, at the window^ we saw Toiiy^ who M 
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strolled out the mom^it we alighted, .coming up the 
street^ arm in arm with an odd dressed, queer look- 
ing person, whom he introduced as < Manager Hor- 

The dinner being over, at which he played a prin- 
cipal part, « Od rabbit it,' cri^d Tony, « we must not 
starve the cause ; a manager, two first rate come- 
dians, a lady, and a lap d<^, can surely afford a bot- 
tle of wine,' which being produced, Tony gave the 
saanager to understand, * that I was a young gentle- 
man of handsome fortune, going to pexform at Wol- 
VM'hampton for my amusement/ 

I reproved Tony for his false statement, and in-* 
quired of Mr. Horton, where bis company were at 
mat time ? < Fy look'e Sir,' smiling at my com- 
paoioa, < mj company is all in this here town, and 
Ibouj^ I say it, a better set you'll not see at any fair 
in the kitigdom, set aside Barilemy — ax Mr* Lebrun 
eJst/ 

The man's idiom was pew to n^) and the honour 
ei my profession injured by this harangue from a 
numogtr^ Tony was silent ) and merely to keep up 
the tdilk— <:onversation there was none — I replied, 
* Races and faifs are hi^idy pr€)ductive, no doubt, of 
^t and gallery auditors \ but I should think your 
boxes would be empty.' 

< Empty !— UQ less than forty in a box.' 

*Ind^ ! I didn't.suppose so small a place as Stone 
was capable of supporting so extensive a theatre.' 

« Vyy sir, my theatre mil hold folk enough ; but the 
expense is luery heavy,' so I thought the other day, 
as how I'd take in a partendety zfatnious fellow, one 
who had got a little of the ready^ and had a good 
knack at ^oxa fiip-flaps and samersets ^ but I soon 
found be was cancetsvreiffg, aiid so I gave him the 
tag/ 

This speech was nearly unintelligible— i^j^-^/ifj" / 

^.lainly told"— ^ 
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mmmer-sets ! * Oh ! you mean to saji your set da 
not perform in the winter •* 

Tony could contain himself no longer^ but lH*oke 
forth into a horse-laugh^ whilst Manager Horcott 
continued — 

« Vy^ look*(e, sir, Fsg afeard vive been- cro8»ng 
questions, this here while \ you take me for a sc^e 
manager, and so I am — ^but it^s a mountebank stage/ 

< Why, sir, didn^t you talk of your theatre, and your 
boxes that would hold forty people ?' 

< Pills, sir — pills — ^I meant.' 

« Aye,' cried Tony, * pills, to be sure— I saw 
friend Romney, you could not swallow the pills.' 

I confess this explanation did not increase my 
respect for the manager ; however, there was one 
trait in his charafter not general amongst Tony's 
acquaintance — he paid his share of the dinner bill^ and 
we set off to Wolnterhampton. 

As we proceeded, I could not help observing that 
^ the mountebank dpAor to whom he had introduced 
me, was not the kind of acquaintance I should prefer 
—that my habits were ill adapted to such comj^ny} 
in short, that his society was very much beneath that 
with which I had been used ^tQ associate, e^ctallyt 
being a man so truly void of every necessary reqin^ 
site to render his company desirable.' 

«Od rabbit it ! sir, you don't knOw me; you'll find 
me out bye and bye. I am one of your equality men 
— I am a provident bee, sir, and know how to e:^ 
tra£t honey from the coarsest ftpwers. ^T\i\sp$mf9us 
distance amongst fellow creatures may be very pnt» 
dent, but I am sure it very nnich contrafb the smaU' 
portion of pleasure allotted to mankind. As an in- 
stance — suppose now we had been detained in St^nf 
all night, you would have been kicking your hedl 
alone— Od rabbit it ! I ask pardon, I forgot tbi« 
Jariin^^Uttle woman ;—--^well, but suppose you 
R,-~., at ti*. 



d by Google 



131 

were a bachel(Mr like mci you would be kicking your 

heels alone at your inn, deprived by your grandeur, 

of the pleasure I should enjoy. Sally out, (that's my 

way) stop at the first public house — listen for a noise 

— ^if caused by laughter, so much the better — if not, 

in I go-*— call for my liquor — a yard of clay of course;. 

,Sixteen coblers seated round a kitchen fire — sit down 

aoiongst them*— 4augh with them, or at them, it 

matters not which, for there are so many causes to 

-cry in our passage thtough life, that the man of sense 

and the philosopher seize the laugh wherever they 

^can findit < Angels and ministers of grace !' who's 

here ?' Then putting his head out of the window, 

.'^Stop, Coachee ! <Be'st thou a spirit of health \ or 

;goblin damn'd? thou com'st in such a t|Uestionable 

shape, ri! speak t^ thee : 111 call thee' Joey ! Holly- 

xomb ! fellow townsman ! ! P 

A figure now presented itself that almost defies 
.description. Apparently fifty in constitution, though 
not more than thirty- five in yearjs, for the marks of 

• dissipation were legibly written in his putrid com- 
pletion. To the nose of a Bardolph, were attached 
the figure, and nearly the costume of Romeo's apo- 
thecary. His wardrobe, contained in a snuffy check 
handker^chief, hung on a stick over his left shoulder. 

Tbe.aAor, for such he was-r— aye, and a good one 

• too, replied with a degree of humour not to be ex- 
peded firom hb forlorn appearance, < Tony, my boy!' 
« it gives me wonder, great as my content, to meet 
thee herer What, you knew me by my nose ?' 

< Aye, aye, J nosed you coming down the hill. 
Well, < what bloody scene has Roscius «ow to a£t ?' 
what .unfortunate bam art thou going to besiege ?' 

< Apropos!' replied Hollycomb, *we have been 

• clos;ely4)esi^)ed at Bilston, and obliged to surrren- 
der, sword in hand;.' 

« How so ?* 

< An honest tale speeds best, being plainly told'— 



dbrCoOQie 






30 thos it was : Our company was reduced to sk 
effeftire haad9» including the women ; ^o, as I had 
taken Bilston some time before* we went, and gave 
outfffT a few flight/ miy. But k unfortunately h^ 
pened^ tl^ the bellman claimed a right to stidt op 
our bills, for which he demanded two shil|i^ 
Now, this extortion I did not chuse to comply w^ 
for we never osed more than half a dozen, and those 
in manuscript. To make short of my story^ « Rich- 
ard' was the play, and Larry Conner, the tyruit— 
you know Larry's lungs — he was bellowing aws^ 
^ with a voice of thunder, when the battle of B^worA 

^ Field was interrupted by the war dogs of justice, In 

the ^pe of two oonstables followed by the identical 
bellman. The theatre, a room in a small pubKc 
bouse, was quickly deserted, our poor sticks and re^s 
pulled down, with striA orders to decamp in tl^ 
morning, or the first floor of a jail was to be our p(R>- 
tion. I am now going to takt Stone, ^th veyy poor 
hopes of success, as I understand we are to be oppo- 
sed by a mountebank Doftor. However, sometU^ 
must -b^one — empty pockets and empty stomaeks 
are miserable companions.' 

During thisTelation I observed a tear ste^l dowa 
Tony's cheek. At the conclusion, he muttared to 
himself <Od rabbit the bellman!' At lengthy he 
4eaned out of the chaise window, looked up the roaid 
and down the road, and a$ked the postilion if there 
was a public house at hand ? 

<Not within a mile,' replied theaAor, •! made my 
last disbursement there, for a small glass, Just to 
keep the wind oflF my stomach.' 

< Lend me a shilling,' whispered Tony. I pot a 
crown into his hand, which, stifling his feelings, and 
-rallying his spirits, he gave to poor HoUycomb, say- 
ing, < lay out — lay out Bardolph, this noble m^dcet^B 
angel, an' it were two, take it all.' 
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< Thank you— thank you, my old Co-mate ; I con- 
fess my spirits began to flag ; but now,' throwing his 
bundle across his shoulder and bowing to Mrs. R 
< |lichard's himself again !' 

We spent the remainder of our journoj, in moral- 
izing on the instability of human happmess ; ^ this 
man,' said Tony, <poor and miserable as he looks, I 
remember a great favourite in some of the most res- 
peGable towns of our island ; Alas ! poor Holly- 
comb ! Od rabbit it ! who knows what may be our 
own lot ! grass and hay — here to-morrow, and gone 
to-day ; but never mind my boy, there's no wisdom 
in anticipation ; 

*« An ounce of mirth, is worth a pound of sorrow, 
*» We'll laugh to-night, and cry perhaps to-morrow." 
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CHAPTER Xlll. 

*« MANAGEMENT," 

REYNOLDS. 



« Ob that men should pot an coemy ioto their mouths. 
To tual away their brains/* *« Otbeikm*' 



At Wolverhampton we were snugly accommo* 
dated with a lodging ; Tony as usual, taking up bis 
residence ^a public house. At eight o'clock, the 
mistress of the house cag^e to know what she should 
provide for supper, at the same time informing us 
« that thcti^ had been seven gfese, and sixteen roast 
beefs cried that day! 

This was a matter beyond our comprehemion ; 
but an explanation gavp us to -understand, that on a 
Saturday, every public house that roasted ^ goose, 
or a piece of beef, gave notico throu^ tl^Fown by 
the public cryer. This was not only pi|Mrole to the- 
owners of said beef and geese^ but a ^RTacconimo- 
dation to small families, and pe^ytrin lodjgings, yrho 
were thereby supplied with a comfortable meal, at a 
moderate expense, and of Vbiclfc we took firequei^ 
advantage during our stay in this town. 

The next day being Sunday, was <j|tiiM[s^ ^ ^^"^^ 
of rest> but on Monday I was introduced by ts^ 

A 
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travelling companion to Mr. Powel, the manager ; 
and from his conversation was led to suppose thatjB]^ 
situation would be comfortable enough. 

The company consisted of Messrs. Pero, Powel, 
Penn, Richards, Nunns, Wood, Whtlley, Vale, 
MasoiT^ Durravan and son ; Mrs. Pero, Mrs. Rich- 
ards, Mrs. Nunns, Mrs. Mason, Mrs. Wood, Mrs. 
Owen ; which, with Tony and myself, made up a 
very respedlable party 5 and < Ralph in the Maid of 
the Mill' was fixed upon for my opening part, in 
which I acquitted myself apparently to the satisfac- 
tion of both the audience and manager. After the 
play, Mr. Powel ^nvited me to take a glass with him 
at the Swan, ove*. which he opened his^pind very 
freely r^ardiog hk private circuqp^ances, and 
seemed to place a degree of confidence/^ me, which 
a IcMig intimacy could alone have authorized ; being 
unused to his company, I did not perceive that the 
Stimulus of liquor brought forth^ sentiments that, in 
sober moments, he would have concealed. I found 
that his partner, Pero, was by ili^-a^^Dsa man to his 
moid; he spoke redundantly of th^||l|ettence of 
the ciremt, the costliness of the wardrobe, and the 
^money that might be made under certain regulations; 
wished for a^ partner capable of taking an a£live 
share in the business, the whole weight of which, at 
present, lay upon his shoulders, and engaged so 
much of his time, that he had scarcely leisure to take 
a socisiff^le glass with a friend, which, though no 
drinker, nature sometiines required. 

This Powel was, some years ago, a great favourite 
in Yorkshire ; he was an aftor of good conception 
and $9und judgment, but his voice was inconceiva- 
bly -^gusting, a kind of speaking counter-tenor, 
capabli of little modulation. His memory was un- 
comngipnly retentive, he never forgot a part, or even 
a \in4 of a P^H^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^"^^ literally studied in, 
though it i:|^pured labour and length of time tol^im* 
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print it on his mind, I have known him wafk six 
hoyrs in his room, reading over a part, of (what is 
called in theatrical phraseology) two lengths ; that is, 
twice two and forty lines, without making much pro- 
gress. My experience of human nature was a good 
dc?l enlarged since I had launched into the theatrical 
world, and from what I observed, I found it necessary 
to be cautious in giving implicit credit to appearances 
— in respedt to manager Powell, however, a very 
small share of discernment was sufficient to fathom 
his character. F^^om his repeatedly assuring me he 
was.no drunkard, I might perhaps have been led to 
believe him, had he not at last, fallen off his chair, in 
a thorouf*^ state of intoxication. 

I assisted/the waiters in taking him home, wbere 
we were re&ived by his wife with a shriek, and an 
attempt to faint j but not being able to accompHsh iir, 
she sat herself ^wn in an armed chair, and rolled 
about a pair of l^fge goggling eyes like the wire 
worked glass ones, m a wax doll ; in my life I sever 
beheld suchj^ figure ; it was then fhe fashion for la- 
dies to w^^Tlarge quantity of something near a foot 
high, called a toque, ovef which the hair was Pressed, 
with curls tier o'er tier oH each side, and UteraHy 
plaistered with powder and pomatum 5 Over one of 
these, of an uncommon height, Mrs. Powel h^d 
thrown a white han^lkerchief, and tied it under the 
chin ; having naturally a lengthened visage, the 
longitude, from the*top of her head-dress* to the 
chin, could not be less than two feet, and when she 
leaned back in her chair, had it not been for the mo- 
tion of her eyes, she might very well ha^e passed for 
an Egyptian murfimy. The apartment was of respec- 
table diniensionsj and well furnished, with a recess at 
the end, in which stood a bed ; on a side-board, were 
placed the remains of the meat, vegetables, and pud- 
ding, left at dinner ; though the season was sumnier, 
there was a large fire, the windows were never opened 
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to admit the air, on the contrary, sand bags were 
placed to expel it, the door was listed, and even the 
key-bole stuffed with cotton to keep all tight. From 
this description, the reader will e^gffsconceiv^ the 
miscellaneous congregation of scents VJJfeh assailed 
my olfaftories ; the choice was, a precipitattc retreat, 
or a fit of nausea ; I chose the former, and left the 
manager to the enjoyment of his perfumes, and the 
company of his parboiled looking wife. 
< One day about a month after my arrival, when 
wine had warmed the heart of Powel, he began upon 
the usual topic, his dislike of Pero, and his wish for a 
more active partner ; hinting at the same time, how 
eligible such an establishment would be for a young 
man, who, like me, was determined on the profes- 
sion, and ambitious of excelling, which could no 
way be so quickly accomplished, as by a share in the 
management when I should have an opportunity of 
choosing my parts, and performing only what I liked, 
and ivhen I liked. 

The idea of being manager, was, I confess, a flat- 
tering one. Four hundred pounds was the sum Pero 
expected for his share, two of which were to be paid 
down, the remain^ier by instalments at six and twelve 
months. Ann eagerly approved the scheme ; accord- 
ingly I wrote to Yorkshire, inquiring if a mortgage 
was pradlicable, stating my plan, and future prospedls. 
Tony Lebrun, who knew more of the world, par- 
ticularly the theatrical world, than I did, disapproved 
the business altogether ; < Od rabbit it* you'll not have 
a shirt to your back in twelve months ! it would be 
as rational for rpe to undertvike the management of 
the untameable hyaena, or what is still more difficult, 
my own passions, as for a novice like you, to manage 
a set of strolling players *, your feelings are not suffi- 
ciently callous, you have too good an opinion of man- 
, kind, you'll be the prey of every artful adventurer, 
* .who has ingenuity enough to form a plausible story; 
k2 
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Od rdUit it! you must be mad to think of such a 
scheme. Suppose, which is very probable, the bu$»* 
ness should be b^, and there 'is little, or perbap* 
nothing to^sjijgte 5 can you bear to see a man, hts 
^jfei antJ^jc children wuhout bread? No! you 
^^"jJjS^liey, which will never be repaid j tosupfAj 
^^Jjttt^ you run in debt with your tiadesmen, they 
become importunate^ you are irritable; to avoid their 
clamour, you sell your share for an old song, and thus 
get rid of your little patrimony, which would dway« 
be a decent backset, and, added to your shsare and 
benefits, afford yon a comfortable livelihood/ 

This really good advice, had I been wise enough 
to follow it, would have saved me years of misery, 
or rather of poverty, for they arc by no means syno- 
nymous terms J competence is certainly a great Mt»* 
sing, but though deprived of it, whilst blessed with 
my little wife, strong health, and the perfe^ use of 
my faculties, I cannot be called miserable^ 

Mr. Pero, the other manager, had been out of 
town ever since my arrival, he now returned, and I 
was a good deal surprized to find him so dtfiereot a 
charafter, from what Mr. PoweFs account led me to 
suppose -, Qpon investigation, he proved a |rfain, kind 
hearted, good humoured man,, and I soon found, that 
instead of Powel being the only aftive partner, it was , 
in fa£t quite the contrary, that Pero was the man of 
business. Tony introduc^^ , me to him, and whis* 
pered, • if you are determined on this mad scheme of 
management, better consult vath him, he will be . 
more candid than the other, and won't deceive you.* 

We soon became intimate ; he was a pleasant, 
harmless charafter, and was, infoB^ what the other • 
pretended to be — a sober man. When I told . him my 
wish to purchase his share of the concern, he said, 
« he had no other motive for disposing of it, than his 
dislike to PoweU whose frequent ebriety made him ijj 
both an unpleasam' and an unprofitable partner; but, j^A* , 
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added he, < the man, either through intoxication Or 
fickleness^ changes his mind so often, there is little 
dependance on his word. I'll give you an instance: 
you dined with him three days ago; he was then very 
anxious for you to become the purchaser; since that 
tin^e, short as it is, he has to my knowledge, been 
advising Richards to do the same. Now this Rich- 
ards is a deep fellow, who know« Powel's weak side, 
and will take advantage of it -, in short, he is a man I 
don't wish to have any dealings with, and if you think 
the purchase adviseable, you shall have the prefer- 
ence/ 

I had long before, derided in my own mind upon 
this business', and a letter from Yorkshire inclosing 
two hundred pounds, settled the matter at once; the 
artkles wefe signed and sealed, and I looked upon 
myself with increased approbation, as manager of a 
company of comedians. 

A few nights preceding my entrance into office, 
Tony's benefit was announced ; by the profits of 
which he was to discharge his obligation to me, and 
do many other things too numerous for me to 
mention, or him to perform. 

The morning previous, he attended rehearsal with 
his pockets full of tickets, and a large bundle of bills 
under his arm, which, added to the support of his 
small-clothes and ivory-headed cane, completely oc- 
^ • cupied him. Whilst he was^stammering through the 
pait of ^ Old Hardcastl^ of "which he knew not five 
lines, a gentleman's servant came for twelve box 
tickets. Exhilirated with so large a demand, Tony 
repeated the servant's words in a loud key, that the 
performers might witness his success — • Twelve box 
tickets ! eh, sir !— *Orf rablnt it ! \ must have some 
more printed, or I shall not have enough to last the 
day.' Then laying aside his cane to search for tick- 
, 'ets/down dropped the bills; in stooping to reach 
them, the tickets slipped out of liis hand — the small- 
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clothes were left to dieir own guidance^ and Tony 
was down on atl-fours, coUedtfng hit property^ amite 
the horse-laughs of the performers, and the smlotef 
the stranger who had caused all this eonfuaion* 

« Too many eggs in one basket, T<my!' said I— 
< Aye,' replied he, with his usual good humour, b«t 
they are not addle eggg, for I'll hatch them in a mo* 
ment; then delivering the tickets, he received one 
pound sixteen shillings in exchange, and,sbi«king the 
money exclaimed, < Hear how the chickens chirp> yea 
ragged rascals ! — I shall cut you all up to*ni^u' 

This expected great night however, did not ansirer 
his expcAation ; the gallery was full of his friends the 
blacksmiths — the pit tolerable— but the boxes nearly 
empty. 

The next morning he came to me with a long 
face — * Od rabbit it I I can't pay you a farthing.' 

« No! why, you h^d a good benefit.' 

< A paper house, sir — a paper house.' 

* What do you mean ?' 

< Why all tickets — not cash enough to pay for the 
candles. It was a .1 ^.etiog of my creditorsi they have 
paid themselves, and I having pothing to receive— ' 
scarcely sufficient to pay the manager's charges^ but 
Worcester would do the job— the giovfrs will stick 
by mev besides, I'm going to turn Roman Catholie, 
and that is sure to do the business at Worcester.' 

I expressed my disapprobation at his want of prin- 
ciple, and remonstrated on the impiety of making r<^ 
ligion a cloak to cover his mercenary views. ^ Be- 
' sides wljere was the policy ? If he meant to affeft a 
shew of religion, why would not the protestant inte- 
rest serve his turn ?' 

* How little you know of the Old Bailey ! I never* 
knew an aAor that was a papist, fail in a benefit 
where that religion was- at all profest. There's Ma«^ 
lachy Qurravan, for instance-, in this place there's 
scarcely ftny of his persuasion, and he won't have the 
charges; but mark Ihe difference at Worcester. ^Dflt 
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yoii think old Roger Kemble and his family would 
i^ve risen thus rapidly in the world, independently 
of their being catholics ? Not they indeed ; and if I 
had held up the pope's supremacy, some years ago, I 
had not now been poor Tony^ Lebrun a strolling player, 
but Mr. Librun^ in large charaSferSy for a fno nights 
oniy^ Od rabit it! I know what I'm about my boy; 
and if I don't pay you at Worcester, « spit in ray face, 
and call me horse' — that's all.' So saying, he pi^l«d 
up his small clothes, flourished his cane and left me. 

Behold me now at Worcester in 1781*, as great in 
my own opinion as a general at the head of an army. 

What a strange being is man ! The deeds of yester- 
day are subje.6h of reprobation to day. What was 
.esteemed an aA of prudence some years past» af^ars 
at thb moment an aA of insanity. Young, unsuspi- 
cious, sanguine in expedation, and precipitate in de- 
cision, I looked forward to certain fame and fortiAe*. 
The little patrimony that might have procured a safe 
harbour in the worst of times^ was now in part,8acri- 
iiced for shadows that eluded the gr^sp; the sub^ance 
was gone — never to return ! • 

The first night's receipt in Worcester, with an ex- 
cellent company and two popular pieces, amounted to 
ae^n pounds, and that mostly at half price-^ ruin- 
ous system m country towns ; the first three a{b of 
the play are frequently performed to empty benches^ 
and the fourth interrupted by the entrance of half 
pay. 

The more I saw of Powel, the more eccentric his ' 
charaAer appeared. He had a great ambition to be 
thought an economist ; a character he had, at that 
time, fewer pretensions to than aby man living, and 
this in a particular manner shewed' itself in his vao^ 
ments of intoxication, which happened regularly 
every evening. He was a good aAor in spite of his 
shrilly discordant voice ; but much dependance could 
not be placed on his stability. 
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One eTeoiogiMr. Penn, who shouW have played the 
very long part of Dormer in < A Word to the Wise,' 
wai tuddenly taken ill. Powell had frequently per- 
formed the part— but where to find him ? It was then 
five o'clock) and the curtain was to draw up at sevens 
there was no time to be lost, and out I sallied on tb^ 
dtfficu^ expedition. Tavern after tavern I cautiously 
ejLamined, but without success ; at last I called at a 
h0os# of general and respeftable resort, kept by Mc« 
Granger — a man in high estimation amongst all who 
knew hxrBL. As I entered, I heard Power's shriU 
pipe, cdling for a large quantity of punch; and fol- 
lowing the sound, found him surrounded by smokers. 
When I had dispersed the cloud, by waving my hatt 
I disoDvered him, with a long pipe — his little scratch 
wig near ly the wrong side before — with his pot com* 
panipn (one of the adtors) seated at his right hand, 
Mai^^ng at his jokes, and assenting with much comi- 
placency, to whatever Manager Powel chose ta 
advance. 

1 urged the state of the play — that we couU do no 
« other at so short a notice nor even that without his 
atsistamie'* 

• My assistance, my dear fellow!— what is to be^ 
came of the punch? I have ordered a crown bowl— 
a smous concern and I am too loyal a subject to de« 
scrt the Crown. 

This speech was followed by a loud laugh from his 
neighbour, whilst Powel's little eyes sparkled with 
! pleasure at this successful hit. 

I now found that though I possibly might persuade 
him to come to the theatre, it would be a physical 
impossibility to get through so long a part in his then 
situatioui Greatly embarrassed, I proposed to apply, 
to a Mr. Williamson, whom we had engaged f^f a 
few nights; but who having demanded greater t^im 
than were in the» original agreement, had withdraw^- 
himself. This man, I told Powel, could do the part* 
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and thougfait would lay us underthe necessity of yield* 
ing to his terms, it would be better to sacrifice a few 
pounds* than by dismissing the house, bring disgrace 
upon the theatre. Though I was not aware of it» 
this was attacking Powel in a vulnerable part ; he 
mounted his economic hobby, and the oioment I 
mentioned Williamson, and the loss of a few pounds; 
jumped up, snatched his hat, got hold of my arm^aiul 
we were in the street in an instant. As we went 
staggering along, he exclaimed, < Williamson be 
d d I pay him for playing Toung Dormer^ whilst 

I am in the company ! No — no !' 

By this time we reached the theatre ; the gallery 
entrance was open, and he insisted on examining the 
door-keepers, to see if the checks were right \ < for,' 
aid he, * my dear boy, they are common robbers, 
and if I was not to keep a sharp eye upon them»? 
what would become of our property ? That's the 
way to look at the matter' — a favourite expression of 
his. 

It so happened, that twelve or fifteen girls of the , 
town — tag-rag and bob-tail — were amongst the crowd 
at the door. As soon as Powel 'spied them, he got 
upon the gaHery stairs, and called put, « Walk in^ 
ladies, you have nothing to pay — ^This way, my 
pretty girls !* Up they clattered, Powel waving his 
hat and crying, « Poor girls I — poor girls !' 

I stood motionless, at a loss to account for this aA 
of insanity *, but he soon relieved me, by laying it all 
to the score of economy. < My dear fellow,"* said he, 
aS he went behind the scenes, < you are young in the 
business, and are not aware of the service I have 
done you. These poor girls you know, have all their 
paramours and bullies — they could not afford to pay 

I to-night 5 but what will be the consequence on 
Wednesday ? Why, they come with each her swain, 
and fill the gallery, and thus the property will be 
benefitted — that's the way to look at the matter. 
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i Am not I right, Romney ?* I readily assented ; as I 

? should have done to anything, rather than retard 

I his dressing — to expedite which was a task that re- 

M quired no common address. 

^ < This coat/ he said, « is too good, and onght onl? 

^ to be worn on particular occasions; the property wodM 

* be ruined, if I did not look after it/ The hair- 

dresser now arrived, with his best tie-wig in ftfl 
ponder, which he immediately seized, and beat about 
the poor man's head, till we were nearly in a state of 
»i suffocation, exclaiming, ^Toung Dormtr in a fbB- 

r dressed wig, you d d ideot ! Have you been 

I hair-^resser to the company these ten years, an' 

' know no better yet ? Get out jou scoundrel, and 

bring my best scratch.^ 

At length we got him dressed, and to my utter « 
amazement, he went through the part without devia- 
ting in a single instance, from the author. His ad- ' 
ing that night, was wild, in many instances unnatunti 
—but when I consider the state of his brain^ it was 
. wonderful. The audience were bountiful 6f their 
applause, and not at all aware of his situation ; bnt* 
in the last aft a circumstance occurred which enddi 
the play rather «prematurely. 

Powel was a great advocate for energy ; he could 
not bear what he called, < a still-lifed aftor.* When 
one of this description was speaking, if he happened 
to be at the wing, he would gnash his teeth, stamp 
his foot, twist his wig round, and bawl out loud 
enough for the audience to hear, * Throw it out 
man — throw it out V This eventful evening. Mana- 
ger Powel was particularly energetic -, in making an 
e:nt in the fifth aft, with more than usual animation, 
his right shoulder struck against the wing, and sho<^ 
out one of the lamps. Powel called loudly for the 
lamp-lighter ; but no one obeying the summons, Jte 
very deliberately wiped up the oil with his cambrtc 
handkerchief, lest the ladies' trains should be spoiled, 
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and thereby the property injured. He had scarcely 
:finished this mistaken aft of economy, when the 
prompter (poor Adam Smith) called out, * Mr. Powel, 
the stage waits — you are wanted for the last scene.' 

Alarmed to agitation, he crammed the greasy, 
grimy, savory piece of cambric into his coat pocket, 
and hurried to the scene of adtion. Forgetting 
a'midst his energies, the disaster of the oil, and 
warmed perhaps, with his late exertion, he unthink- 
ingly drew forth this fatal handkerchief, and applied 
it to his face} his countenance after this application, 
set, gravity at defiance. The amiable heroine whom 
he was addressing with all the enthusiasm of love, 
turned up the stage to conceal her mirth ; the whole 
party caught the infection— it flew round the house 
like eledbricity, and we dropped the curtain, amidst 
convulsions of laughter and ro3rs of applause. 

There Js an incident somewhat similar to this in 
one of our modern comedies, exchanging oil for ink j 
wfaich very likely, took its rise from the above anec- 
dote. .' ^ 

After thd play Powel returned to thjj crown bo'wl 
of punch, at his friend Granger's, and was met next 
morning in the broad face of day, going home with a 
lighted lantern. 

Another instance of Powel's ideal economy I must 
relate. 

He and Mrs. Powel left Wolverhampton three 
days previous to the general move; and when our par- 
ty arrived at the second stage, I was not a little sur- 
prised to see him, apparently domesticated at the inn, 
f6r he and the landlord were very sociably smoking 
their pipes at the door. 

After handing Mrs. R into the house, he took 

me aside, and asked after the property. Had I 
« passed the waggon on the road ? The greatest care 
was necessary — we must sail near the wind — take the 
guineas prisoners. Worcester, with care and econo- ' 
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my, would do great things ; leave all to me my dear 
boy — you are young and thoughtless ; for instanciCi 
you are posting all the way — a pretty expense ; on 
the contrary, I and Mrs. Powel got into a return 
chaise for a third of the money ; and we are now 
waiting for another; that's the way to look at the 
matter — leave all to me and I'll bring you through.' 
I learnt afterwards, that whilst he was waiting for a 
returned chaise, he incurred a bill' at the inn that 
would have doubly paid for posting. But this was 
not all •, being advertised in the first play, and wait- 
ing in vain till the last moment, he engaged a chaise 
and four ^ which triumphantly set him down at the 
theatre, just time enough to dress for his part. 

Some years subsequent, when reduced to almost 
abjeft poverty, a relation of Mrs. Powel died and left 
them a handsome property. I never saw him after- 
wards; but am informed his parsimony almost equal- 
led the miserable Elwes -, that the door was kept 
constantly locked, and the front window shutters 
closed, to prev'ent the approach of old acquaintance^ 
and that this passion of avarice kept incresisil'hg'Cill the 
period of his death, which I believe took place some 
years ago, in the city of Worcester. 

Many of my theatrical readers will remember Penn 
with some degree of pleasure ; for he was an a£l:or 
above the common stamp. He had the grand requi- 
sites — an expressive eye, features well calculated to 
pourtray the passions, and a strong, articulate voice. 
In opposition to these advantages, his person was 
awkward and his deportment ungraceful ; he had 
neither the appearance nor the gait of a gentleman \ 
in consequence of being brought up a school-master, 
he was pedantic in the extreme. Could these disad- 
vantages have beencorrefted or overlooked, Penn 
would have been in high estimation, and ranked be- 
fore many first-rate aftors of his day. He was how- 
ever a great favourite in the country — made good 
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benefits, and might have done very well, had not 
that destru^ive companion dissipation, robbed him of 
"the comforts enjoyed by those who take prudence 
for their guide. Seldom had he a decent coat \ in 
lieu of which, he generally wore a great coat buttoned 
to the chin, which served to conceal the forlorn state 
of his linen. His slow methodical mode of speaking 
gained him the appellation of Podo. Regularly every 
morning at twelve o'clock, he entered the doors of a 
small public house in the vicinity of the theatre, and 
with folded arms, knit brpws, and a side-look at the 
landlady, he beckoned three distin^ times ^ then 
pointing to his mouth, gave full intimation of his 
wants. A glass of real Nantz, followed by an appro- 
ving smack of the lips, gave a rich sparkle to his eye, 
and a firmness to his nerves, which before this appli- 
tion were languid and relaxed; then, turning slowly, 
and pointing to the cupboard door, behind which his 
account was kept, he marched outj nor uttered a 
syllable during the whole negociation. 

Soine people there are^ who cannot pronounce the 
r, others misplace the v and w ; the / is sometimes 
substituted for the ni which gives an articulation 
similar to that of a person who has by some calamity 
lost the roof of his mouth. Of thi5 latter description 
was Fodo^s landlady. I had heard of his long score 
behind the cupboard door, and called to give her a 
caution. 

* Does Mr. T?enn ever talk of paying you ?' said L 
• « Lo, sir,' she replied, « he lever talks at all.' 

I then advised her to chalk no more till the other 
was rubbed out. 

Penn went the next day, as usual — beckoned — 
pointed to his mouth ; but it would not do. 

« I'll tell you what. Master Pell,* said this dealer in 
drams, * it siglifies lothilg talkilg — you aid me must 
have a reekolilg — eighteel shillilgs aid eight pelce 
halfyelly is your score $ aid Master Romley, the ma- 
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lager of your coropaly, has beel here, aid he say$s I 
must lot score alother loggil of gil^ till the other'$ 
rubbed off.' 

Penn, on hearing this, uttered the interjeftion 
* Oh !* — turned upon his heel, and walked away. 

Notwithstanding the excellence of our company, 
the business by no means answered my expeibtioas. 
The sharing^ on an averaj;e did npt amount to more 
than half- a- guinea per week. Throughout the king- 
dom, the sharing plan was at this period nearly gene- . 
ral ; I soon became acquainted with the principle, 
and found it an iniquitous business, which in as few 
words as possible, I shall explain. 

The manager claims a rig^t to five shares, four of 
which are called ^ead shares ; %\9o for his care an4 
trouble — ^two for Rothes and scenes, and one for act- 
ing ; added to this, t^jsre is a stalking horse — under 
the semblance of which, the manager if so disposed, 
can rob and plunder at pleasure— which is called ^A 
Stock Debt* In times of success, such as races, 
fairs, &c. the great man makes a mighty grasp, and 
pockets perhaps, fifty, sixty, or an hundred pounds.. 
This theatrical bugbear had no doubt, its origin in 
justice; but it was so frequently prostituted %o base 
purposes, as to become proverbial in all compaftieh 
that < the stock debt is never paid.' 

In times of bad business, the manager is obliged 
to lend money out of his private purse to dis- 
charge the bills at the conclusion of a season^ whipb 
the receipts have not enabled him to do. These are 
looked upon, and justly too, as debts from the com- 
pany to the manager, which he has a right to take 
up whenever success will permit. When I purchased 
into this scheme, ♦ the stock debt' amounted to four 
hundred pounds, incurred in the time of old White- 
ley^ to whom this circuit formerly belonged ; but I 
have been told by aftors, "tirho were many years in 
the company, that this enormous debt had been paid 
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over and over again ; yet the sum total still remained 
upon record, and was a feasible excuse for a hand- 
some deduAion at the close of a lucky week. In this 
6ase there is no appeal — the manager is the only um- 
pire. 

It is related that after a very successful race week, 
Whiteley gave his perfoxiners a guinea each for their 
share ; bwit one of them with becoming spirit remon- 
strated 'What, sir, only one guinea! I expefted three 
at least/ 

« A heavy stock debt, my dear/ * 

« Stock debt, sir ! — a mean excuse to rob us of our 
earnings/ 

« Eh! what's that you say my dear? — ^Talk of rob- 
bing I why, you would rob a church ! — ^you are a 
common swindler, my dear — ^you get money under 
false pretences ; when you came to me, you said you 
Trere an a£tor, giy dear.' 

< Well sir, and so I am. Did not you yourself say 
the people thought me a very promising a6lor ?' 

« People ! What people my dear ? — ^your washer- 
woman and tailor ? Yes, I daf e say, they have fdund 
you a very promising aAor^ for promises are all they 
^ould ever get from you. You an aftor ! my dear — 
why you are a common pauper that go about the 
*' country picking the pockets of the people— the wo- 
, men run to the hedge my dear, and gather in the 
clothes, when you are coming. My company are all 
gentlemen — ^you were a naked, shirtless being, wheri 
you came to me — your lousy look set me a scratch- 
ing, when first I beheld your cut-me-down counte- 
nance, and put me in mind of a gibbet. You an 
aftor ! — why I could —— a better aftor than you. 
You are a pustule, an excrescence, a fistula in the 
anus of afting, my dear.' 

Whiteley was perhaps one of the strangest mor- 
tals that ev^ lived, and said more what are called 
good things, than any man I ever heard of \ there can 
n2 
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be but one reason for their not bdag handed dowo 
to posterity, and that is, their excessive grossnessaad 
brutality. "^ 

There happened at this period, a serious contest 
for pre-eminence between two tragedy queen;, Mrs. 
Nunns and Mrs. Mason ; they were psetty equalLj 
supported by their partisans, who came to hi$s and 
applaud, alternately j under different signatures I 
filled the newspapers with puffs pro and can, i^Ich, 
promoted the interest of the theatre and kept aUv«i 
public curiosity. It was re^ty laughable to hear the 
bursts of applause which followed the speeches of 
Rmcana and Statira, Alicia and Jane Shore, A «traQ-« 
ger would absolutely have thought the audteace mad» 
and very justly have said to himself, < What-is all 
this for ? I see no uncommon merit to call forth this 
enthusiasm.' To speak with candour, neither of 
these heroines soared above mediocrity; but party 
prejudice aided by a few inflammatory puffs, kept the 
house in an uproar, and brought money to the trea^ 
sury. This however, could not last long 't when the 
ftiror ceased the benefits commenced, and the 8ea«* 
son concluded without profit. 

I had nearly forgot to mention, that at this time 
there appeared a phenomenon in the theatrical he- 
misphefe, in the person of Rebecca Richards, now , 
Mrs. Edwin. She could not be more than twelve 
years of age ; yet her delineation of charaAer was 
wonderful — her figure beautifully petit — her com- 
plexion clear, her features animated ; and, whilst she 
captivated all eyes in the •Irish Widow,' or the 
< Fine Lady' in < Lethe ;' she called forth irresistible 
admiration in < Maria,' the < Ephesian Matron,' and 
* Dorcas' in < Thomas and Sally,'->-I am convinced, 
bad the idea occurred to her parents, which has 
since been so successfully exemplified in young Betty, 
she would have possessed equal attraction.; but then, 
it had never entered the heart of maa% conceive. 
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that tbe worM were to be dt^ed ki th« manner tbey 
kave lat^y been. 

Ludlow was tbe next town ki rotationi and bein|^ 
a small place where much could not be expelled, tho^ 
l^atesl and most respectable part of the company 
steered another course. This loss we supplied by the 
introduction df Mrs. and Miss Collins — the latter . 
lady was afterwards at Drury-lane» and is now the 
respeAed wife of Mr. Woodfall ; Mr. Keys, his wife 
and family; Mr. Long, commonly called Bonny 
Longi who had the misfortune to be bprn with five 

• Angers on each hand, of the same length — his wife 
and nine children j ^$r- Weston, Mr. Hervey, and 
Mr. Spragg. 

jTh** indifference of the Worcester season, which 
was in general the sheet anchor, had such an effeA 
upon PowcFs ^sober refleftions, that he made a pro* 
posal to sell his share for tie sum I had engaged to 
gfve Pero. This was a desirable event to my ambi- 
tious mind. ' So/e Manager ! conveyed a degree of 
consequence which set the difBculty of attainment ate 
naught. The miseries I had to struggle with, iix 
procuring money to make good the payments when 

'^h#y became due, even if I could raise sufficient for 
the deposit, never struck me, and I ran headlong into ' 
almost certain ruin with my eyes open, ambition ha- 
ving cast a film over them which nothing but misfor- 
tune could dispel. Mr. Weston being possessed of a 
little money, offered to lend me one hundred pounds ; 

and a Mr. L , who then professed abundant 

friendship, came forward with another. These two 
hundred, pounds were deposited in the hands of 
Powel's attorney, and I engaged to pay the remainder 
in six and twelve months. 

fc Behold me now uncontrouled manager of this— I 
•was led to believe, money^getting scheme ! 

When I loolfr-back* upon this period of my life, it 
appears to have been governed either by necessity or 
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. maAiess ; for no person who was not impelled by one 

of these causes, woul4.have involved himself agj did j 

but /"P Was ^n easy^^ct^duloui fool^—an instruipeiit for, 

.^^e^gning people to play upon ; and this is the (Mily 

\ yay I can now apologize to myself* for a fatal blow to 

>* toy future welfare. » 

The sharing plan had always been my aversion ; tc^ 
remedy this I made a proposal to try the town of Lud- 
loW) upoif smaU salaries of half-a-guinea, fifteen shil- 
lings, and a guinea, accc^ding to the merit and ufili-' 
ty of the difi^rent performers. This was eheerfully 
agreed to, and we arrived in safety at this romanti- 
oily piAuresque place^^ * ' -, . ^ " 
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« ALL IN THE WRONG.** 

MURPHY. 



*< Oh ! that a man might know 
The end of this day's business, 'ere it come ! 
Bat it sttffictth, that the da^ will end, 

sssssaasssBsssssssssaasssasssssas^^ 

Ludlow is in point of situation^ equals perhaps 
superior^ to most towns in England. The ruins of 
the.eastle form the principal feature in a landscape 
. truly grand. 'Twas on this classic ground the immor- 
tal Milton composed his beautiful < Masque of Co* 
musJ We cannot say, he was inspired by the beau« 
ties of the surrounding scenery j for, alas ! his visual 
orbs were involved in perpetual darkness, in contrast, 
it should seem, to the* divine light which irradiated 
his mind: perfectly independent of this circumstance, 
he soared in flights^ beyond the common « ken,* 
sublimely reaching even the abode of angels. In a 
field, on the opposite side the river, is a stately ave- 
nue, beneath whose sombre foliage, tradition says, 
Barnwell murdered his uncle. For the truth or 
falsehood of this record, I do not pretend to vouch, 
nor is it materially of consequence; the play, whether 
composed of fiAion or reality, is a work of merit; but 
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'tis a question with me, < whether this tragedy ha^ > ^ 
done a8m|gkg^d| as the 'Begg^rVOpera' Iv^s done 
^jMf^HHflBps of mankind^ 
^IPHHIWl^ wife and little Fanny in a delight- i < 
^^jjwranodging, I thought it behoved, me to p^ 
.iftention to the property. Accordingly, I walk^ , 
towards thcf suburbs* leading to Worcester, in hopes 1 
of meeting t^e waggon which contained the scenery,^ j 
wardrobe, &c. At the entrance of the town, I o^ 
served a concourse of people collected round a foiH<- ^ 
wheeled carriage, which moved slowly, and, on its 
approach, 1 found to my surprise, it was the proper" 
ty : and such an exhibition ! — bad the carter endea- 
voured to excite a mob, he could not have done it 
more eflfeftually, than by the manner in which he i 
had packed the load. Some scenes and figures, be- | 
longing to a pantomime^ lay on the top of the boxes, 
which vera i^utMcruos, addrpitea vefy lilgh. To keep 4 ^ 
them steady he had placed a door, on which was 
painted in large charaAers, * Tom's Punch Hotm^ 
in front of the waggon 5 this soon gave a title tb the 
whole. Upon the uppermost box, and right over.the 
door, was a giant's head of large dimensions, whose 
lower jaw being elastic hung, opened with every jolt ' 
of the carriage. By the side of this tremendous head, 
rode our large mastiff, who, enraged at the shouts of 
the mob, barked, and bellowed forth vengeance. The 
letters on the door, had, of <^urse, stamped it for a 
puppet-show ; to corroborate which, the impudent 
carter, somewhat in liquor, had placed a pasteboard 
helmet on his head, whilst, with awl^war^^sticula- 
tion, he thumped an old tambourigr^O^ihe no small 
amusement of the spectators. Tc^Rish the farcical 
physiognomy of this fascinating grouft Bonny 7 
his wife and nine children, sat in the rear — ^F 
in a large cocked hat — his wife, with a child at ' 
breast, wrapped in a Scotqh plaid, and the ot ^ 
eighty in little red jackets. ^ As soon as I beheld t^ 
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^ comic effeft produced by this toutlfftsemb/e^ I slipped 
* down a back street) to avoid the share of applause I 
should doubtless have received) if recognized as 
owner of the property. . • tf 

I was waiting at the .theatre with some impatience, 
when the stage-keeper came running to inform me) 
that the waggon was overturned) and Mr. Long kil- 
led. In an instant I was on the spot) and sure enough 
there lay the Contents of the cart, and Bonny Long 
under the whole ; the crowd had considerably in- 
creased) some were humanely employed in lifting oflf 
boxeS) in order to release the sufferer) others sup- 
ported his wife, who, though safe from the fall) was 
in fits for the fate of her husband v whilst the eight 
little brats in scarlet jackets, ran about like dancing 
dogs, prepared for a stage exhibition. Mr. Long's 
voice was plainly heard) and after the removal of sun- 
dry packages, one of his hands appeared through a 
hole in the aforesaid door ; the sight of this limb, to 
which five fingers were attached^, alarmed those 
whom humanity had brought to our assistance *, one 
in particular, starting back) swore he would have 
nothing farther to do in the business, for there was a 
misshapen man, he might be the devil for aught he 
knew, who had popped out a hand vfith Jive fingers^ 
^ and he supposed the cloven foot would follow. 

Poor Long was at length liberated, with no other 
inconvenience, than what was occasioned by the suf- 
1 fbcating dust, arising from the old scenes, which had 
completely preserved him from the pressure of the 
boxes. The, only misfortune this accident caused, 
was the dea^h of our watchful mastiff; this noble 
creature, wh4i^ the waggon overturned, kept the men 
at bay,* lest his master's property should be purloined, 
till a blacksmith, who had been drawn from his anvil, 
and stood gazing with the sledge hammer on his 
shouideo gave the poor animal a blow behind the 
ear, which put a sudden period to his existence. 
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Tbis callous cyclop was at my suit arraigned on the 
following day before a magistrate, who acquitted him 
on the Blacksmith's plea of self defence. 

The theatre was a miserably poov plaeei and wh^ 
filled, would scarcely contain twenty pounds; we 
opened it the following Monday, with the comedy of 
< The Beaux Stratagem/ the receipts amounted to 5k 
and though the company were mucti reduced^ I 
found a continuance of such receipts would disable 
me from paying the salaries \ the second and third 
nights were not niuch better, and the third week, I 
found myself imclen the unpleasant necessity of ad- 
dressing the company, and placing them on the old 
establishment. The houses, instead of improving^ 
went from bad to worse; dissatisfa^ion generally 
prevailed, < the sharing was not an existence ;* this F 
very readily allowed, but surely no blame could be 
attached to me ; in vain I urged the small recei^s^ 
and heavy disbursements \ one more witty than the 
rest, chose to exercise his humour at my expense, 
andoi\the following day, was seen walking down 
the street, with his five shilling share, in a canvass 
purse, at the end of his stick, placed over his right 
shoulder ; jocularly informing every one who inqui- 
red, that his last week's share was so heavy, his arm . 
ached with its weight. This sarcasm hurt me greatly^ 
I determined to convince the company of the real 
state of aflFairs, and that instead of sharing five shil^i 
lings, had I adled with the prudence that became my 
situation, there would have been nothing ; for this 
purpose I convened the male part of the company to 
a tavern, where I attended with the stock book for* 
public inspeftion ; but strange to tell ! though I was 
everything bad behind my back, not a creature had 
spirit enough to open it ; all was amicable, all was 
right. 

Ludlow races now approached, and great expefta- 
tions were formed; overflowing houses were pro- 
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mtsed, and I vainly hoped it would be in my power 
to make amends for the miseraible pittance they had 
hitherto received. But here, as in most of my un- 
dertakings,' fortune dashed down the cup of hope, 
just asl was raising it to my lip. 

On the first race night, a ball opposed the theatre, 
and the receipts were so trifling, it was not thought 
proper to perform. To make amends for this, I ap- 
plied to the stewards to patronize the next night, 
but this could not be effected, the grand ordinary 
dinner was to be that evening, and would detain the 
company till a late hour. As there were only two 
days races, I was now at my wits end ; the only pro- 
bable way of drawing them to the theatre, was to 
perform in the morning. Again I waited on the 
stewards, and obtained their consent, and promised 
. attendance. Accordingly < The Castle of Andalusia/ 
was advertised by desire of the stewards of the race, 
to begin at eleven o'clock ; this new and unpleasant 
time of performance, was particularly irksome ; to 
shut out day light, to substitute candles for the glo- 
rious sun on a hot summer's morn, appeared little 
better than sacrilege, but there was no alternative 
between this and empty benches 5 the time arrived, 
and with this astonishing patronage^ we raised eleven 
pounds ! This was an etibrt on the part of the town, 
that was naturally followed by additional depression. 
The gaiety and fatigue of two days racesj completely 
overwhelmed the theatre. The benefits were now 
our only resource, and even that bore a melancholy 
, aspeft, but they would just fill up the time, previous 
to Worcester races, the profits of which, I was told, 
never failed to be great. 

At this time, I received a letter from Mr. Smith, 
one of the proprietors of Wolverhampton theatre, 
couched in terms of strong persuasion ; he was cer- 
tain, if I brought my company to the fair, my receipts 
could not be less than two hundred pounds. This 
VOL. I. o 
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wa^ a strong temptation I A means of making good 
aliour losses now presented itself ^ yet, if it faMed^ 
the expense of removing sQch a -body of people was 
what I had it not in my power to sustain. I consuked 
the performers ; they were sariguine s» myself, and at 
I never looked on the dark side of things, I speedily 
embarked in this troublesome and expensive underif 
taking ; but the anxiety of mind that attended the 
removal of this unfortunate company, with their still 
more unfortunate manager, is indescribable ! 

We arrived without accident, and the theatre was 
advertised to open on the Monday* Had I been «i 
well acquainted as I am now, with the description of 
people who attend fairs, especially merry-mal^ig 
fairs, I should never have undertaken this disastrous 
journey. A play is by much too refined and expen- 
sive an entertainment, to suit either the taste or pock- 
ets of gaping country people, who in general, have 
not an idea beyond a mountebank, or a puppet show. 
Of this, I had every night woeful experience, three, 
four, and five pounds, were the customary receipts. 
In a state of mind bordering on distra£Hon| I went 
over to Birmingham, and by way of forcing a hdute, 
for the last night, engaged Messrs. Grist^ Baitis^ and 
Barrymore to perform in « Othello,* and <Rosina,' 
for which I was to give them each a guinea, and pay 
the chaise hire. 

The receipts of that night, with all this great aQ^ 
ifig^ amounted to seven pounds! ! ! Ii^ of which I hxA 
to pay these gentlemen three guinea^4]^ides travel- 
ling expenses ! ! ! . 

I have known a£k>r$, aye, and poor ones too, who 
would have received the three guineas with some ap- 
pearance of regret ; nay, there are those, who would 
not have taken them at all \ but these great people 
were superior to such liule prejudices ; they not only 
received them with ease and good humour, but the 
greatest man of the three made a famous good story 
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of it, to the great delight of his auditossj in the Bir- 
fbingham green room next day. 

Tet so blind was I to the narrowness, of their con* 
dvi£t, that the supper bill, (no small one, it may be 
supposed, when 'tis recoUefled who composed the 
party) I discharged, under an idea of gentlemanly 
hospitality, a prejudice which ought to have died 
with my shipwrecked fortune. 

The hour of departure arrived^ and thirty pounds* 
the whole of the week's receipts, were all I had to 
satisfy the a£lors, by lending each a little, and a long 
train of incidental expenses incurred by the journey, 
beside chouses to carry us back, and maintenance on 
the road. 

This was the greatest difficulty I had ever experi- 
enced ^ to wait upon the different tradesmen with 
apologies instead of money, was, to a man of my tem- 
perament, grating beyond all description. However, 
there was no sdternative. When I told my story 
they were gentle and kind, and would patiently wait 
my own time of payment. Credit for chaises to 
transport us back was likewise cheerfully granted, 
and we left Wolverhamptop, after this inauspicious 
. week, minus about fifty pounds ! 

The benefits immediately commenced at Ludlow, 
and each pierformer contrived to clear a trifle j but 
Bonny Long outdid them all. He was a decent a£lor, 
and had a most retentive memory^ which rendered 
him highly useful; above all, he was an honest, good« 
tempered man; As sopn as his henefit was announ- 
ced, Mrs. Long washed her eight children, al^ dres- 
sed them in their scarlet spencers, which never made 
their appearance, except at benefits, and their first 
: arrival in a- town. At the head of this little tribe, 
she paraded the streets, in her Scotch plaid, with a 
large bundle of play-bills, and solicited custom at 
■every respeftable dwelling. The novelty of these 
liuk red rua-akuUt added to the good humour and 
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affablluy of the fati^eri brought an overflowing liQi]u«ie 
and so much was honest Bonny respected, there wa% 
not an individual.in the theatre who did not rejoice^ 
as his success* On tl>is evenings one of Lang's chil» 
dren, about six years old, was advertised to speak afi? 
address, written for the occasion. At the end of th^ 
pby, the curtain drew up — out waddled the ridteKjr 
baby, and began, < Ladies and gentlemen' — h^re was 
a long pause— r the mother, held up her hand in a 
threatening posture, and called out, <Go oq, you 
slur P — ^bot it would not do. The little thiag- 
scratched her head, began to sidle and pout, and at. 
last exclaimed loud enough to be heard by the wiM^e 
house, < I want to ha— ha J' Th|k3 ended the addf eas^ 
and down dropped the curtain* 

I had now been nine months joint and sole nu^im* 
ger, and bad incurred debts to the amount of oo» 
hundred pounds-^Pero^s first {»yment was due, {UMt . 
ruin stared me in the face. 

I forgot to mention the departure oC Tojay Lebruci^ 
His benefit at Woreesteri bad been unprodudiive ^ he 
apologized to me, as usual, and left us to join bis old . 
friend Watson at Cheltenham, where tl>e Duke o| 
Buccleugh would c^tainly patronise his benefit, aii4 
then I should be paid. Poor Tony ! be was- a f^nous^ 
castle-builder, and enjoyed things in perspe^ve^ 
which were never reahzed, bat added much I belieyej 
to his happiness.' 

My present forlorn situation brought Tony's ad* 
vice to my mind. I found I was not cast in a maoa- 
gerical mould ; but there was no retreating^ — sink qt 
swim, I must go on. 

Worcester race-week netted about fifty pounds^; 
thirty of which I appropriated to the liquidation of 
iny debts at Ludlow, and then prepared for an en- 
campment at Gloucester. 

Powel, who had played with us during this week, 
proposed accompanying us, and if lie couid be of any 
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sei^ice in looking aft6r the property — * You know^, 
my dear boy/ sftid he, « I am to be depended upon/ 
I accepted his offer with thanks \ and, as a first mark 
of his attention, he called me aside on the last play 
liight, and said, < My dear fellow, I have hit on a plan 
<tf conveyance ta Gloucester, which will save consi- 
cterable expense.' 

As I had no great opinion of his travelling arrange- 
ments, the business of the returned chaise at that 
moment recurring to my reeolle^Hon, I formed no 
flattering expeftations from this scheme. However, 
I' requested to hear it. 

« Why, I have, my dear boy, engaged a hackney- 
coach. Now, you koow, hackney means common, 
and what is common is generally cheap. This said 
co^ch will take both our families for thirty shillings j 
wiiereas, two chaises would cost two pound ten — and 
. twenty shillings saved, is a serious consideration. 
That's the way to look at the matter 5 only leave it to 
0je— ril take care of the main chance.' 

Accordingly I left it to him ; and at seven o'clock 
00 the following morning, an old, crazy-looking ve- 
hicle, in which were Powel, his wife and two chil- 
dren, stopped at our lodgings ; whence we set off, at 
a very slow rate, for Upton- uponSevem. 

About half way, we observed a lusty, portly look- 
ing man, standing at the door of a decent looking 
public house, in a travelling dress. Powel no sooner 
saw, than he recognized him — *My dear fellow,' 
said he, <your fortune's made; that gentleman 
Lord Surrey's steward, a person of great influenc 
Gloucester.' He now stppped the coach,"^ and b 
getting out, I was formally introduced to his Lorff 
ship's steward, as manager of the theatre ; and, over 
a large bowl of milk punch, Powel was elaborate in 
praise of the company, and my spirit and liberality, 
as conduftor of it. We had lost nearly an hour in 
this intervie W| when I reminded my loquacious com- 

02 
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p^ipn of the feoo^es ia th« coacb*^^ Qdso f that^s 
well thought opT^and d^siriog me to pay^ we resu^ 
med Qur journey. 

* ^owt nay dear fellowy' said Powel^ * we have done 
more good than you are aware of. Lord Surrey 
will bespeak a play, by which you will get tweoty 
poundS) and all for two bowls of milk punch l-^that's 
the way to look at the matter !' 

From this delay and the weakness of the two poor 
horses, it was twelve o'clock 'ere we reached Uptc»». 
where we ordered dinner, and whilst it was preparing 
Ppwel conducted our party to a cyder loft where he 
had performed with Mrs. Siddons \ it was a 4nost in^ • 
convenient place, and so low that my head nearly . 
reached the ceiling. There was socoe comfort, tho* 
of a negative kind, in hearing that the first people ia 
the profession had struggled, through diiSculties as 
well as myself. 

Two managers by the names of Crump and Cham- 
berlain, formerly travelled with a small itinerant 
company, through this part of England. Th^ for^ 
mer was a blunt, moro$e, brutish, chara^er \ the. 
latter, sly and cunning ; they were commonly ^owa 
by the names of Fox and Brum. In the early part 
of John Kemble's theatrical career, he was nnfortu- 
nate enough to be a member of this company- Aftar^ 
much mental and pecuniary suffering, be made a 
precipitate retreat, leaving the following couplet 
chalked upon the theatrical barndoor : 



1 



« I fly to shun impending ruin, 

<< And leave the Fox to light with Bruia.** 



It was ten o'clock 'ere we reached our destination, 
and including milk punch and the dinner expenses, 
had cost more than posting, besides the tediousness 
of the conveyance and loss of time ; in short, the ex- 
peditioa was one of Powel's eccentricities, and an- 
swered in the usual way. 
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The Glouc^ter theaitpe was at this time in Barton* 

street) a noelanchoiy inconventent place» wUch when 

filled, would not hold more than thurty-fire ponnds. 

To this dungeon it was diffienk to draw the people, 

but that no attra£tion might he wanting, I engaged 

Mrs. Hasker, Miss Scrace (since Mrs. Bates, of Drury 

LiaBe)and Mr«Blanehard,from the Bath theatre, being 

then in the vacation. They were all three of first rate 

abilities ; but, alas ! Death has long nnce seized her 

viAtcns — so long, that perhaps the two former are 

soarcely remembered in the anaak of the drama ex- 

eept by professors. The latter was universally 

known, and will be remembered with regret by aU 

those who prefer nature to art* He was indeed, 

Nature's own child ; his style has never been equalled 

smce the time of Weston, nor will it ever be sur« 

passed. Poor Tom ! < I knew him well — a fellow of 

infinite jests, of most excellent fancy. Where are 

all your ftash^ of merriment that used to set the 

table in a roar ?'-— Alasi we may trace to that source 

perhaps, his early fate ! Habits of dissipation not 

^ity destroy the constitution, but the amiable, social, 

domestic virtues sink before it. But lor this one 

fault, poor Tom.Blanchard might now have been aa 

ornament to the stage, and an amiable member of 

society 'y for both stations he was equally qualified. 

Near the close of his life, about ten years subse- 
quent to this period, Stephen KembJe engaged him 
to perform a few nights at Newcastle-upon-Tyne, 
and knowing that little depeiidance could be placej 
on poor Blaochard's sobriety, he invited him on t[' 
first play day, to a tete-a-tete dinner in the grei 
room, determined not to lose sight of him till tl 
play was over ; < Hodge was the part he had to per- 
form, in which no one could surpass him. Two glas- 
ses of brandy and water after dinner, were cheerfully 
allowed, but no entreaty could prevail for a third, 
and all Tom's hopes of intoxication were at an end. 
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Stephen was < fit for treasons, stratagems^ and spmis/ 
in other words he had no music in his so^l, (a fanaljr 
failing) Blanchard knew this; he likewise knew, that 
)ie ^oukl execute a plaintive dttt j in a composing stylo ; 
and after his budget of anecdote was nearly exhai^* 
ed, he determinc^d to try its efiefts on the manager ; 
it answered. to his wish ; before the second verse of 
LuUaby was finbhed, Stephen wns. in the arms of 
Somnns, and Tom at the brandy bottle i when the 
former awoke, he found the latter reeling about th«r 
room, and the prohibited flask empty. Sense is fire- 
quentlj sacrificed to sound, but in this instance music 
was completely triumphant^ 

Miss Serace, (sister to « Mrs. Smith, who some 
years ago, was wdl known as a genteel comic ^ftress) 
was a young l»dy of first rate al^littes, she was ex« 
tremely elegant in the- woman of fashion, and very 
fesctnating when halnted en cavalur. 

•Mrs. Hasker had great vocal powers; bodi these 
ladies died young, and the stage mourns their k>ss« 

For the short tiraie these three exotics rentoined^ 
' our theatre was respeftaWy attended, and the sharing 
amounted to a guinea per week.* They had each a 
good benefit) and left us to work our passage through 
the remainder of the season as well 2s we could ; iMid 
enough it proved, and I determined to cot it short, 
according to Powel's advice. «.Cut and run,* said 
he i < it won't do— the property wiU be ihjured ; tf 
they won't come and se^ us here, let us go elsewhere 

that's the way to look at the matter, my boy.' Tlie 

fits were very indifferent, even the red spencers 

e without attraction; mine was the only one that 

^oduoed any thing of consequence, and that was 
chiefly owing to the new opera of < Robin Hood,* 
and the last night of performing. Tli&ty four pounds 
was a great house in Barton^street, and though it was 
only as a drop of rain to a bason of waterj in my mtd- 
tifarious wantSj yet it did some good. 
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At this tiflje, the imtitutkm of Sunday schools was 
first Buggered by Mr. Ratke«, printer, in Glcmcester. 
Exjcelient man I I iMnk of him with gratitude, and 
Qoention his name with respect, almost bordering on 
a^paiion. 

, -Oft have 1 seen this philanthropic being walk to 
chur<:h at seven in the morning, followed by at least 
an kondred chHdren, who but for him, might have 
lived and died in. ignoraiicey with all its attendant 
vkes. The clergy, strange to «ay, opposed him, tho 
people in general scarcely approved the plan, or lent 
imstance. towards ks success. As an instance, I 
proposed a benefit play for the x^harity, and five 
piwmls was the whole receipt of the house} ! ! 

At the end of the season, I was indebted to Mr« 
Ratke^ twenty pounds for pr hxting \ npcm disclosiog 
Ihe state of my treasury, he took me by the han<U 
Mid eased my full he»rt, by < requesting his deb( 
oi^^not ajdd to my uneasiness $ tif eonveni^n, he 
begged to hear from me at Worcester, and in the 
9Maa lime wiriied me health ami success.' 

It strikes me mw with wonder and amazemeftt^ 
|h9t I never attempted to efifedt an establishment m 
900^ of the respeAable n^hbourtog towns ; tl^a^ 
Crea fktn were by no means so common as they sure 
pow; many plaices of much greater extent ^d popu'^ 
Wity thsm Ludlow, were not accommodated with 
Idbeatricals, and I make no doubt would joyfully have 
received and rewarded our exertions ; but i suppo^ 
it was not then the custom to extend the limits of a 
circuit, else Powel, who was an experienced vetersiil 
would have recommended that measure ; for my owiA 
part, such a thing never entered my imaginatioi}; 
these four miserably bad theatrical towns, were all I 
seemed to have any right, or interest in, so as a for- 
lorn hope we returned to Worcester some weeks 
sooner than the commencement of the usual season i 
this may perhaps, . account for the additional ill for" 
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tune by which I was attended ; even the elements 
conspired against me. The first night, the snow was 
so deep and the weather so intense, no one but 
through necessity would leave their houses, of course 
we did not perform ; the second night we drew up 
the curtain to ten shillings, half price increased it to 
three pounds. 

When a man is sinking in the stream of adversity, 
how rarely is a hand stretched forth to his relief! 
On the contrary, while he is catching at every twig, 
bow many will rather cut away bis hold, and with 
apathethic unconcern, see him averwhehned by the 
tide of destrti£tbn. I am no misanthrope^--my hieart 
expands at the distresses of a fellow^ereatore, or apy 
other of God*s crefatures ; and my hand though feeHe 
in power, is to the extent of its abilities, raised to 
SiiccQur the oppressed. - That friendship is a word 
oftener expressed than understood, I think, will be 
generally allowed, particularly amongst tbe comaner- 
eial part of our species. Trade, I am sorry to say, 
has a tendency to narrow the iieart, and circumscribe 
its feelings ; it gives a man habits of deception — 
makes him suspicious; in short, it is a grand enemy 
to the social and moral virtues. I would not by this 
philippic, infer, that ti/^ men of business 9att tivas de- 
praved — God forbid! There are to nay iKirrow 
knowledge, men in trade who are an honour to their 
country and themselves} but they are as one to a 
thousand. -.^ 
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, CHAPTER XY. 

«TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE." 

BICKERSTAfF, 



«I can g :t no ffem.dy against this consumption of the purse. Bor- 
rowing only lingers and lingers it out; but the disease is incurable.'* 

*« i/e«ry /^.*'— Part II. 

. H;A. great matt, I*H warrant— I know by the pieking of hit teeth.*^ 

» But I kad not so much of man m me, 
But all my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears.*' ** Henry /^.** 



As, when before a dreadful stdrm, the clouds 
eolieft) ponderous and opaquei the affrighted mariner 
awaits in awful silence the dreadful burst that mena- 
ces de8tru£Kon-*-so I, as pilot of my theatrical bark, 
saw a storm approaching, impossible to weather, and 
in Its destruftive effeft most certain. 

The theatre had been open a fortnight, and the 
receipts barely sufficient to pay for lights and bills ; 
the prospeft in view gave no ray of cheering hope- 
all was gloomy meditation and despair. Pero's first 
hundred pounds had been due some time, and he 
was importunate. Mr. GosU of Stamford, wrote by 
the same post, to say, the rents were due, and I must 
prepare to pay them in a week. To complete dis- 
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tress and add "a climax to misery, my Wdrcest^f 
friend^ and "Weston, in rib very conciliating terms, dc» 
manded payment. Like a ,baired btril — ^twrn which 
way r would— despair, with haggard aspeft, fated 
me; and, as if my own immediate miseries were Dot 
heavy enough to crush me, the supplications of tte 
poor aftors drove me almost to a state of frenzy* 

Ann's spirit, hitherto invulnerable, ^unk beneath 
such complicated misfortunes. In this forlorn state, 
without a friend to lend me a guinea— at least non^ 
offered, and though poor, I was too proud to asfc^ 
for the first time I made application to a pawnbroker 
not without some degree of false shame, I confers— r 
false, I am convinced it is; foi' where "is'the disgrace 
of raising money on our property ? 'Is it not done 
daily, though upon a much larger scale, under the 
title of * MorigageF Upon my Ann's gold watch, 
and several articles of valuable plate, I borrowed forty 
pounds, part of which I disbursed amoog the aftors, 
who had families ; for their case was piteous indeed. 

By way of raising one decent house, and shewing 
the inhabitants if possible, the way to the theatre-*- 
which from disuse, I almost thought they had forgot- 
ten, I endeavoured to get a play patronized ; and as 
luck— whether good or bad, time must discover — ^biit 
as luck would have it, the Earl of — — , and several 
other persons of distinftion, were then at the Hop 
Pole, where I understood, they intended to remain a 
few days. This incident completely routed the 
Blue Devils, who had of late been my constant com- 
panions. I dressed myself in a handsome suit of 
black, with my best laced ruffles ; ray hair was pot 
into the most exaft trim, and into Foregate-street, I 
bent my way. 

I have always remarked, that the time to carry a 
point, which depends merely ori good humour, is 
about half an hour after the cloth is drawn. I hit 
this period to a nicety ; every vestige of dinner was 
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removed, and the great folks as merry over their fruit 
and wine, as health and prosperity could make them, 
I followed a puppy-looking servant up stairs, and 
heard hiai announce me as Mr. Romney manager of 
the theatre; upon which the whole company 
burst into an immoderate fit of laughter, at the same 
time repeating the word * Manager !' in a manner 
that gave tne to understand they entertained no great 
reverence for the charafter. < Oh, the ma-na-ger!* 
continued his drawling lordship, when laughter 
ivould permit ; « shew the ma-na-ger in — he is a qi^eer 
bitchj I dare say — we shall have some fun my lady.* 

My situation may be better imagined than descri- 
bed. I had frequently addressed persons of rank, 
and generally found a cheering suavity of manners 
the charafteristic of true nobility | but now, as if fate 
was determined to oppress me at every point, my 
feelings were to be harrassed by foppish lordlin^s, 
tooth-picking Sir Tommys, and lolling ladies of qua» 
lity. 

Filled with the contempt, that what I heard so 
justly inspired, I was turning to make a precipitate 
retreat, when the servant threw open the door, and 
discovered me. «Walk in, Mr. Ma-na-ger, if you 
please,' cried his lordship, nodding significantly at a 
baronet, who sat at the bottom of the table, and who 
was leisurely picking his teeth, whilst he turned round 
in his chair to stare at me. The company consi^^ted 
of eight gentlemen and four ladies, A degree of 
disappointment was apparent, when they found their 
promised source of mirth in some measure defeated, 
1 dare say they had painted the manager as a motley- 
dressed nwm, adorned with tinsel, who would servilely 
cringe and bow, for the favour of being insulted by 
such honourable brutes. Perceiving their mistake — 
for I felt so truly indignant that I almost looked down 
upon them with contempt, and longed for an oppor- 
tunity of shewing it — they stared at each other, a«o- 

VOL. I. P 
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nisbed no ddubt» at my effrontery, as with a bold, 
steady step, and mnch self-possession, I walked up to 
my lord, and laid before him a list of plays. 

« Oh ! aye ! plays— my lady, wilt you bespeak a 
play V 

* Why really my Lord I have no idea of sirotters'i 
pray Mr. Manager what sort of a set are yours ? sad 
wretches I suppose. Pray did you ever «ee Kemble ? 
I am vastly fond of Kemble/ < So am I my lady,' 
replied the picktooth Baronet, < Kemble is a very fine 
singer indeed, I have heard him often at the Opera.' 
During this ticpe, her ladyship's eye through a quiz- 
zing glass was fixed upon me with steady efiirontery. 
The Baronet continued ; < have you any fine girls in 
your troop, Mr. — — — , what's your name ?' * Oh 
fie, Sir Thomas P cried her ladyship, < how can you 
name such creatures before me ?' 

< Don't be angry my lady, Mr. Manager here will 
put us all in good humour I dare say-^what can ymx 
do that is comical ?»*can you conjure ?' 
' Unable longet to brook such treatment I retreated 
towards the door, and thus addressed his Lordship. 
* My Lord, I throw myself on your proteftion ; I am 
it is true, manager of a company of players, 'tis also 
uue,,that I have seen better days, and my feelings 
may be somewhat more acute on that account. ^ I am 
well aware my Lord, that superior rank is not always 
accompanied by superior abilities, but I should think 
that education, the natural consequence of noble 
birth, would at least so far enlarge the mind% and li- 
beralize the manners, that the unfortunate would al- 
ways meet encouragement and support \ sympathy, 
and not insult. My situation at present is very un- 
comfortable, and attended with a degree of humilia- 
tion I am ill calculated to sustain— ^your Lordship 
will therefore pardon my abrupt departure.' 

I had not been at home tea minutesj when the fol- 
lowing note arrived. 
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* To Mr. Rot^Dey^ manager of the theatre. 

« The honourable Miss — — , who had the misfor- 
tone to witness the inhospitable and unfeeling recep- 
tion Mr. R experienced at the Hop-Pole, 

acknowledges herself highly pleased with his proper 
and spirited conduft, and begs his acceptance of the 
inclosed/ 

The inclosure was a 101. bank bill, and the appro- 
ving note, written by the hand of a beautiful young 
woman ; such, upon inquiry I found her. Though 
these little applications gave ease for a moment, the 
disease was too deeply rooted to be cured by common 
remedies. Since my arrival at Worcester, I had be- 
come suspiciously apprehensive that some of my cre- 
ditors would arrest me ; a circumstance I thought of 
with much dread. 

One night I had just finished my part to an almost 
empty house, and was preparing to return home, 
when I received the following note written with ^ 
pencil on the back of a play bill. 

< Whilst I am writing this, a Bailiff stands close by 
me, he has a writ against y6U| aiul waits to serve it. 
Go out the back way, and I will favour your escape.' 

Good heaven ! what was to be done ? if I even got 
away from them now, the toil was spread, and finally 
would enclose me: however caution commanded me 
to keep out of it as long as possible 5 1 therefore put 
the timely warning in my^pocket, and through back 
lanes and alleys got safe to my lodging. Alarm 
must have been visibly painted on my countenance, 
for Ann absolutely started at the sight of me. After 
an explanation, we were lost in conje£):ure, respect- 
ing the ident\Jy of the friendly wfiter •, the note was 
examined, it was apparently written in the dark, 
from the crookedness of tibe lines, and the little con- 
nexion some of the words had with each other ; after 
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various uDsatisfa£lory conjeftures, Ann starting up, 
exclaimed, « my God [ 'tis Camelford !' on compa- 
ring his former letters with the note, the charadlers 
were visibly traced by the same hand, with the dif- 
ference only of good writing, and bad. 

• Here was a new field for speculation ! this Strang^ 
man was again come to light, but though he had fa^ 
vcured my escape now, 'twas out of his power essen- 
tially to serve u,e, for he was poor as myself — perhaps 
not, — * aye there's the jub,' — perhaps rich — unlaw- 
fully so — the more I thought of this wonderful being, 
the more I feared him, although he held an exalted 
place in nrjy esteem. I found en mature refledlion, 
that if I wished to avoid incarceration, perhaps for 
life, I must quit Worcester, to struggle any longcjr, 
weie vain ; one writ I knew was issued, perhaps iheare, 
were detainers. 

During the three days I confined myself, I pon- 
dered on various plans for future subsistence, aad 
endeavoured to arrange matters for our departure. 

< The world was all before us, where to chuse,' but 
mpney was wanting to facilitate that choice. Half a 
guinea was the extent of my finances, and five shil- 
lings of that, were destined for Lang's nine chi)dreo % 
however money must be had} we had still some 
'superfluous articles of former grandeur, these toge- 
ther with an excellent violin, were packed off to the 
pawnbrokers, and produced ten guineas. 

I was extremely afixibus to see Camelford before 
my departure, but he came not, and that evening 
fixed on for our elopement. When the servant re- 
turned from Bonny Long's, she rushed precipitately 
into the apartment, and informed us, that a black- 
looking man on crutches, whom she had seen about 
the house several times that day, accosted 'iier with 
questions relatin g jo me, and when she was closing 
the door, said « tell your master to fear nothing — I 
will proteft him — but he must away to night.' 
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Ib a moment I guessed the beggar to be Camelfotd. 
As our departure was previously arranged for that 
evening} li&e further preparation was necessary ; our 
packages were safely lodged at the coach-office, 
though the route was undetermined. In the after- 
noon, a friendly attorney calied to tell nse there were 
three writs out, and the baili^ waiting in every ave* 
Due leading to the house. In mj own personi to 
escape them was impossible. As a woman, though 
somewhat of the tallest, in the dark, perbs^, 1 might 
ehide their vigilance. A petticoat^ a grey cloth cloak 
and boiMiet, were prcKrured ; and having sent Mrs. 
R " '■ to the inn, some time before, at eight o'clock 
I sallied forth, holding by the servant's arm. The 
deception seemed to answer ; for we passed close to 
pne of my enemies, without notice. But my usual 
ill luck prevailed--^my eviY genius still pursued me. 
Foor little Fan, whom her mistress, in the agitation 
of the mpcnent had forgotten, was left behind. The 
faithful animal had been our constant companion for 
twelve years, and to desert her now was impossible j 
accordingly the servant was sent back to fetch her. 

Whether I had before been suspefted by the bailiff 
whom we had just passed, or whether my creeping 
into a dark corner raised suspicion, I know not — but 
at that moment he crossed to where I stood, and 
whistled to his companion -, at the same insunt the 
xnaid arrived with the dog, which was generally 
known to be mine. This confirmed what before was 
pnly surmise; a lantern -which the other fellow 
brought, was held up to my face, . and a discovery, 
' fatal as I thought, to my future fireedoni, was the 
consequence. One hold of each aroi, I was dragged 
along with brutal rudeness; ^nd.^ petition that I 
flight carry my little dog> was answered by damniiag 
both the dog and me. The poor tl^ng however, fol- 
lowed at humble distance, its master, whom a,gri$oa 
was yawning to receive. . - c 

p2 
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♦Arrived at the spunging-house, one of the mea 
was preparing to knock at the door, when three 
sturdy beggars, in accents of petition assailed us — « A 
halfpenny, masters, for the love of heaven ! — ^have 
compassion on a poor blind sailor, who lost his pre- 
cious sight in America ! — pray, bestow your chari- 
ty f* * Aye that we will,* said one of my conduc- 
tors, and aimed a blow at the man next him who 
appeared to be lame ; but nimbly avoiding it he 
sprang like a lion upon his prey, and with one stroke 
laid him prostrate. The light was extinguished in 
the scuffle, and the spunging- house being situated in 
a retired court, there were no witnesses to the affiray. 

The stoutest of my conductors lay motionless, mnd 
whilst two of the beggars seized the other, who still 
held me by the arm, t'^e third, by tripping up hb 
heels, released and dragged me away. * Ry,* said he, 
in well-known accents, 'as you value your liberty j 
throw off those disgraceful habiliments, and fly.*—? 
* Oh, Camelford P cried f, grasping hb hand, * how 
can I repay you ?* 

• By your obedience' — and as he pulled me alo^ 
he said, *Have you got the ring ?' 

« Then still preserve it. Set off instantly for Bris- 
tol ; and when you arrive at the Push, inquire for 
« the Marquise—you'll find me there — Farewell I* 

I found my wife at the Blue Bell, extremely agita- 
ted at my delay, ^hich was riot lessened when in- 
formed of the cause, llie loss of poor Fanny, too> 
was an aggravation of our misery. We anticipated 
every evil that could possibly befal the poor crealur^ 
thus torn from her early proteftors. 

The clock struck ten-^we were summoned to the 
coach, and the first otgeft that greeted us was ou© 
faithful dog ! One of our feDow travellers informed 
us, that a sailor-looking man had put her in at the 
^Sidow, just before we came, saying, « she belonged 
to a gentleman and lady who had taken places.' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

"THE RUNAWAY/' 

MRS. COWLEY. 



^ 



** And *twixt hit fioger and iiis thuinb be held a povnctuboxy 
whicby «ver and anon^ he gave his nose.** 



TwAS in the spring of 1785, when we took 
leave of Worcester. Not a word passed the lips of 
any one, till dawn next morning. My companions^ 
from certain nasal symptoms, I conjeftured, were 
tmried in the arms of sleep. Happy state ! Thoughts 
of the past, and anxiety for the future, kept my 
senses awake. 

Camelford's last words, so big with mystery, were 
constantly sounding in my ears, and seemed to be the 
governing principle, the rallying point, towards which 
my contemplations turned ; for though I endea- 
voured to drive him from my thoughts and fix them 
upon something more nearly connected with our 
future plains, still they reverted back to him; he 
seemed to be the tnagnet which at present governed 
my destiny. 

When darkness no longer covered the face of the 
earth, I discovered our companions in the coach, to 
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,' 'Assist of two males and one female; the latter, a 
'*f^tly lady between forty and fiftyi whh much appa- 
rent majesty in her demeanori from conscious di^^ity 
of birth — z matter in her estimation of the greatest 
importance. She had lately left her mother conntry 
and retained enough of the brogue to convince m$ 
where it lay. 

On the other side» and opposite to me, sat an «{* 
derly gentleman, in figure much resembling that Re- 
spectable personage^ * Mr, Punch! His hair was 
gray, and queu'd at some length-*-a small cocked hat 
finished his bead 4 his cJotrbes .^oKere a complete soie>^ 
nearly white, with silver buttons and long ruffles; 
He took a great deal of snuff out of an elegant bo!x % 
and a handsome ring decorated his little finger, whMi^ 
fartumed up m great ^yie, when ^dmimstering tike 
dtilatii^ partitlas to his cock^^'up mose. He appeared 
a xs^XL of knowledge and liberality ; but censured se- 
verely, and that in direft terms, any ^ippearance of 
undue pride or affe£lation, which he held in utter 
abhprrence. ' 

. ^The reader will not suppose I drew these chanu> 
ters from the first superficial view, but as they unfold- 
ed themselves during the journey. Between these twd' 
personages sat a thief-catcher from Worcester;, lie 
had formerly been employed in Bow-street an4 re- 
tained all the slang of St. Giles*. 

Xhe sun now began to infuse a little spirit into 
the company. The old gentleman took out his sni^- 
box. and banded it round. I begged leave to admire 
the neatness and elegance of the workmanshi|u 
whilst the Irish lady, drawing up and settling her * 
shoulders and hips in proper form for the day, noti- 
ced the box slightly — and remembered when tte - 
Duke of Leinster came from the Currough, he prer 
sented the Ducliess with just such another \ and * th^^ 
very dayi as I was taking toy with her Grace she 
shewed . it me. Oeh ! it was iterant J This grand 
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display of national pride called forth a significant 
shrug» and a smile from the old gentleman, who, to 
change the discourse, turned to the thief-catcher and 
asked him, < What news ? — had he lately been in 
town ?' < Vyy sir/ he replied, squirting the tobacco- 
tainted saliva out of the coach*window, < I lives noi^ 
in the city of Vorcestery but Fm still on the old lay^ 
and nahs a few now and then.' 

•The old lay !' exclaimed the gentleman — « what 
the devil is that ? Oh! you are in the law I suppose P 

« No, I heer^t — I'm a good friend to the lawers, 
though^ and find 'em plenty o^ vorL I'm a thief- 
taker, sir— va/ ve calls va Lunnun a Runner — and if 
they don't give me the g^^ I shall shew a spice of my 
9ffice» before ve reaches Bristol.' 

* Aye !' replied the other, putting up his gold 
mufif-boj^ in some alarm, < is there any danger of our 
meeting with robbers on this road ?' 

^Vyy sir, as to robbers, I can't say much about that 
there; but if I heen^t mistaken, there // three murder- 
ers now on the top of the coach.' 

The lady began to fidget, and begg'd leave to come 
over to our side — * This was the first time she had 
ever been in a stage-coach and it should be the last. 
People of every description were admitted — and per- 
sons of family ' 

^D — n family !' cried the old gentleman, what has 

it to do with this man's story? What were you 

saying about murder V 

* Vyy sir, I'll tell you. Last night, about half past 
eight, two men vas attack'd, and left for dead — nay, 
they ^^ dead by this time, I suppose — by some people 
in the disguise of beggars j an pld voman vas of the 
party, and they all escap'd together •, three of theni 
vas trac'd to this coach, and I am dispatch'd to se- 
cure *em, vich I shall do, the moment I arrives at 
Bristol, and can get assistance; for I understands thej 
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be desp'rate dogs* and is now in the disguse of sailors 
at the top of this here coach/ 

To describe my sensations during this harangue 
would be impossible. Ann desired me, in a language 
peculiar to ourselves, to keep my handkerchief to my 
£ace> in order to hide the various passions which but 
too plainly spoke my feelings. Camelford on the top 
of the coach ! — liable to imprisonment for murder ! — 
and on my account!— What was to be done ? Soroe- 
^ng I was determined to effeA, that would give him. 
intelhgence ; and whilst the old gentleman enlarged 
on the danger of attacking three such desperate fel- 
lows^ I took a leaf &om my pocket-book^ and wrote^ 
with a pencil, . ^ 

« You are suspefted~a myrmidon of the law is in 
the coach — escape immediately, or at the next stage 
Jim will be sie^M. S. W. R/ 

Pretending to Ipok out of the coach, I pulled tihe 
skirt of a sailor's jacket, which hung over the wil^ 
dow, at the same time holding up the paper, which 
was immediatdy seized, and fortunately without no-* 
. tice } for my companions were too deeply engaged dn 
the same subjedk that engrossed my thoughts to obn 
serve my aB'wns. 

When I could again attend to the discourse, the 
old gentlea;ian was inform'mg this Umb of the law, 
< that he was himself a magistrate and would lend his 
assistance towards the commitment of the culprits.' 

In half an hour we reached the place appointed for 
breakfast. The justice and the runner took the land- 
lord aside, hut soon joined us, exclaiming ^ The birds 
are flown !' « Aye,' continues Kiddy, * Coachee must 
have been in league^ or how could they have smoked 
my being in this here coach •, but I'll do 'em at BristoL* 

We soon resumed our «eats, when the fat lady eoip, 
larged on * the superior comforts of travelling in Ire^ 
land, where people of condition were not promisca- 
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ously intermingled with the lower orders of society ; 
for her part she had never associated with thief-t<£- 
kers before/ 

At the conclusion of this pompous harangue, the 
justice striking the top of his box with uncommon 
energy, took out a pinch and cramming it with his 
thumb up the left nostril, exclaimed^ * i don't know 
madam, exaAly what you mean by the superior com* 
forts of travelling in Ireland. I liave been a traveller 
for five and forty years, frequently in my own car- 
riage; but I prefer the variety that a stage-coach af- 
fords. The unnatural distance that family pride and 
imaginary dignity, arising from birth, create, as if the 
virtue of the parents was handed down to their chil- 
dren, like their sins, is the bane of all rational 
society, and I generally treat it with the contempt 
it deserves. As to your talking of the inconve- 
nience of travelling in England, it is quite ridiculous 
madam*, on the contrary its comforts and con- 
veniences are proverbial all over Europe, and it is 
a common saying abroad, that ' an English plebian 
travels like a foreign prince.' But perhaps madam, 
you are partial to the jaunting car — a vehicle I have 
often seen in Ireland; but not being a person of 
condition^ never had the honour of riding in one.' 

• Impertinent 1* cried the lady with an indignant 
toss of the head — < but what else can one expe£t from 
thief-takers and their associates.* 

Luckily the officer of justice said nothing, but 
seemed to enjoy this warfare of words, by putting his 
tongue in his cheek and winking at me at the same 
time saying, < Twig the old one!* To give the con- 
versation a turn, lest the justice* should again o'etl^p 
the bounds of good manners, I observed that < the 
convenience of English travelling was allowed to ex- 
cel any thing we hear or read of in other countries ; 
yet is it not obtained at the expense of humanity !* 

* How so, sir ? — how so?' 
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« If it were possible to calculate the mortality of 
horses, we should find upon comparison, an awful in- 
crease during the last thirty years, and chiefly owing 
to the velocity with which we fly over the country. 
I should not wonder, if the horses that are killed, ex* 
ceed the number of those which die a natural death 
— a melancholy refledlion ! when we consider the 
strength, the nobleness, the generosity of that supe- 
rior animal, who strains every nerve, under the mer- 
ciless coachman's lash, till his eye-balls start ; foam- 
ing perspiration drops from every hair, whilst widi 
wide extended nostrils, he courses over hill and dale, 
even till his wind cracks, to procure pleasure for thesi 
who never pity him. 

At the conclusion of thisobservation,the justiceshut 
his snu9^box,put it leisurely into his pocket,and with 
his handkerchief, dislodged the dusty particles frota 
his little nose — ^at the same time looking at me with 
a kind of pleasing astonishment. < Young man,' said 
he, * your ideas do more credit to your heart than 
your head. Does not every day's experience con- 
vince you, that habit has so hardened the human 
mind — so filled it with callosity, that even the dis- 
tresses of our fellow creatures scarcely excite pity ; 
and the stripes applied to the quivering fibres of the 
generous horse, are applauded, even by female pas- 
sengers, and an additional reward given to the brutal 
coachman for his cruel expedition? Since, then feel- 
ing is out of fashion, the wise man and the philoso- 
pher shut their eyes and ears occasionally and say to 
themselves, « 'Tis folly to grieve for what we cannot 
alter/ 

The runner, rolling his qiiid^ and giving his head a 
knowing motion, as much as to say, * 1 know more of 
this subject than you,' now spoke : — 

* Vy^ look you, gemmen, ven l-vas groom to Lord 
Sandvtch^ if so be I saw a horse o-ver -vorFd^ I aivajs 
threw in a disbursement against such goings oo— 
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< Coachee/ says I» « this here vor'k votCt do — stng the 
leader, he'll lose his ^//w;, and then 'uat vill my Lord 
say ? < F/i/'/ that there to thee ?' says he — so then I 
gives proper inflammation — My Lord vou^d not be 
queer' di^ he vas in a ^/wfl?y passion, and coachce vas 
forced to sherry,^ 

This speech produced a smile from the old gentlc- 
jnan \ who after repeating the last words, < forced to 
sherry /' sarcastically observed, « What a wonderful 
difference was given to the character and conversa- 
tion of individuals, through the channel of education i 
O^fordyCambridge, Edinburgh, Glasgow, Aberdeen, 
and St. Omer's, had each their peculiar modes of in- 
struction — ^now you, I should suppose, are a pupil of 
St. Giles', which differs from all the rest, not so much 
in morals perhaps as in pronunciation ; for F am surf 
tyour last speech would puzzle the square-caps to con- 
strue, as much as if it had been spoken in high 
Dutch.' 

At this moment we entered the environs of Bris- 
tolj and the oJSicer began to form plans for the appre- 
hension of the men, shewing much respect to the 
justice, who might greatly assist in the undertaking — 
« That I will to the utmost of my power,' replied he, 
5 but we must be cautious — I reside in Bristol, and in 
my capacity of magistrate, am acquainted with peo- 
ple whose business it is to look after the police, and 
secure culprits like those you are in search of; so 
that, amongst you, if the rogues are in Bristol, they, 
cannot escape. 

The coach stopped at the Bush, and thewaiter ad- 
dressed the old gentleman by the title of 'Alderman,* 
who immediately retired with the thief-taker, and 

left Mrs. R , myself, and the Irish lady, to amuse 

ourselves as well as we could ; and a very irksome 
task it was, in my then frame of mind, to support 
any thing like conversation ; for to my own distresses 
were now^ added, fear and anxiety for Camelford. I 

VOL. I. (^ 
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was soon however^ released by the arrival of aJBristoi 
shopkeeper, who greeted this formal piece of family 
pride — ^and who from the airs she had given herself» 
might have pass'd for a duchess — by the appellation 
of • Mrs. 0*Leary5* at the same time informing her, 
that * the family were gone up to town — that the 
steward was at Bristol the day before, and desired him 
to meet her at the coach with a stri£l charge firom 
her ladyy to keep good fires in her absence/ 

This discovery, so maUapropos^ had an ele&ic ef- 
fect upon Mrs. Housekeeper : she hurried out of the 
room, followed by her friend, and left us to the en- 
joyment of a much-desired tete-a-tete \ for though we 
had no comfort to communicate, we had much to talk 
of, regarding the peculiarities of our own situation, 
and very much to wonder at and regret, respecting 
Camelford, though we had some faint hopes, that he 
would have^prudence enough to avoid BristoL 

The retrospect of the past was painful, and there 
was no prospect in future, but poverty and wretched- 
ness I Almost heart-broken^ < even to play the woman 
with my eyes,' I found a cheering comforter is my 
Ann; she flattered, cherished, and prophesied good 
fortune— nay, if a situation could be found, would eo* 
deavour to do something herself towards a maintev 
nance, on the stage, where assiduity should su{^y 
the place of talent. Oh, happy state ! Avaunt, ye 
scoffers ! This blessed bond of union between the 
sexes brings with it a solace for sorrow, exaks the 
mind and leaves no sting behind; whilst. the feff 
hand of AffeCtioa wipes away the tear of Sen$il»iity,k 
even transforms adversity into transport, by a hear 
yenly mingle of congenial souls. 
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CHAPTER XVI1» 

« THE DOUBLE DISGUISE/' 

MURPHY. 



*' This man*! brow^ like titled leaf, 
Foretels the nature of a tragic volume/* 

Shakxspsare. 



. It was now seven o'clock, the evening was dark, 
we were at an expensive inrt, and our stay must not 
exceed the morning. Bat whither go ? No matter 
—here we must not, could not stay. I went into the 
coach office to engage a place — to go I knew not 
whither — at that instant the Bridgewater coach arri- 
ved. It is very odd — I am no predestinarian, yet I 
firmly believe, a wise and all-seeing hand frequently 
guides the ways of silly mortals for their good when 
they least expert it 5 for I no sooner set eyes on the 
Bridgewater coachman, than I determined to question 
him ; and well it was I did so, or heaven only knows 
what would have become of us. I inquired if there 
were players at Bridgewater ? And to my great joy, 
the coachman replied in the affirmative, adding, < the 
name of the manager is Williams.' I Immediately 
recoUefted that Mr. and.Mrs. Nunns, formerly with 
me at Worcester, left us to join this said Williams. 
Withoiit hesitation I took two places in the morning 
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coach, and ran to communicate the tidings to my 
wife. 

< Did not I tell you/ said she -with her usual 
sprightliness, < that Providence would point oisi 
something for us ? Come, now this terrible load ?s 
taken from your mind, let us talk of poor Camelford; 
though I hope for his own sake he is far from Bristol, 
there can be no harm or risk in inquiring for him, as 
he directed, under the assumed title of Marquis,' 

* Ah my love ! What may not such a question lead 
to ? Perhaps our disgrace and his ruin.' But Ann's 
curiosity prevailed over every other consideration : I 
rang the bell and in a faultering voice inquired if the 
Marquis was within ? To my astonishment, he replied 
« oh yes sir, he has been out of town a few days, but 
returned just before dihner.' The t^raiter was dis- 
missed for a card and writing materials. I looked s^ 
my wife, she returned the scrutiny with interest, btit 
ere we had time for oral communication the writing 
apparatus was brought. < Will the marquis admit a 
friend ?' was all I thought proper to say, and gave it 
into the hands of the waiter, who instantly returned 
with « the Marquis's best respefts and should esteem 
himself honoured by the gentleman's company.* 
Certain of a welcome, I took my wife under my arth 
and we were ushered into an elegant parlour. Ca- 
melford flew to receive us ; his appearance was in all 
points the same as on our first introduftion at Caif- 
lisle. Two middle aged, well dressed gentlemen sat 
on his right hand, and on his left I discovered, in the 
features of an elegant girl, the gipsey Fanny of Ftif- 
ness Abbey ! 

Surely such a combination of ideas never struck 
one man as I now experienced ; memory brought foN 
ward in a moment my several interviews with this et-' 
traordinary man, but the two last were heightened by 
contrast ; the battle of beggars last night at WorcW* 
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^tevf and now the elegant Marquis, surrounde4 by 
luxury at the Bush inn at Bris^l. 

As I observed before, Camelford had the address of 
a courtier — there was a fascination about him 1 ne- 
ver remember to have seen equalled by any other 
person. As soon as we entered the room, he grace- 
fully bowed to Mrs. Romney, and then taking her 
hand, placed her by the side of Fanny, saying, * Ma* 
dam, I introduce you to Mrs. Camelford, one who 
like yourself, deserves a better fate than the stars 
seem to have allotted, when they united your destinies 
with that of two unfortunates. Romney give me 
your hand — the best affections of my heart you have 
long had. When first I saw you at Carlisle, nine 
years ago, I set you down for one, whose unsusgi- 
cious temper would lay you open to the designs of 
the fraudulent. My knowledge of human nature en- 
abled me, stimulated by the most urgent necessity, to 
take advantage of your credulity, which, though donfe 
without any ultimate view of injury, gave me pain 
inexpressible. The motives which governed me, you 
shall ere long, be in possession of; the first and only 

time I had the pleasure of seeing Mrs. R was at 

the Bush in Carlisle, where I received a benefit, that 
will live in my remembrance ; and now we are at the 
Bush in Bristol, where 1 am not backward in acknow- 
ledging it. Give me leave to introduce you to my 
tjried friends, Thompson and Lillo ; men who, like 
myself, change shapes as often as Proteus, but whose 
hearts are immutably stamped with the characters of 
honest men.' • 

I implicitly believed the whole of this speech, 
though it certainly required a degree of faith almost 
super-human ; and ccTrdially taking his friends by the 
hand, made my acknowledgments for my deliverance 
at Worcester, < for which, gentlemen, I suspeft I am 
indebted to your joint endeavours.' < You are,' re- 
plied Cimelford, < I have always since you became a 
0^2 
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public man, obtmned a knowledge of your residence 
through the mediun of the papers^ not only from the 
regard I bear you, but from the sacred depotit you 
have in your possession-— a deposit placed there* from 
a high opinion of your integrity, and a coofidenee, 
that in my keeping there was a doubt of its safety, 
from the many unavoidable changes both of sttuaticm 
and apparely our itinerancy exposed us to. Circum* 
stances have in some respc^ bettered my condition, 
and I determined to surprise you by a visit at Wor- 
cester, little foreseeing the desperate state of your af- 
fairs, which the first inquiry fully informed me of; 
and as I found flight oi imprisonment your only alter* 
native, we happily succeeded in procuring you the 
former, though I hope not at the dreadful price of 
murder. 

< I fancy the officer of justice has been prematurely 
sent in search of us ; one of the bailiffs I am certaun 
is uninjured, the other I conceive to have merely 
been stunned by the fall, with the addition of a few 
flesh wounds.' 

An excellent supper internipted the discourse^ 
where the kind attention of Camelfbrd and his Fan** 
ny, with the sensible, well bred remarks of Thomp- 
smi and Lillo, made me for awhile forget our forlorn 
and destitute condition. On a sudden, Camelford 
became thoughtful, leaned his head upon hb handio 
meditative silence, then heaving a deep sigh, rose up 
and requested me to follow him ; when we got into a 
retired apartment, he shut the door and thus acU 
dressed me. 

♦ Romney, you have long no doubt, vnshed to 
know who, and what the mysterious chara&er is, 
who for years has haunted you, rather I trust as your 
good than evil genius ; the period is now arrived ; I 
have from time to ticne at stated inte;rvals, noted 
down the most material occurrences of my life. 
Read it,' said he, putting a manuscript into my hand. 
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^ and yott will find, that however appearances have 
uM against me» I have not been intentionally crimi- 
nal. Deep the anguish that has for years corroded 
my heart, bat it is not remorse of oonscience, it is not 
a self condemning monitor that draws from me the 
heavy sigh, or throws a gloom on my once cheerful 
countenance — ^No ! It is not these, it is the heart- 
rending refledKon that the parent who bore me, the 
being to whom I owe my existence, lost hers by this 
arnw-start not my friend, yon will find that though 
ray sword pierced the bosom that fostered me, it was 
unintentional, it was^-I will not say chance — ^it was 
the hand of providence that chose to make me the 
■userable instrument of punishment. — Alas my 
mother ! Thy death is amply revenged I For fifteen 
years, one hour's real comfort has never cheered the 
breast of the unfortunate Camelford*— a wretched 
wanderer — a persecuted outcast— involving in his 
fate the best of women, and of friends/ 

Camelford to hide his emotion, walked to the 
other end of the room, and putting the manuscript 
into my pocket, I was preparing to speak a word of 
consolation, when the waiter entered and informed 
the Marquis that Mr. Alderman — — , and an ill- 
looking man had inquired for his lordship, and were 
then in the parlour. 

Camelford shewed no surprise, but when the ser<> 
vant retired, confessed a suspicion that his visitors 
were come on no friendly errand. On seeing my 
agitation, he smiled, and with much coolness asked 
me, < if the gipsies of the North were to be outwitted 
by an oid woman f Follow me,' said he ; then leading 
me up to his dressing-room, he opened a large chesty 
in which were a variety of habits of difierent kinds, 
but all tending to disguise the real person of the 
owner, who in a moment transformed himself into a 
spruce, sober- looking citizen, in a brown bob- wig, a 
cock'd hat flapped before, boots, great coat, and whip, 
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iriiicb gave him the appearance of a travdiler ju^ ar^* 
med. He next disguised lae in a drab frock, a 
scratch wig, blue boot stocktngs, and a bdowing kiiHl 
of round bat ; then placing a brace of pistols in mj 
pockets, he bade me foUow him but not to speak a 
word. 

Down stairs we went, and by the tradesman^like 
air he assumed, would have deceived even his most 
intimate acquaintance ; and convinced me that fadd 
Camelford turned his thoughts to the stage, he 
would have cut a very coosid^^e figure. 

He threw open the parlour door, exclaiming, 
« Where is his lordship ?' Then turning to mesakU 
* Officer, guard that door— let no one stir out of the 
room at your peril !' The little justice was seated, 
with the Worcester thief-taker by his side j Thomp- 
son, Lillo, and Fanny, were at the table, taking their 
wine with much composure, whilst my share of the 
female property looked round upon the different 
groups with amazement and terror, neither discover^- 
ing Camelford nor me. 

Having by this time acquired an intimation of the 
part I was expe&ed to perform, I began to exert my 
talents of imitation, by shutting the door with some 
force, rolling in my gait in the true St. Giles' style, 
and guarding the entrance, by shewing the brass ends 
of the pistols out of each pocket. 

Our sudden appearance, boisterous manner, and 
the sight of fire-arms, had a visible effect on the little 
alderman's nervous system, and in tremulous accents, 
he inquired, what's the matter ? 

< The matter sir !' said Camelford, going up to the 
justice, * my money must be paid •, Til not travel post 
all the way from London for nothing. Where is the 
Marquis ? The waiters told me I should find him 
here ; perhaps sir, you are of his suite — his steward, 
mayhap, and this good-looking person his bailiff 'r^ 
then turning round, he continued, < Odso ! I beg 
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pardon of thh good compatiy ; I now tec through the 
whole business — my lord is out of town, and you are 
playing * High Life beI«w8««irS|' in his absence.' 

• The justice during this speech, made large de- 
nnands upon his snufi'-box, and at its conclusion said, 
« Really friend, you do me unmerited honour. I 
cannot answer for the rest of this agreeable party ; 
but in irindication of myself, I must say, your judg- 
ment is erroneous, nor do I think it adds much to 
the credit of your penetration, to mistake an alder* 
^man of Bristol for the steward of a culfM-it, pursued 
by the ofiicers of justice for murder. I am here in 
my judicial capacity, and this man has joumey'd 
irom Worcester, for the purpose of taking him into 
custody.* 

• « Give me your hand sir,* said Camelford, < I am 
come on the s^an^e errand ; my name is LawretKe 
Liinchpin, of Long acre, I dare say you haTe heard 
of me ; lam coachmaker to his royal highness the 
Prince of Wales, and shall esteem myself proud of 
an order from you, sir. The Marquis of Valois has 
dealt with rrvs for many years ; 'tw^s he who first in- 
troduced the landau into this country ; I must say, 
his lordship, before time, paid very honourably- 
many a cool hundred have I touched of his money 5 
and if he had staid in London or its neighbourhood, 
I should have been under no anxiety — but you know 
Mr. Alderman, when people take to travelling, and 
flying about from place to place, h's hard work to 
catch ^em, particularly these foreigners.* 

< Fy, lookee, sir,' said the runner, < tho' I be corned 
all the vay from Vo^ster about this here Wt of Insens^ 
I don't come for to go, to pass an affront upon a 
gemmen — I knoivs better, and I wish to disgest a cir- 
cumstance: Mr. Justice Fielding used to say, < At 
your apparel tiab the right culy or quad's your snoozing 
ken^ So, seeing as how we're got upon the wrong 
hy^ Mr. Alderman, it's best to sherry. The turn- 



ed by Google 



190 

pike-nun has qu^i^i us \ but b-*^t his eyes^ if Pen siot 
up to his gussip /' 

Camelford turning jtowards the supper-table^ saki« 
< Ladies and gentlemen, I hope no ofieace ; bat I 
should be obligated if you would tell me where I 
could find the Marquisy who stands indebted to 0!i« 
two hundred and fifty pounds for the very carriage 
which brought him down here $ and as I have been 
at a heavy expense in bringing this man all the w«y 
from London, I wo'nt leave tbe house till I am p^d.' 

During this speech, the alderman and his coov- 
panion whispered. When Camelford concluded, the 
former said, < I am afraid we have been led into aa 
error. This person is in pursuit of three men, wIm 
committed a murder last night in the city of Wor- 
cester, and left that place di^uised as sailors. The 
man at the turnpike says, a pott-chaise passed bimf 
containing three men dressed as above. We hav« 
been at all the principal inns, but can trac^ ao eaiv 
riage from Malmsbury, that at all answers our de- 
scription, except one to this house, which, the waiter 
says, brought the Marquis a»d two more gentlemen. 
So, conceiving it possible that the title might be an 
imposition, we have aAed accordingly ; for which I 
am now sorry, as we have such positive assurance of 
our error, and wish you a good evening.' Thus 
ended this perilous adventure. 

Having resumed our natural appearance, the con- 
versation took a pleasing turn, enlivened by Camel* 
ford's vivacity, who so far from entertaining fear firom 
the alderman's visit, rejoiced he said, in the opportu- 
nity of displaying his talents before me, and proving 
that there were good adors cff the stage. ^ And 
now Romney, I would tell you,' he continued, < by 
what means our circumstances are bettered, since last 
I saw you ; but it will by anticipation, injure the in- 
terest I know you will take in perusing the manu* 
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script. My dear Mrs. R— , yoor husband has in 
Lis possession a valuable token of my regard, which 
I know, he will faithfully preserve. Here is a small 
pocket- bo<^-^wilI you honour me, by accepting it ? 
]b c^oBtatns my address, which I request may be made 
-me of, whenever your unsettled fortune makes an 
api^cation needful. There is one thing,' continued 
Camelford, < I very much wish to know — ^have you 
the most remote idea who the lady was, from whom 
I had the ring ? I paused, endeavouring if possible, 
to charge my memory with the particulars $ but, 
though I heard the parson mention the name inscri- 
bed on the card, it buid entirely escaped my recollec- 
tion. 

This seemed viribly to ztttA Camelford, and a 
pause ensued^ — < But though the name of the lady 
lives not in my remembrance, from an association of 
ideas, and a coincidence of circumstances, the resi- 
dence c^that lady does.' 

• Where — ^where is it ?' he eagerly inquired. 
« At LlandaflF, South Wales.' 
< Thank God I a gleam of distant hope revives my 
drooping heart. To Llandaff will we steer our 
course. Romney, I will relieve you from your 
charge i the ring must go along— 'twill be necessary 
towards my introdudkton.' 

Alas ! my friend, it is impossible you can have it 
now ; the ring is locked up in my trunk, which on 
account of its weight, and the heavy expense attend- 
ing the conveyance from Worcester, I have sent by 
the waggon some hours ago, fof firidgewater, whither 
I mean to go in the morning. 

Camelford shook his head, and pondered awhile — 
* Well, well,' said he, at last, * I know it is safe in your 
care, and perhaps, I may gain the necessary informa- 
tion without it — only preserve it as you would your 

life i for it was — oh, God ! — that ring was my 

mother's ! ! She wore it at her death ! Oh, how 



d by Google 



192 

that word freezes the currem of my blood ! It was 
given her by my father, as a pledge of love ; it bore 
his name, together with that of a beloved sbter, who 
was carried off by a consumption in her twentieth 
year. These arms received the last breath and be- 
nediftion ofa-reyered father; and this arm'— with a 
look of horror — « but I will not anticipate-*-you have 
in your possession a tale of woe — read, and partici- 
pate in all my sorrow ; I know you will pity, not only 
roe, but these dear friends, and that still dearer wo- 
man, who have shared my adverse fortune, and ip 
sharing, suffered more than pusillanimous natures 
could have supported. But our countryj, Atnerica, 
is the land of heroes. Unused to the enervating 
luxury and effeminacy enjoyed by Europeans, we 
are by education and habit, rendered robust and 
muscular ; the faculties of the soul participate in this 
strength ; the energies are conveyed from the cor- 
poreal to the mental powers, and thus we becoipe 
strong in mind, as the funftions of our bodies dilate.* 

At breakfast next morning, I inquired if the Mar- 
quis was stirring ? and learnt to my great surprise, 
that his party left Bristol, in two chaises, at five 
o'clock, on a tour to the North ! < Did he leave 
neither letter nor message ?' * No, sir.' 

Camelford gone — and left me to all the horrorji of 
poverty ! I had not conceived hiin capable of de- 
serting me in my distress ; his presence seemised that 
of a protefting genius, of which his absence entirely 
deprived me. I felt myself a poor, deserted bein^^ 
whom nobody knew — for whom nobody cared i ia 
short, I reasoned as though I had a demand upon him^ 
in the negledl: of which I found myself injured. 

When we entered the coach for Bridgewater, my 
mind, my every sensation, were completely misan* 
thropic \ I looked around me with disgust, and could 
have said with Hamlet, * How weary, stale, flat, and 
unprofitable, seem all the uses of this world !'-^The 
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pa$scfiigers» of which there were four, excited not the 
smallest degree of attention ; despair had paralyzed 
my tongue, and thrown al! my facuhies into a state 
of torpor. Not so my wife — Heaven had blessed 
her with a share of animal spirits, that set vapours at 
defiance ; she joined conversation with the gaiety of 
a mind at ease, nor refle^ed, that one solitary guinea 
composed the whole of our worldly possessions, with- 
out any certain knowledge where another was to be 
acquired. 

When arrived at our destination, my first inquiry 
was after the theatre ; upon which the waiter gave 
me a play-bill, and, as I suspe£bed, the names of Mr. 
and Mrs. Nunns were conspicuous. After dinner I 
waited upon them, and was received with great cor- 
diality and apparent friendship ; but when I descri- 
bed my situation and the state of my finances, with 
the absolute necessity of procuring immediate em- 
ployment, an obvious alteration took place — * Very 
sorry, indeed — why did I not write to him to knov 
how the land lay, before I hazarded so long a jour- 
ney — afraid the company was too full to admit of an 
addition, but would speak to the manager.' This he 
did, and an interview took place, which left me in 
total despair.* In short,' there was no engagement to 
be had ; and indeed, had I considered the charaAer 
and situation of the ambassador I employed to nego- 
ciate, I might easily have calculated the result. 

Nunns was a man of the world ; a good low come- 
dian, and sung comic songs. As he knew my talents 
were in the same line, he was the last man in the 
world to recommend a rival. 

Disappointed in my hopes of an engagement at 
Bridgewater, I knew not what course to steer, and 
was brooding over my miseries, when Mrs. Nunns 
aroused my attention by the pleasing information, 
that there was a small company at Taunton-Dean, 
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about twelve miles farther, who aecording to the 
best in formation 9 were doing extremely well. 

To Taunton I repaired, leading Ann with Mrs. 
Nunns, at her request, till I knew the result of this 
expedition. 

The appearance of this little town is highly in its 
favour; it is clean and cheerful, inhabited by a num-^ 
ber of genteel families^ who were destined to shew 
U8 a great deal of attention and civility. 

As the coach passed along, hopes of immediate 
employment gave me a pleasurable sensation } I be- 
held every objeA with a partial eye, and saw an 
overflowing benefit in each smiling physiognomy. 
For a wonder, my flattering conjectures were even 
exceeded by the reality. 

The coach stopped at the castle ; and after a beef- 
steak dinner, I ordered a bottle of wine, and sent my 
compliments to Mr. Davis the n^anager, requesting 
the honour of his company. Knowing how much 
depends on a first appearance, I had put on clean 
linen, and with my hsur handsomely dressed, cut no 
despicable figure $ though, as I waited the return of 
my messenger, I felt a slight degree of alarm, lest the 
haughty demeanour smd grand appearance of this 
successful < king of shreds and patches' nhight over- 
awe me. Three or four glasses of wine however, 
gave me courage; and great as I had plCVured this 
man, who was in reality to decide my fate, I deter- 
mined to shew as little anxiety as possible, and when 
the waiter announced Mr. Davis, threw myself into 
a kind of pick-tooth attitude, ^id pretended to be 
reading the paper. I arose witli a bow, to receive 
the great man, and a request thift he would be seat- 
ed, and take a glass of wine. But, oh, heavens ! 
< what a falling-off was here,' from the man I had 
pictured f in my mind's eye V With diffidence, and 
an awkward bow^ he zdv^aiced, and his costtme put 



d by Google 



f 



196 

me in miod of«— 'Wfaat ?«^a bum-bailifF! not as these 
sespedable gentlemen appear in the present day, but 
such as they were about thirty years ago. 5 J 

He had a cheerful, pleasing countenance, with a 1 

person of the middle size,* and if washed, combed, J 

and decemly habited, would have passed through the ] 

world with Kttfe or no observation ; but there was a j| 

natural indolence perceptible in every motion that )i 

gave a notoriety to his appearance, not exaftly pre- S 

possessing. **. 

A thread-bare, greasy, drab great coat, covered a 
still more worn^ot black one *, a faded scarlet waist- '^ 

coat, bound with black tape, seemingly of some an- * % 
tiquity; velvet small-clothes, that were originally 
confined at the knees with buckles, but for lack of 
this article, the straps were ingeniously pinned to- 
gether 'f silk stockings that had once been black, but 
firom long attachment to their master, were grown 
brown in the service, especially about the heel, which 
rather bagged and puckered over the shoe, shewing 
a repugnance to conceal a visible fraAure, though 
often coaxed into compliance. His hair was un- 
combed, and to the powder and pomatum of the last 
dressing adhered certain particles of down, colleAed 
from his pillow, which plainly indicated contempt 
for that useful appendage called a night- cap. His 
brows still retained some vestiges of burnt cork, as 
did his cheeks of rose pink, which had served to 
beautify him f&r the last night's jday. When I add 
to this description unwashed hands, you will have a 
faithful pidure of manager Davis, as he appeared to 
my wonder-struck eyes at our first meeting. 

After the news of the day had been discussed, I 
made known my wtshts^ but carefully kept my nvants 
in the back ground. The manager listened to me 
with attention, and I soon found that his company 
was more celebrated for numbers than ability ; in 
short, he agreed that Mrs. R— - and I should h^ye 
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an opening and an engagement, provided we could 
agree upon salary, which should be the same as the 
rest of the company — for they were all upon an 
equality — that is, nine shillings per week. Trifling 
as this sum may appear, 'I cheerfully agreed to it ; a 
certainty of eighteen shillings per week, to one who 
had no other visible means of existence, was Dot to 
be thrown away with contempt. 

Having finished our wine, I foond Davis inclineci 
to render me every service in his power ; we went in 
search of a lodging, and took a single roono, ckan 
and comfortable, at four shillings a week. The only 
difficulty now was, to procure money to bring my 
wife, and this I thought I could obviate, by desinn| 
her to borrow half-a- guinea of Mrs. Nunns. Having 
despatched my letter, with a light heart, I perambu- 
lated this pretty town, and in the evening met the 
aAors at a small public house. They consisted of 
Messrs. Moneypenny, Dowton, Warren, Wooley, 
Baynes, Jonathan Davis, and Pindar ; Mrs. and Miss 
Bridges, Miss Francis, Miss Smith, and another 
y'«v«I}^ woman, whose name I cannot call to mind. 
Besides tisC^e, there was a Mrs. Hall, who was wife 
to the travelling musician, and received cheques at 
the door. 

The male part of the company, with the exc^tton 
of Jonathan Davis and the manager, were all young 
adventurers. How various have been their fates ! 
Moneypenny, whose real name was Signal^ some 
years afterwards, went to America, where he died ; 
Dowton now holds a respeftable situation in Drury- 
lane theatre ; Warren is manager of the theatre in 
Philadelphia ; Baynes keeps a tavern in London ; J. 
Davis and Wooley are no more ; and the last tinoe I 
heard of Pindar, he attempted the part of RicharJ^ 
at the Haymarket, in which he so enraptured the 
audience, that they encored his dying- speech. 
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I pressed my pillow that night, in a tomparative 
state of felicity. No one can properly appreciate the 
comforts of life, but those who have been deprived 
of them. I at this moment, wanted nothing to ren- 
der mine complete, except my little woman — and 
she woald come by the morning's coach. 

Our establishment was soon settled, and Ann com* 
menced her studies wish good humour and alacrity. 
On inquiring if Mrs. Nunns had lent the half-guinea 
cheerfully ? she said, < Mrs. Nunns has been very 
civil and hospitable ; but fortunately, I managed mat- 
ters without that humiliation. Tis mortification 
enough to be poor, without exposing our circum- 
stances to people who feel no kind of interest in, nor 
concern about them. Tou look surprised ; but you 
will be more so, when I inform you how cleverly I 
conducted the business, without communicating to 
any one the real state pf our affairs.' 

< Indeed ! I never before Ann, knew the full ex- 
tent of your abilities ^ this is your first appearance in 
the charafter of financier — but come, open your 
budget, and inform me how the ways and means 
were supplied.' 

« Feeling myself not quite in spirits after your de- 
parture,' said she, nor much inclined for conversa- 
tion, I retired to my own apartment, and qierely for 
want of other employment, mechanically began to 
look over the small leather trunk, which you know, 
contains the night-clothes, and other little articles 
necessary on a journey, and where I had placed 
Camelford's present. Cariosity prompted me to 
examine his address, and likewise the book, which 
was handsome, and of curious construction ; but 
judge of my surprise, on opening a private pocket, to 
find a twenty-pound note, accompanied with these 
words : 



k2 



d by Google 



198 

< When Romney's beloved compamon 'and 
friend opens this book, she will find what may keep 
the wolf from the door awhile ^ 'tis all circumstances 
will permit me to part with at present ; accept it, 
with the best wishes of CAHELFomD.' 

•Bristol, April, 1785/ 

• Now Romney/ continued Ann, < let this caution 
you against drawing hasty conclusions in future. 
With what ungrateful suspicions and unfriendly 
conjeftures, did you load our benefactor, whose truly 
delicate manner of conferring an obligation raises him 
far above the level of mankind in general ; and my 
curiosity to peruse the manuscript cannot much lon- 
ger be kept within bounds. After my awful Jehut 
to-morrow night, is over, till which I can think of 
nothing else, we will be denied to all intruders, and 
gratify a very natural wish, td know who, and what^ 
our friend Camelford really is.* 

'The School for Scandal' was rehearsed with 
great difficulty, owing to a difference in the copies. 
My part, of Sir Peter^ was from Mr. Sheridan^s 
manuscript ; the others were spurious, unlike the ori- 
ginal in every scene, and so altered and mutilated, 
that the author could scarcely have recognized his 
own composition. To complete my mortification. 
Miss Francis, the Lady Teazle^ who was coarse as a 
dairy-maid, and clumsy as a cart-mare, found herself 
highly offended, because I objeAed to a tweak by the 
nose, and a pull by the ear, which she said, 'she al- 
ways introduced in the fondling scene with Sir Peter.* 
The farce was < The Poor Soldier,' in which I played 
Darby^ and Mrs. R , Norah^ with great efifed^ 
considering it as a first appearance. 

The whole of the night's performance, and re- 
ceipts fully answered the manager's expeAations. He 
was complimented by the first people in town, on the 
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acquisition he had made i and with light hearts, and 
sanguine hopes we retired to a repose, rendered 
sweet and refreshing, by the joy, public approbation 
never fails to bestow. 

In the morning, Camelford's maniiscript was pro- 
duced ; and Ann who was excellently qualified for 
the* undertaking, read it aloud; but as it consisted 
chiefly of notes and memorandums drawn up in the 
form of a journal, I have endeavoured to modify it^ 
and now commence historian, on the part of Charles 
Camelford. 
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THE GIPSEYS OF THE NORTH. 



<It's a lie!' exclaimed the colonel, jumping over 
the table, and seizing the venerable clergyman by the 
throaty < it's a lie, and I'll make you eat your words.' 
The company interfered— silence was. obtained* 
and the reverend pastor of a small congregation, a 
few miles from Philadelphia, thus continued : « Yon 
see, gentlemen, how bad the cause — ^how weak the 
argument that requires force to support it. My 
years, my religion, my disposition, are inimical to war 
of every kind. I speak the truth ; in doing which, if 
you proteft me from insult, I will proceed.' — < Go 
on, go on,' was echoed from every quarter; *go on, 
and we will proteft you.' — < I repeat it,' he continued, 
« Thou art the man ! Full fifteen years have fled, 
since I h^ve passed one pleasant hour. My wife, the 
darling of my heart, in whose affe£):ion I found a 
solace, amidst the cares of the world and the labours 
of my profession — my wife, I say* — whilst tears stole 
down his furrowed cheek — < was basely seduced, and 
her angelic mind poisoned by arts as numeroos i^ 
base. 'Ere that destroyer, that fiend in human 
shape, set foot within my humble threshold, discon- 
tent never entered my dwelling — bliss forsook oot 
my fire-side. This lordly owner of a princely do* 
main, not contented with every gift that £c»tune 
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could bestow, cast an envioas eye on my poor hum- 
ble cottage, and under the fascinating veil of smiling 
friendship, plunged a dagger in that heart, that beat 
but to serve him/ 

The feelings of this aged orator, at the conclusion 
of his speech, overcame him ; he sunk back in his 
chair, and whilst the rest of the company ran to his 
assistance, the honourable culprit made his escape. 
' Is he gone ?' inquired the unhappy old man, as he 
drew his hand from his brow, « God forgive him ! — 
he carries no curse from me — the misery of an up- 
braiding conscience needs no addition.' 

This interview had such an awful effeft upon the 
Rev. Charles Camelford, that ere the dawn of mor- 
ning, he was in a high fevevy attended with delirium, 
. which the physicians pronounced, from his age and 
debility, would in all probability prove fatal. His 
80n, his only comfort, was imrfiediately sent for, who 
arrived at the inn where this unfortunate rencontre 
had taken place, to behold a reverend, and honoured 
parent raving witlv-thc fr<>na,y of a.flQ3Jiu»c*- Cu 1. i 
and his poor deluded Lucy, were the names his 
tnhid seemed to dwell upon ; then would he call upon 
his son, his Charles, to revenge his injuries — ^to ex- 
terminate the destroyer of his honour — to restore his 
peace, by delivering a wife and a mother, from the 
fell fangs of that ruthleiss monster, whose machina- 
tions had brought misery upon her here, and never- 
ending woe hereafter. 

Charles, who had never heard any language from 
his father before, that was not fraught with meekness 
and humility, and who was totally ignorant of his 
mother's dishonour, concluded his present wander- 
ings merely the effect of disease. He honoured, he 
almost worshipped his parent; the agony of such a 
mind may ther^ore be conceived, when he found 
him raving on the bed of sickness — perhaps of death. 

Two days restored this viAim of treachery to a 
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speAed by his superiors^ beloved by his equals, and 
looked up to by the soldiers, with an enthusiasm bor- 
dering on adoration. 

About this ticne he had the good fortune^t at the 
head of a small skirmishing party, to render such 
essential service to his country, that he not only re- 
ceived public thanks, but was promoted to the rank 
of captain. 

One day whilst on a foraging party, they passed a 
beautiful villa on the banks of the riVer, and Col. 
was named as the owner. This intelligence a£led on 
the frame of Camelford with the force of electricity;, 
that name had never met his ear since the death of 
his father, and it gave him a shock he was ill prepa- 
red to receive. On further inquiry, he found the 
colonel, who was not then in a6hial service, lived at 
this fascinating spot, in a style of the utmost luxury, 
with a lady who, though she bore his name, was said 
to have no lawful claim to it. 

His mind, the seat of honour, brooded over this in- 
telligence. To suffer a mother thus to live, without 
an effort to reclaim her, was revolting to every feel- 
ing of hb soul \ but how to a£t he knew not. Two 
of his most intimate friends were called to the con- 
sultation, who entered so warmly in^o his interest and 
views, that they swore their li^s, if necessary, 
should be sacrificed to serve him ; at the same time 
recommending force as the only expedient that would 
be effeftive. Warm and ardent, with the impru- 
dence of youth, he entered without refledtion upon 
this plan. 

At the time appointed, the three friends, with six 
assistant soldiers, sallied forth, and at the dead hour 
of night made a forcible entry, through a back win- 
dow, into the colonel's house. The soldiers without 
much trouble, secured the servants, who buried in 
sleep, made little resistance *, whilst Camelford and 
his friends, with a light, explored the way to the co- 
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every benefit such extensive knowledge could bestow 
from a parent, who thought every hour mispent, |* 

that was not dedicated either to his darling son's im- \* 

provement, or to the service of his fellow creatures. Yf 

Devoted to a country life, those hours not set apart r. 

for mental improvement, were by Charles dedicated r 

to manly exercises, and included those not only of '' 

mere adlivity, but of labour and fatigue. Thus he ! 

was early initated into what are generally termed field ! 

sports, but which in America, are attended with • 

bodily exertions, unknown in this country. In t 

Wrestling, cudgel-playing, cricket, and tennis, he was 
such an adept, that none of the neighbouring youths 
could at all contend with him ; but hb superiority 
was attended with such sweetness of manners, that % 
though acknowledged, it was without acrimony. 
The French and Latin languages were as familiar to 
him as English, to which he added a slight know- 
ledge of Italian. On the violin, he was far from be- 
ing a contemptible performer, though nearly self- 
taught. His voice was tuned to harmony, even in 
speaking ; but when he sung, it was indeed, < A con- 
cord of sweet sounds.' 

Such was Charles Camelford, when he entered the 
army. An estate of three hundred pounds per an- 
num, would devolve upon him at the expiration of 
his mijiority, till which period it was held in trust for 
the support of an aged relative. Behold him now 
fighting the battles of his country, with a courage 
and intrepidity that set fear at defiance ; in every 
service of peculiar danger, Camelford was the first to 
ofier himself. Were dispatches to be conveyed 
through the fire of the enemy, who so fearless as Ca- 
melford ? Undaunted by terror — undismayed by fa- 
tigue — unappalled in the hour of danger — the most 
pusillanimous, whilst witnessing such heroic exploits, 
imbibed a portion of his warlike spirit. 

Thus passed two years of Camelford*s life— re- 
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The six assistant soldiersi in this scene of death, 
had been disguised with crapes, to save them frooi 
deteAion, and consequent punishment ; and as ^hey 
only were seen by the servants, no conjefture could 
lead to suspicion^ except the uniform, which was fully 
described ; upon further search, there was likewise 
found a white pocket handkerchief, marked with the 
name of William Thompson. Gen. Washington, in- 
formed of this atrocious aA, and the suspicion 
attached to his repment, offered a reward of two 
hundred pounds, on conyiftion of the murderers $ to 
which were added two hundred pounds more, from 
the heir of the deceased. 

The handkerchief being sent to the commanding 
officer, Thompson was taken up, and on the point of 
being fully cpmmitted, when Camelford rushed into 
the court, and proclaimed his comrade's innocence. 

< Who, then, is guilty ?' said the magistrate. 

<If such .you call it,' answered Camelford, *1 am 
the man ! Wrought up to desperation by a mother^s 
shame, and a father's murder, / alone committed this 
adt of retribution, and glory in having purged the 
world of a monster ! With respeA to the female^ 
she rushed between our swords, and received the 
death intended for another ; and though, my peace 
of mind is fled for ever, as far as regards her, I am 
intentionally innocent.' 

Camelford and Thompson were both found guilty 
— one as the principal, the other for aiding and 
abetting. 

There being no prison at hand, they were confined 
in a room sometimes occupied for that purpose, situ- 
ated in the back and uninhabited part of a gentle- 
man's house— the building guarded by a file of 
soldiers, and three sentinels, with bayonets fixed^ 
placed outside the door. 

Camelford's reflexions may be imagined \ but any 
attempt to describe them, must fall infinitely short of 
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the reality. The jiand that would not willingly have 
destroyed an insert, had wrought a double murder. 

* Murder ! most foul> as in the best it is, 
~ * Bat this^i-inost foul, 8Crange> and unnatural.^ 

A mother's murder!— the parent who bore, nur- 
tured, and in his infancy had been most tender ! — 
yet this parent he had, with paracidal hand, cut off, 
« *ere half her days were numbered — no reckoning 
made — but sent to her accoupt with all her imperfec- 
tions on her head/ 

To add greater poignancy to feelings, already too 
acute, his friend, his generous companion, would be 
another sacrifice. In such a complication of calami* 
ty, this su heavy on his mind, and could it have been 
spared, he fancied all other evils might be borne. 

The friends of each were unwearied in their appli- 
cations. Though he was universally beloved, and 
uniformly pitied, the relations of the deceased were 
too powerful, not to combat every effort that was 
snade to save him. 

The soldier, who attended with their food, was a 
man whose life Camelford had saved, by cutting 
down an Englishman whose piece was levelled at his 
head ; but he never entered the s^artment without 
the attendance of the thre^ sentinels, who suffered 
not a word of communication ; yet the tear of grati- 
tude and sorrow was Visible in his eye. 

During the second night of their confinement, the 
firiends distinguished a low sound behind the wainscot 
in the back part of the room, which they conceived 
to be rats ; but when the morning broke in upon 
them, something white was seen to move upon the 
partition, which, gradually increasing in size, at 
length fell upon the floor. Camelford, in surprise, 
picked up a small piece of paper, on which was 
written, 
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•» < Can you be faithful, Camclford ? I love, pity, and can rellcye 
you. Is your heart disengaged ? If so, I will trust to your honour 
for the rest. If your answer is favourable to my wish, cress your 
arms upon your bicast 5 if the con traryi— which Heaven avert— place 
your left hand upon your head 5 for I see you, and, alas ! have seen 
you too cften.' 

Camelford, on the impulse of the moment, looked 
towards the wainscot, and crossed his arms upon his 
breast, whilst a smile of sweet accord irradiated his 
countenance. 

This done, he communicated the contents of the 
note to Thompson, and they congratulated each other 
upon the possibility of escaping the fate that, before, 
seemed inevitable. In less than an hour, a second 
piece of paper was squeezed through the crevice j 
and ran thus : — 

< By your ad^ions I am led to conclude your heart is free ; I be- 
lieve, and will confide. Mark—the soldier who attends upon you^ 
may be trusted. You saved his life j he will cancel the obligation by 
saving yours. The next time he brings you food, cut not the loaf in 
presence of the guard 5 for concealed within is a file, by means of 
which you may easily disengage yourselves from the bonds with which 
you are disgracefully fettered j but be cautious; the least noise breeds 
suspicion, and the sentinels are watchful. Disencumbered of your 
irons, wait till ihe great clock strikes three j y<tur friend the soldier 
will then remove a small division of the panne), in loosening whteb, 
he spent the greatest part of last night. Your escape is then secure j 
he will condu£^ you into the garden, where I shall wait your coming. 
But mind, your deliverer must accompany us, or his life is forfeited* 
Farewell. Remember three !' 

The contents of this letter gave joy unspeakable 
to the two friends, and a variety of conjeftures were 
formed concerning the writer — Who could she be? 
Their prison formed part of a deserted fabric ad* 
joining to a gentleman's house ; but who that gentle*- 
man was, or of whom his family consisted, they were 
entirely ignorant. No matter 5 gratitude would 
cement the attachment, even though personal charms 
were wanting — not that Camelford was such a stoic, 
as to be iijdiflferent on that point j but hitherto hk 
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lieart had been insensible to the attacks of beauty, 
and, perhaps, the generous attachment of this heroic 
female would effe£t, what mere loveliness had in vain 
attempted. 

At the usual hour, the soldier, closely followed by 
the sentinels, brought them their allowance, and as 
was customary, waited till the bread was cut, to take 
away the knife. ♦ Camelford complained, that want 
of air and exercise destroyed all relish for food i but 
requested to know if he should cut a little for 
Thompson ? who, pretending to be ill, had thrown 
himself upon the bench, and refused to eat. * Well, 
well,' said the soldier, * when you are hungry, my 
fine fellows, you must contrive to divide your loaf as 
well as you can, by breaking it ; for I shall not leave a 
knife in the hands of desperate men. So farewell^ 
and better stomachs to you, at our next meeting.* 

The guard had scarcely fastened the door, 'ere the 
file was drawn forth ; but how to use it without noise? 
The monotonous grating of this instrument would 
assuredly be heard, and the most distant suspicion 
lead to inquiry. At length it was agreed, that one 
should work, whilst the other read aloud in the bible, 
the only book hich had been granted to their ear- 
nest petition. 

A short time sufficed to complete their emancipa- 
tion, though the fetters were still confined by strings, 
for fear of a surprise, and, as it happened, the caution 
was necessary; for, about eight o'clock, a stranger 
appeared to inform them, the court would sit in the 
morning, when sentence would be passed, and ear- 
nestly admonished them to prepare for so awful an 
event. 

More, than ever anxious for the appointed period, 
the intermediate hours passed heavily. Doubts of 
success, as the time became more critical, gave a 
damp to expectation, and when the heavy bell tolled 
half past two, their feelings were wrought up almost 
s2 
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to a state of frenzy > not that ekher of tbem fe^ed 
death, had it found them at the post of honour — ^bat 
the parade of a public execution was more than phi* 
losophy could reconcile to minds, young and sangutoe 
as theirs. 

An awful, a death-like stillness reigned with more 
than usual solemnity around them. Not a glimmer** 
ing of light was visible ; they werp seated opposite 
the wainscot, with eyes intently fisied upon it, evea 
till they ached with gazing. The clock at length 
struck the wished for hour— >three solemn stroke? 
upon the bell gave the appointed signaU and the 
wainscot was heard to move, though still nothing 
was visible. 

To lay aside their fetters, was the first cpnsidera^ 
tion, which Camelford effected in perfed sUence; but 
Thompson, trembling with trepidation, loosed his 
hold, and they fell to the ground with a loud noise. 
The sentinel was roused, and asked in a voice of an- 
ger, « What is the matter ?* Thompson with much 
presence of mind, apologized for disturbing htm, and 
added in a melancholy tone, that < as he wa^ rising 
from his devotions, his.foot slipped and be fell down/ 
< Well, well,' replied the guard in the most unfeeling 
manner, <you won't disturb us often in the. same 
way, for your time here is short, my masters.' 

In a few minutes every thing was again quiet, ex- 
cept the snoring of the<sentinel, which was heard 
with pleasure, as a token that suspicion slept. Our 
friends disencumbered of their shoes, crept softly 
towards the pannel, when Camelford felt something 
pointed towards his breast, and naturally putting his 
hand to the place, found it was ^he sheath of a sword, 
which, as he seized it, gently pulled him forward. 
Having hold of Thompson by the other hand, they 
soon found the aperture, and without much difficulty 
crept through. Not a word escaped their lips; they 
were fearful even of breathing in this dangerous at- 
mosphere, and followed their guide through several 
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apartments, tUI, on a sudden, be made a halt — ^ Be 
on your guard/ said he, * not against human force ; 
for none here will assail you. This stair-case has 
not been used for years ; 'tis broken in many places, 
and dangerous to descend. Follow with caution^ 
and wherever the footing is unsafe, I will give you 
notice.' 

Thus forewarned, without accident they reached 
(he bottom, and going through a low passage which 
terminated in a court, once more breathed the air of 
liberty. The friendly soldier, for such, indeed, he 
was, then led them to a garden gate. * At the bot- 
tom of that walk,' said he^ < you will find a present 
worthy of a prince — Captain, farewell ! I have done 
my duty, and whatever becomes, of me, I can die 
with aolear conscience.' He was the^ retiring, when 
Camelford, seizing his hand, said, * Soldier, join our 
fortunes ; we will fly this place, and in some foreign 
land exert our talents for the general good' — « Good 
or bad,' replied he, *I am yours, nor will you find 
Liilo unworthy of your favour. I am no mercenary 
— ^no hireling. I left my father's fruitful fields, to 
fight the battles of my country as a volunteer 5 many 
a glorious viftory I have shared under your com* 
mand, and though not your equal in ability — in cou- 
rage and integrity, you will not, I trust, find me 
wanting.' 

Camelford now questioned Lillo, respecting the 
female who had interested herself in their, delive- 
rance. 

< She is,' said he, < the only daughter of the owner 
of this house, a man o£ large fortune and great re- 
speftabiUty. She was in court when you so nobly 
came forward to save your friend, and determined to 
work your release ; as a prelude to which, she desired 
me to meet her in the garden, and asked if I knew 
Capt. Camelford ? 1 then told her what you had 
done for me, and what I was willing to do for you in 
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^turn ; whichy thsmk God ! we have between i» 
efie£ted. She now waits fortis in the gardeni and is 
ready to go through the world with you.' 

« h she young, Lillo ?' 

^ Apparently ahout twenty — ^with the form of an 
angel, and the mind of a heroine ; her name is Fanny 
—Miss Fanny Johnson.' 

* Johnson!' exclaimed Camelford's friend, «I 
know her well, the sweetest girl this country e'er 
produced ; her father is related to Governor J——, 
a man who bears the cause we have been figh^ng fen: 
no good will. But come, the lady will be foil of ap- 
prehensions if we do not make our appearance ; be- 
sides, the morning dawns, and renders a longer 
parley dangerous.' 

Camelford leaving his companions, approached the 
lovely maid, whose majestic form and travelling 
dress forcibly reminded him of the Sylvan goddess. 
He approached, kneeled, took her ha()d, and pressed 
it to his lips ; then, with a serious, bold sincerity, 
that carried conviftion to the heart, exclaimed, « For 
the unparalleled misfortunes I have experienced^ the 
hand x)f Heaven has sent me the only reward that 
could be adequate to my sufferings. I cannot flatter 
— I scorn a falsehood. You asked me before, if * my 
heart was disengaged ?' I answered, Yes. Put the 
same question to me now, and I \rill, with honesty, 
say, • No !' My heart and hand are from thb mo- 
ment yours. Lead me — dispose of me as you please 
— ^from henceforward I live but to obey you.* 

«Oh, Camelford I I fear you will hereafter con- 
demn me, for thus transgressing the bounds prescri- 
bed my sex, by usage, and the tyrant Custom ; if, on 
the contrary, you can allow for circumstances and 
situation, the fond girl, who has in part contrived 
your freedom, will accompany you to any clime 
where that freedom may be secured.' 

After suitable acknowledgments and protestations. 
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Thompson and Lillo were summoned, and Fanny 
direfted their ^ ourse towards a hiil on the left, be- 
yond which was a cottage tenanted by an old couple, 
and their son, who to her bounty were indebted for 
comforts their own circumscribed situation would 
have denied. 

Long before their usual time of rising, ^ur pedes- 
trians loudly demanded, admittance, which being 
granted, Fanny madte known as much of their situa- 
tion as convinced these primitive cottagers that 
secrecy was required, and despatch necessary. Ac- 
cording;ly, Robert, their son, was sent to the next 
town to purchase sailors' habits, three brace of pis- 
tols, and the same nun^ber of cutlasses. In the mean 
time, Fanny took possession of the old couple's bed, 
and the others throwing themselves on the couch of 
Robert, sought to recruit wearied nature by a few 
hours' rest, previous to the fatiguing and dangerous 
inarch they had in view. 

Robert executed their commands with punctuality 
and diligence ; and as they meant to set forward in 
the course of the evening, no time was lost in their 
equipment. On assembling together in the kitchen, 
Camelford inquired for the little scratch wig he had 
ordered to cover Fanny's luxuriant tresses ; which 
Robert now pulled from his pocket. But judge of 
their consternation and terror, when they found the 
wig folded in a printed paper, exadtly descriptive of 
their persons, with a reward of one hundred pounds 
for their apprehension. 

Soinething of the kind was expected ; but that it 
could have got into circulation so soon, whilst they 
themselves were scarcely out of ear-shot, exceeded 
.411 belief. The sun was sinking beneath the horizon, 
and every thing prepared for their departure, when 
Fanny gave into the hands of Camelford a small 
casket, containing some valuable jewels 5 then re- 
. warding their entertainers, they ^et out, scarcely 
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able to discern their track. Lillo was constituted 
pilot ; he was fully acquainted with the geography 
of the country, for at least fifty miles, in every direc- 
tion, and raised their hopes, by insui-ing their safety^ 

Cametford's wish was, if possible, to get to Charles- 
town, and there take shipping for any of the French 
ports J but tediousness marked the way. Their pro- 
gress was impeded by fears of deted^ion ; for they 
rarely ventured into the high road, but crept along 
the woods, listening for their pursuers, and not da- 
ring to beguile the time with conversation, lest it 
should lead to discovery. 

Fanny, by the help of Camelford, proceeded for 
about six hours with spirit and alacrity ; but then 
exhausted nature required rest. Lillo was interro- 
gated, but strongly recommended their proceeding, 
even though they should be obliged to carry Fanny, 
as, in another hour, a place, commodious and safe, 
would be within their reach. Camelford, affe£tion- 
ately pressing her hand, poured forth his regret, and^ 
almost wished she had never united herself with a 
fate so wretched as his ; but this truly heroic girl 
smiled at his fears, and in cheerful accents declared 
herself able to proceed. 

The gray morn was peeping from the east, when 
they entered a large wood, which Lillo assured them, 
aSbrded every requisite for safety and comfort. 
After creeping through the underwood for about 
half a mile, they came to a beautiful glade, through 
which ran a delightful spring, nearly shaded by the 
forest trees. The turf was soft and refreshing, and 
after partaking of the viands Lillo's knapsack con- 
tained, they made as comfortable a bed as the place 
would allow, and Fanny soon sunk, overpowered bjr 
exertion, into a sound repose. Not so her compa-* 
nions ; they held a whispering consultation on the 
measures to be pursued at Charlestown, if they were 
fortunate enougk to get there undiscovered, which 
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the success of their jburney, thm far» made rather 
probable — ^wben it was agreed that Lillo must singly 
venture into the town, and so disguised, that the 
description should not bear the least resemblance. 
The printed paper was again examined, and con- 
tained a minute detail of their several persons, par- 
ticularly Lillo's, whose florid complexion, short 
curled sandy hair, and open countenance, were noted 
down with great exa^faiess. < How shall we contrive 
to disguise these?' said Camelford^-< Never fear, 
noble captain' replied Lillo, <I engage to deceive 
even you, who know me so well ; but, I think, a few 
hours rest will harm none of us-^you two shall 
sleep, whilst I keep watch, and then^ perhaps, your 
honours will do as much for me.' 

His advice was taken i they stretched themselves 
upon the turf, and soon forgot their cares. Lillo, 
in the mean time, was not idle*, be went to a little 
distance, gathered a few pieces of dry corkwood^ 
iBtruck a light, and burnt it to tinder — which done, 
he completely blacked his face and hair, and was, to 
appearance, a comely negro. 'TIS true, he had no 
looking-glass at his toilette ; but he had Nature's first 
mirror — the lucid stream, which represemed the 
metamorphose as a finished performance. 

The two friends did not awake till Phoebus had 
driven his car to the very summit of the hill ; Ca- 
melford then started up, and looking anxiously 
round, seemed to be recalling his situation to mind ; 
he roused Thompson, and called Lillo, but no Lillo 
appeared ; on a repetition of his name, Fanny awoke, 
and a black man sprang forward, who, in broken ac- 
cents, said, * Tou call Lillo, massa ?' 
V <.Yes, friend— have you seen a white man, with a 
ruddy complexion ?' 

« Me see nobody, but myself — me go wid you— me 
be Lillo.' 

In some alarm for the fate of their companion they 



d by Google 



216, 

jomped up) and were leaving the glade, in difierent 
directions, when Lillo set up a shout and a hearty 
laughs— < Did not I say, noble captain, I would de- 
ceive even you, who know me so well ? I think I 
may now venture into Charlestown, without fear of 
detection, and to insure pur safety on the road, will 
continue this complexion till we get to sea ; in the 
mean time, with your honour's leave, I will take my 
turn on the turf, and you can amuse 3F0U|rselves wkh 
the contents of the knapsack, and some apples wlach 
I have gathered.' 

The surprise this speech occasioned, was (mly 
equalled by their joy. Detection was now less pro- 
bable ; and whilst Lillo was taking that repose, &- 
tigue and a mind at ease made sweet, they followed 
his instructions, and had a pleasant regale, much en- 
livened by the cheerfulness of Fanny, who, in sleep- 
ing off her fatigue, seemed to have lost every care, 
save that of pleasing Camelford, whose grief for the 
melancholy fate of his mother cast a gloom over fea-« 
tures naturally animated, and once glowing with 
hope and expectation. 

Thompson, who had been a surgeon in Camel- 
ford's regiment, was a man of cheerful habits, and 
some intelligence. His parents were English, but 
had settled in America previous to his birth, and 
were now no more ; he was their only surviving 
offspring, and in quitting his country, forsook no ties 
of consanguinity, nor left a friend behind, whose 
interest was half so dear to him as the chosen com- 
panion, whose fortunes he was determined to share, 
and for whose welfare he would have sacrificed his 
life. 

An interesting conversation was interrupted by 
the sound of a trumpet, on an eminence to the right ; 
they wakened Lillo, who, ascending one of the 
highest trees, descried a party of horse dircCting 
their course at full speed towards the w.ood. Thest 



d by Google 



217 

might be their pursuers, or they were, perhaps, a re- 
connoitering pvty, at all events, it were best to avoid 
them; for whether English or Americans, ' their 
discovery would be equally fatal. Having penetrated 
the thickest part of the forest, they carefully conceal- 
ed Fanny with leaves and boughs ; after which they 
disposed of themselves in the best manner thei^^sltua- 
tion would permit. The horses' hoofs were plainly 
heard) but, to their great joy, there was no pause ; 
they passed the wood at full speed, and when the 
sound died away, our travellers dismissed their fears, 
and once more assembled in the glade. 

At twilight they again set forward, with renovated 
qiirit, and had journeyed several miles, when a large 
fire, upon a distant hill, attracted their attention; and 
just then a tinker and his dog overtaking them, to 
their inquiry he said, the light proceeded from a 
beacon, ereAed near the coast, a short distance from 
Cbarlestovm. This was indeed pleasing intelligence; 
another day would conclude their fatigues — if not 
their cares, and they should have one enemy less to 
encounter. 

The tinker, with great seeming kindness and 
hospitality, told them, they were welcome to pass the 
remainder of the night in his cottage, which was not 
more than a mile a head; and though he could not 
accommodate them with beds, they should have re- 
freshment and a good fire. This was an ofFer not to 
be rejefted. Lillo, since the setting of the sun, had 
foretold a tempest, which now seemed approaching 5 
the wind blew in squalls — heavy clouds obscured the 
moon — the thunder rolled in the distance, and large 
drops of rain began to descend. They quickened 
their pace ; but ere they reached the cottage, the 
storm raged furiously. 

On entering the tinker*s miserable hut, they were 

, received by a coarse, masculin»^ woman,, and two 

•. young men,, h^ sons, of Very trnpfomisftigvappear- 
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ance : vllUiof was legibly printed on their tell-tak 
features, which, though unmarked by Faany» whom 
fatigue had completely overpowered, was observed 
with suspicion by her friendsi though without dread} 
for in numbers they were equal, and well araied for 
defence. 

Camelford requested, their young companion 
oiight, if possible, lie down, being^quite overcome by 
indisposition and fatigue. The woman readily gave 
up her bed, and lighted Fanny to an adjoining^ room» 
nearly level with the kitchen-— who, by way of remu- 
neration took from her purse a dollar, and incau- 
tiously exposed the contents, which the wooiAii gazed 
upon with an eager eye, and malign aspeA. Fanny 
threw herself upon the dirty looking bed^ but whm 
her hostess would have departed with the caodle, she 
insbted upon its burning the remainder of the night, 
as, perhaps, indisposition might keep her wakij^g. 

The three friends took possesion of aa (dd wooden 
bench and some chairs, whereCamelford and Thomp- 
son soon slept ; but Lillo, suspicious of the whole 
family, from certain looks which passed between the 
woman and her sons, when she retreated from Fan- 
ny's chamber, determined his slumbers ^ould be 
feigned. As he lay ruminatii^ on the probability of 
this night's adventure, a murmuring of voices, seefn-* 
ingly in consultation, issued from the cock-loft, 
where the tinker, his wife and sons had retired, 
when the travellers lay down to repose^ 

Presently the three men stole softly.down the lad- 
der, with each a rope!». wOtd tifi|d^< Camelford and 
Thompson to the grate — at the ^me time taldng 
away the pistols and cutlas ; Lillo, who lay upon his, 
they fastened to the bench, and retired* The mo- 
ment their backs were turned, Lillo, with a clasp 
^ knife, liberated Jbimself and his friends^ and then ^y 
down, as before.\^ 

Fanny had rdp^d about an hour^ without bdflg 
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able to sleep, when her eyes were atfrafted to the 
window by a slight noise, and she plainly perceived 
the face of a man, whose black-looking, ferocious 
countenanee struck terror to her heart. She had a 
brace of pistols in her bosom, and had praftised firing 
on the road ; but it must be a case of extreme emer- 
gency that would tempt her to level one at a fellow 
creature. The face had disappeared, but her at- 
tention was drawn to the inside of the house, 
where she heard whispering ; a footstep approached 
the chamber, and the door gently opened. Almost 
frantic with terror, she arose — cocked one of her 
pistols, and called out, < Whose there T No answer 
beinjr rexnr»e<i> ^^he^fool: up her candle, to examine 
?r there was a bolt, or any other means of fastening 
the door; but none appearing, she tied the latch 
fast with her garter — determined, whoever it was, 
t^iey should not take her by surprise. 

Onte more extended on her comfortless bed, she 
kept her eye steadily fixed upon the door, and beheld 
a large knife inserted, which, by its motion, she con- 
ji€tvtred to be in the a£t of cutting the garter. Again 
snejtttnpea up, ana setting net u&k against the wall, 
to give steadiness to her limbs, waited the approach 
ef the intruders— each trembling hand holding a 
pistol. 

The door opened without noise, and the three 
rogues -witereds but, ere they had advanced two 
paces, her courage revived by the sight of Lillo, who 
was close behind them-^is cutlass suspended over 
their heads. Emboldened by thk sight, and posses- 
sing fortitude superior to her sex, she levelled her 
pistol at the tinker's eldest son, and lodged the con- 
tents in his breast; at the same moment, Lillo, with 
one Wow, nearly severed the tinker's arm from his 
body, and, ere he could recover from his amazement, 
pointed a pistol at the head of the other son, who 
immediately fell on his knees, and implored their 
mercy. 
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Camelford and Thompson, roHsed by the noise, 
were on the spot in an instanti followed by the old 
wretch, who was the original cause^of all this mis- 
chief, wringing her hands, and imploring them not 
to destroy her whole family. 

By this time day began to peep; and after properly 
securing the tinker, his wife and son, that no alarm 
might be given till they were safe from pursuit, they 
set forward, keeping as far as possible from the pub- 
lie road, and arrived, without farther accident in the 
neighbourhood of Charlestown, where they were ac- 
commodated in a fisherman's hut, and Lillo sent to 
the quay, to make inquiry for a vessel bound to 
France. He returned before night» with the joyful 
intelligence that a transport, which had bfoogbt 
over troops, would sail with the first fair wind, and 
gladly receive them on board. 

Lillo was fully employed the whole of the next day 
in making preparations for their departure — in which 
was included the purchase of ready made linen ; and 
In the evening they went on board the Atalanta, 

Ji^apt. D ubois bound for Brest — Lillo having prc^ri- 

""ousiy ciran gua iai^ %.wiu^ tcxiair, 

Porfeft composure, nearly approaching to joy, wis 
the sensation felt by this little party. Pursuit and 
detedtion, which kept their minds in constant agita^ 
tion, were followed by security, confidence and mu- 
tual regard. Equality was. henceforth to be the ruling 
deity \ one purse, one interest, one destiny, were to 
unite them. Prosperous gales and fine weather 
accompanied the voyage ; the passage was qmck, and 
the French ^ oast in view, when an English privateer 
of great force, bore down upon them. Resistance 
was vain ; they submitted with resignation to their 
fate, and went on board the English privateer, whose 
captain took possession of their money and jewels, 
according to the law of nations, but otherwise paid„ 
them every possible attention. 

.^4 
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The privateer ;uid her prize now stood towards 
Albioiij and were Rearly entering the Bristol channel 
when a storixi) awfully tremendous, overtook them. 
Their only chance of safety depended on sea-room, 
which, after beating about for several hours, washap- 
fily effefted. The wind increased till it blew a per- 
itdt hurricane — the rain caoie down in torrents — the 
•ttraikler^ in dreadful peals, rattled over their heads, 
whilst eswdi heavy sea threatened instant destruftion. 

^Twas now Camelford found himself a coward— 
not on lus own account, but for his Fanny and his 
fakhful eompamons, for whose dear sakes alone he 
Sttfl^ed, and would joyfully have sacrificed existence. 

Fsmny, who desired not life, unconnected with Ca- 
melford, and whose only hope rested on contributing 
to his happiness, was calm amidst the strife of ele- 
xn^its-— one fate would attend them; and if they 
were not destined to live together, there was a com- 
fort, even in death, preferable — much preferable to a 
separate existence. 

The captain, who was a veteran in the service, had 
a p«-feft knowledge of the coast, and knew their safe- 
ty could only be accomplished by keeping out to sea; 
bat in th^ middle of the night the wind -chopped 
about and drove them up St. George's channel. He 
endeavoured to mMce Holyhead, but found it im- 
pra^caUe. The sea raged%with onabated violence; 
the Tessei had sprung a leak, and nothing but the . 
deepest knowledge and intrepidity kept her from go- 
hig to pieces on the rocks which rise i&ublimely ma- 
jestic on the coast of Peel Town, in the Isle of Man ; 
but having cleared these, she drifted along the coast 
of Ireland, and on the second day, at noon, ail hopes 
. of safety were lost — ^both seamen and passengers were 
exhausted — the vessel no longer obeyed the helm, 
hut drove before the wkid, and the rocks of Cantyre, 
in Scotland, were right a-head. Destruction seemed 
inevitable, and all that remained was to provide for 
2t 
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ttieir safetyi as well as circuoistances would permits 
The captain and crew took to the boat ; but no io- 
treatj could prevail upon them to a^mit our focr 
friends, which ultimately was the means (^ saving 
their lives ; for ere the boat had advanced a cabl«fs 
length, she filled — upset, and every soul perished ! 
Camelford lashed Fanny to the only mast they had 
standing, and the next moment the vessel bilged^ 
with a loud crash upon the rocks, and there remained* 
the sea dashing over her every instants 

In this dreadful situation they continued till day- 
break, the next morning, when the wind abated; the 
tide had considerably retreated, and left them nearty 
dry. Poor Fanny, who was in a state bordering on 
eternity» was carefully eonveyed on shore, supported 
by Camelford and Lillo : they had scarcely begun 
their walk, ere some peasants, habited in the costume 
of the country, approached, and very hunianely of- 
fered their servic,es, which were as thankfully ac- 
cepted. 

Having conducted them to the nearest cottage, 
Fanny was put to bed and carefully attended ; the 
rest ^ere provided with dry clothing, and slept sound- 
ly atki sweetly upon some clean straw in the barn. 
Towards evening the three friends arose, refreshed, 
and thankful for the mercy and kindness they had 
received. Fanny was feverish, and otherwise muck 
indisposed ; but Thompson having bled her, and re- 
commejided quietness, they walked down to the 
wreck, to see if any thing remained that would be 
useful, and found a small trunk in the cabin, which 
fortunately contained some changes of linen ; and 
likewise a cask of rum, which Lillo carried, as a pre- 
sent, to their hospitable entertainers. 

In a week Fanny was perfectly recovered, and uni- 
ted to her beloved Camelford, according to the lawn 
of the Scotch kirk — having previously resuoied her 
female habit. Camelford's next care was .to send i 
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tetter to his correspondent in America-— to whose 
trust the management of his estate was left — fully 
descriptive of his situation, and enforcing the neces- 
sity of a^speedy remittance^ directed to the post office 
in Carlisle. 

Before they took leave of these hospitable people^ 
the minister of the parish^ with unwearied assiduity, 
raised a subscription of twenty pounds, with which, 
and his blessing, he presented them, at their depar- 
ture — at the same time making out a route to Glas- 
gow, and inserting the names of several people, to 
whom they might use his name as a sufficient pass- 
port) for kindness and hospitality on the road. 

Thus provided, our friends sat forward, and, as the 
worthy father predicted, were treated with brotherly 
love, wherever they stopped for refreshment or rest. 
At the town of Dumbarton, Camelford's eyes were 
first greeted by the sight of a London newspaper $ 
but bis surprise and sorrow can scarcely be imagined 
when he saw a reward of one thousand pounds of- 
fered, on conviction of himself and Thompson, with 
their persons accurately described. This was a blow, 
indeed ! as unwelcome as unexpected ; all prospeft of 
fixing himself and his beloved Fanny, in a comforta- 
ble retreat, was at an end 5 the officers of justice 
would hunt him from place to place, and conceal- 
ment was their only chance against persecution — 
imprisonment — perhaps death ; for, he doubted not, 
the advertisement was circulated all over Europe, 
since their being, at this time, in the British domi- 
nions, was contrary to all rules of probability. 

They quitted Dumbarton precipitately, and travel- 
led with speed, looking back, at every turn in the 
'road, for their pursuers; and now first calling to 
mind, that, besides the advertisement, there was, 
perhaps, another cause of dread, namely, their being 
recognized for Americans — American soldiers, who 
had fought, in defence of their country, against the 
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iaiiabitants of the land, where now tbe^ soioght 
reAige. 

la tbe midst of these uncomfortable refle^Hons, 
tkey were ascending a hill, from the sumiiik of which 
they descried^ in the plain beneath, a large fire, round 
which a merry group were dancing to dbe bagpipes ; 
the moon threw a feeble l^t on the place, and rtn^ 
dered the scene highly piduresqvte. Caoielfbrd left 
fais tompanions, to descend the hill siowly, and sad^ 
denly appeared amongst them. His majestic stature 
snd wndacinted mein threw an air of restraint upoa 
tbe party •, the eldest of whom inquired his errand—* 
« If/ said he, < yon want refreshment, -sit down and 
partake-— you are heartily wekome; our fare i»' 
coarse, but wholesome/ 

Camelford informed him be had three compat)«> 
ions, who, with himself would thankfully accept his 
ofier ; he then gave a shritl whistle, which brought. 
Thompson, Lillo, and Fanny. O^en cakes, eggs, 
butter and milk, were spread before them, whilst the 
younger part of the assembly resumed their diattce. 
The party consisted of five men and three women, of 
tawny complexions ; their habiliments were poor and 
ragged, but perfeftly clean. After their repast, the 
senior of the party, who did not appear to be more 
than five and forty, brought a stone bottle, and pre- 
senting a horn of strong ale, said, * Eat, drink, and 
be merry — the gipseys of the North are never sad* 
The horii was passed round, and Camelford thus ad- 
dressed them: — « My worthy friends, your mode of 
living pleases me — ^where do yotu dwell ?' 

« No where,* replied the senior ; < we aire free ran-, 
gers, and abide where convenience 
are under no cohtroul, for we owi 
render service wherever we find op 
as little harm as possible; we eat v 
ses *, drink to allay our thirst, and 
under the canopy of heaven, someti 
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frequently in subterraneous caverns, unknown to any 
but ourselves.' 

* But how are you maintained ?' 

« By our own industry 5 we neither rob nor plun- 
der. A very little satisfies man's real wants y and 
those artificial ones, invented by luxury, and upheld 
by^ pride, we know not of. Regularity and exercise 
prodace health and cheerfulnessi and our homely fare 
is enjoyed with a degree of freedom and indepen- 
dence, the regular world are unacquainted with.' 

Camelford drew his friends aside — « Shall we join 
these people ? We have at present no visible means 
of livelihood, nor dare we shew ourselves in the 
world, to procure one j the time will come, I trust- — 
but, for the present, suppose we try the gipsey life 
— ^whai «ay you I* 

Camelford's least wish was a law to tticse USa •* 
t^hed friends, whu vk^orfuHy assented to the pro- 
posal, provided it was agreeable to the itinerants, 
whom he undertook to sound. 

< Pray, my worthy host,' said Camelford, * what 
induced you to adopt this strange, because uncom- 

has been above the common stamp— of course, you 
have seen better days.^ 

•Tis true, we have seen better days — ^have sat at 
great men's tables, and have, with holy bell, been 
knolled to church j but Nature having endued us with 
feelings, and Fortune been niggard of her means, we 
have withdrawn ourselves from a depraved world, 
where the glorious energies of the heart are stifled by 
self-interest, and suffering Humanity is looked upon 
with apathy and contempt.' 

« Stranger,' said a young man, * our parent has 
spoken the truth. Once a respeftable merchant in 
Whitehaven, he was unwarily surprised into a law- 
suit with a noble scoundrel in that neighbourhood, 
and though justice was evidently. 00 pur side, and 
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though wc arc told the equality of our blessed laws 
distributes unprejudiced and impartial decrees, to 
the poor as to the rich, yet this Colossus of wealth, 
this vast monopolizer of landed property, diverted 
the course of justice, by removing the cause from 
court to court, till we were ruined. Our estate was 
sold for the creditors, and with a few hundreds, we 
kft the civilized world to its iniquity, and live as 
. you see/ 

«I am a son of the church,* exclaimed a portly 
man, apparently about forty ; * my father was a tal- 
low chandler, but, determined to have one gentleman 
in his family, placed me at St. Bee's in Cumberland, 
where I qualified myself for preaching die gospel, 
and at the age of twenty-two, obtained a curacy, and 
performed ihe whole dmy ^^ twenty- four pounds a 
-ycar,Wh^t tlie reftor received four hundred for do- 
ling notbia^rlMtJJiat^ ytjcrwiirsay, was no business 
•fmine-^o let it pass. Being a little too conscien- 
tious, perhaps, I refused to read" the Atfaanashm 
Creed, I refused to detl out d — n — ^n to those who 
coM not comprehend igrhat was allowed to be in- 
m^mtfwmitmniiMcy zovi R>$c ^my sicttstnoB. '-sonaguHWl 
wkfa these dignified drones, who preach sometnnes, 
but seldom praAise, I procured a sum from my father 
under the idea of going to London; instead of which 
I joined my friends, ai^ lead a life of innocence— I 
may say nsefulness.' 

< I am,' said a comely looking man, « a younger 
brother. My father had a great attachment to every 
thing that bore the face of antiquity ; old systems of 
all kinds he venerated, particp^ly the law of -primo- 
geniture *, and though his estate, of four thousand 
pounds a y^ar, was unentailed, he left the whole to 
my elder brothn*, and five hundred pomids a popt 
to myself and sister, who sits smiling by my sidbe 
Oor brother, who inherited all his mher^ -pat^ 
looked upon ns as aliens ta his blood, and gave tmM 
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understand, the sooner we could provide for our* 
selves, the better. Accordingly, my poor Mary was 
put apprentice to a milliner, and I began to study 
the law ; but not much liking the quirks and quibbles 
of the profession, I engaged myself as steward, or 
bailiff*, to an old nobleman, from whom I received a 
handsome salary, took a house, and placed Mary at 
the head of it. His lordship was very infirm y re- 
peated attacks of the gout had made great inroads 
on his constitution ; but he had a young and lovely 
wife, and some beautiful children, to superintend 
whose education, the curate of a neighbouring parish 
lived constantly at the manor house. He was young, 
comely, and insinuating -, his manners were soft and 
pliant ; every girl in the parish was anxious to attraA 
his notice, till, by accident, the handsome curate 
was discovered to be a married man, though in a 
state of separation from his wife. 

* I had always a suspicion that this was a wolf in 
sheep^fi clothing— he was too civil by half. The 
attention he shewed his patron was rather that of a 
son than a servant, and his lordship in return, treated 
him as though he had been really so. With regard 
to my lady, he was her constant compamon ; in all 
her Tiding or pedestrian excursions, who so agreea^ 
Me as the tutor ? Were a new novel or play brought 
home, who could read it with half such e£kA as the 
Rev. Mr. Black ? His lordship always retired early, 
^sad his reverence was then particularly useful; ready 
fer a game at cat ds ; a little music ; or he could so 
agreeably wile away the hours, by interesting con- 
versation on subjeAs the most tender. 
i * One day it was my unfortunate lot to make a 
discovery in the garden, which confirmed, what be- 
fore was merely suspicion, that their attachment was 
warmer than was quite coosistent with my lord's 
happiness. To be an unconcerned spectator was 
neither agreeable to my charaAer nor^^uation, and 
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ft hasty determination to unmask the hypocrite was 
immediately put in execution, by the following lines, 
addressed to his lordship : 

' Your lordship Is imposed upon. The writer of this does not 
condemn on mere suspicion ; he has ocuUr demonstratbn. Black is 
a man that * can smile, and smile, and be a vilUin*—- the worst of viU 
laios-^the destroyer of his benefa&or*s honour. Nothing adually 
criminal may hare passed, but, if not nipped in the bud, soon will. 

* A sincere regard for your lordship's happiness alone stimulates 
me to write what must give you pain to read ; for < when ingratitude 
barbs the dart of injuty, the wound feels double pain.* Let the remeo 

dy be applied in time, and, perhaps, all dangerous symptoms may 
cease.* 

< In a quarter of an hour I was summoned to4u8 
lordship's room, whom I found in a fit, with.4he let- 
ter in hb clenched hand. My lady and the parson 
soon entered ; and, as his lordship's hands relaxed, 
she snatched the letter, and read it — confusic-n 
strongly painted in her countenanee ; Black likewise 
looked it over. When my lord recovered, he turned 
from them with disgust, and said, * Mason, who 
wrote that letter ?' 

« I did, my lord.* 

< And what did you witness in the summer 
house ?' 

<I repeated with minuteness, every thing I had 
seen and heard, and was tli^n requested to retire. 
To make short of my story, t^^is sanctified, consume 
mate hypocrite had art enough ta^persuade myJord 
of his innocence, and convinced hun the whole was 
a fabrication of mine, from revenge for his having 
frequently checked me for swearing. The temlt 
was natural ; my dismission was the price at which 
the reconciliation was purchased; but, determined en 
exposure, I wrote a pamphlet, under the tid^-^ 
<The Black Sheep,' in which I faithfully related-die 
whole transadion. The enraged parties commencefll 
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an afUon for a libel, and I was cast in four hundred 
pounds damages. 

* Determined not to be wholly ruined, I collected 
our little property, and set off, with my sister under 
my arm, leaving the lawyers to pay themselves by 
the sale of my household furniture. 

* I beg your pardon for taking up so much time, 
in rather relating other people's adventures than my 
own*, but without this, you would perhaps, have still 
been ignorant, that in this country, < the greater the 
truth, the greater the libel/ I have not told you, 
gentle strangers, how I met with my present associ- 
ates, nor is it necessary ; that we did meet, has been 
totne a source of happiness^ which I hope, will long 
continue.' 

Camelford, much pleased with the conversation, 
and highly approving the sentiments of this little 
party, in return, made known the adventures and 
present wacomfbrtable state of himself and friends, 
and frankly proposed a jun£tion with the happy and 
independent society of « The Gipseys of the North.' 

* Camelfwrd,' said the senior, *you, your consort, 
and friends, are right welcome amongst us ; and I 
think, judging from appearances, the event of our 
fortunate rencontre will be for the good of the so- 
ciety. Your independent spirit, strength, address, 
and knowledge of mankind, joined to a physiognomy 
which bespeaks candour and humanity, have formed 
you in my mind, for our leader. Henceforward, 
then, be our captain *, that post has heretofore devol- 
ved on me as senior of the party ; but, though I will 
cheerfully undertake the management of our expen- 
ses and domestic concerns, it requires talents, such as 
you probably possess, to guide us in our more a£tive 
pursuits — such for instance, as redressing grievances, 
foiling the machinations of the. midnight assassin, and 
many other evils, which we have sworn to remedy, 

VOL. I. u 
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to the full extent of our power— say, will you accept 
this post of cdnfidence and danger ?* 

* Most willingly-^the offer is gratifyii>g to my self- 
love, and your opinion shall stimulate roy future 
a^Hons. I pledge myself, as you have done, to sue* 
cour the distressed, to defend the poor against the 
encroachments of the mighties of the land, to assbc 
the weak, and despoil the lawless ruffians, vfho sacri- 
iice every principle of justice and humanity. One 
thing I must observe — arms are, doubtlest, necessary 
in some of your excursions; but I have madle a vow, 
never again to trust myself with sanguinary weapons 
— the unfortunate death of my poor mother recur*- 
ring to my mind j therefore this powerful cudgel 
must, at all times, and upon every occasion, be my 
only defence 5 for never will I again rob a fellow- 
creature of existence, unless impelled by self-defence, 
and that the most urgent/ 

They now all arose. Camelford was formally in« 
troduced to each individual as their leader, and, as 
such, was joyfully received. The senior, who was 
their niinstrel, threw his pipes over his shoulder, and 
led the way towards a thidc wood. After pacing a 
meandering path, which le^d to the foot of a hill, the 
five men drew forth their lanterns, illumined them, 
and led the way through a cavity large enough to ad- 
mit the human form ; they proceeded for about ten 
yards, through a passage narrow and difficult to pass, 
when on a sudden, it opened into a large, lofty cave 
(branching out into several smaller ones) fismi^ied 
with stone benches and tables, and a variety of culi- 
nary utensils. The four recesses were kept exclu- 
sively for sleeping-rooms, and appropriated to the 
senior, his two sons and their wives, and Mary Ma- 
son ; but the f(n*mer, relinquished his to Camelford 
and Fanny. The others, consisting of the parson, 
the lawyer, Dr. Thompson, Lillo, and the sexmtt 
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<^ctipied one end of the cavern, raised from the 
ground with pieces of wood, on which was spread 
plenty of dry heat h| with sheets and blankets. 

At break of day they arose, and broke their fast 
whh bread and milk, purchased the day before, at a 
farm-house ; after which our friends were each fitted 
with a habit from the general stock. A simple pre- 
paration was next applied, which changed the tint of 
the complexion to a deep brown. 
* They had scarcely completed their metamorphosis, 
when a loud whistle was heard at the entrance of the 
cave, accompanied by the barking of a dog. Camel- 
ford seized his cudgel — * Be not alarmed,' said the 
senior, <'tis only the shepherd, a simple, honest 
creature, who resides about two miles off^ on a small 
hrm^ and is of great use in bringing us eggs, butterj 
and milk.' 

They went out, and received the honest man with 
a hearty ^lake by the hand— *< I've brought,' said 
he, < your milk ; but I wish you could in future, send 
for it— •I'm fearful of coming so far from home.' 

* What have you to fear ?' said Camelford, struck 
whh the innocence of his chara&er. 

* I know not,' replied the man, * but my heart is 
very heavy, and all on account of my bonny bairn — 
my Jenny, who is all I have left in this sad world to 
comfort me. Last night I beard a noise at my door, 
and found a young man, a neighbour, who appeared 
so ill, he was unable to move without assistance. 
Well-— I put him into my bed, and, lying down by 
his side, slept till morning 5 when I got tip, I found 
Sandy gone, and Jenny crying by the fire. The un- 
grateful loon whilst I slept, stole to my daughter's 
bed, where, by spells and witch-craft, he accomplish- 
ed his purpose, when she prayed him. to make her an 
honest woman, laughed in her face, and left the 
house. Ah, wae is me ! If any thing should come 
of it, my bairn must do penance in a white sheet, or 
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else be excommunicated^ aod either of these wookl 
gp Digh to break my heart. Now, I know you gip- 
seys can tell fortunes — for did not you tell me wher« 
to find my cow ? — ^therefore do let me know, the 
worst at once ; will shame come lo Jenny, or will 
Sandy make bar an honest woman ?' 

* Friend,' said the senior, looking with much so- 
lemnity at the lines of his hand, * if wedding can 
make her an honest woman, she shall be one — tfafk 
man will marry your daughter, and you will -be 
happy.' 

* You don't say so,' replied the shepherd— the tear 
of gratitude running down his sun-burnt cheek — 
« bless you, bless you, for this good news ! But how 
do you know all this ?' 

< Inquire not, but be in readiness with your daug^ 
ter at eight o'clock ; at which hour you ^ili bestow 
her on Sandy/ 

The shepherd having received pay for his oiitl;^ 
stuniped briskly towards his home, placing as much 
dependance on the senior's word, as if the ceramony 
had already passed. 

« Now, captain,' said the senior to Caaie)for<]^ 
^ you will have an opportunity of shewing your in- 
genuity and address, and prove yourself worthy of 
the title we have invested you with.' 

In the close dF the evening, Camelford, with four 
of the party, having arrayed themselves in l^tck from 
the general wardrobe, left their retreat, and, moont- 
ing the hill, soon arrived at the shepherd's cot, 
where they found him seated before a peat fire, and 
Jenny weeping by his side. Having inquired the 
way to Sandy's abode, Camelford told the father and 
daughter to follow them in half*an-hour ; in the 
mean time they approached Sandy's house, and look- 
ing through the window, saw him seated alone, and 
apparently either asleep, or in deep meditation. 
They entered without hesitation, to the surprise and 
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akrm of the young man, whom Camelford's com- 
manding height, aided by his stont cudgel, filled 
with terror and astonishment. He jumped up, and, 
in a trembling voice, asked, whom they wanted ? 

<Your said Camelford — <you have betrayed an 
innocent young w^man, and roust repair the injury. 
We are deputed to examine and rectify these kinds 
of abuses, and if the parties prove refraftory, our 
power is unlimited ; but here, 1 trust, the task will be 
an easy one— you are not a hardened sinner; we 
have the gift of reading men's secret thoughts, and 
yours, at this moment, are filled with sorrow for the 
wrongs you ha^ve done Jenny M'Pherson, and an 
anxious desire to make reparation. By my gift of 
second sight, I foresee the poor girl and her father are 
now on iheir road hither, and you will this night — 
nay, this very hour, receive her as your wife. Come, 
man, look up with confidence; though we have such 
{K)wer, we harm only the wicked, therefore are you 
safe.' 

Jenny and her father approached the door, and 
Catnelford leading her forward, said, * Is this the 
girl you have injured ?' 

< Oh, Jenny, Jenny !' blubbered the young man, 
* you shall indeed be my wife. This gentleman has 
told me the strangest things — he kpows every thing, 
even what I was thinking of, though I never opened 
my lips to him.' 

« Come,' said Camelford, < our time is precious : 
this worthy minister will do his office/ 

The parson pulled out a book, and repeating 
enough of the marriage ceremony to make it binding, 
they took thieir leave, and left three people as happy 
as ignorance, innocence, and credulity could make 
them. 

The time now arrived which they usually passed 
in the neighbourhood of Loch Lomond. Prepara- 
u2 
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ttons ifjere aceordiogly made, and the shepb^ti i 
his pony engaged to accomfnny thetn. This 
had be^d a soldkr in his jouth, and had not yet for- 
got hit broad sword exercise. Camelford took \m- 
sons on the road, and, 'ere they parted, wras deep^ 
in the science than l^s master ; this proved in the 
end of great utility, enabling htm to use his stkk ki 
times of dai^^er, as a povrerfail defence. 

Twas evening when oar party arrived ^ Ben ho* 
mond. At the base of this slupoKioBS moiiiDtam 
issues a spring from an arched cavity in the rock, so 
formed by nature, that an entrance can only be ob* 
tained by going through this shallow rivulet $ of 
course the extent of tl» subterranean was seldom eao- 
plored, nay, its very existence scarcely known evea 
to ikft inhabitants of this delight&l spot | it had, 
however, been the occasional rendecrous of omc 
itinerants, for more than two years. 

The honest shepherd was amply rewarded, and 
dismissed ; when Robert, the youngest of the senior^ 
sons, and the junior of the party, pulled off his sho«s 
and stockings, crossed the stream, and was instantly 
invisible, but returned in a few minutes, bearing a 
broad plank, which properly placed, formed a safe 
and commodious bridge ; when they had all passed 
it was removed, their lanterns lighted, and preceded 
by the senior, they advanced a considerable way, ere 
they arrived at a spacious vault, formed in the solid 
rock, in many respects convenient, and perfe^liy dry. 

< My friends,' said the senior, * you are welcome to 
the cave of Ben LomcMid, known but to few. By 
our own industry we made it habitable two years 
ago, adding from time to time, such conveniences as 
contribute greatly to our.comfort. 

'Tis nearly eight months since we left it 5 yet our 
furniture and utensils remain in statu quo^ which 
plainly shews there have been no intruders. We 
must add a little fresh ling to our beds, which you 
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perceive, xre perfe^y dry, »id then seek that re- 
foae I am sure, our females stand in need of.' 

In the morning the whoie party took a ramble to 
the summit of Ben Lomond, which affords a most 
deUghtftil and extensive prospeft. Qunelford, leav«» 
tog his companions, who, seated on a rock, were 
attentively listening to the senior's description of the 
adjacent country, strolled towards a clamp of trees 
on the left, meditating on the singularity of his situa- 
tkm, the OBCommon events of his short life, and the 
untimely fate of his mother<— -a subjed that constait« 
ly harrassed his mind, and gave a melancholy tinge 
to his care-worn countenance-^lost in refleAion, he 
liad advanced to the furthest extremity of the moun- 
tain, and was meditating a return, when voices as- 
sailed his ears ; the speakers were not discernib^ but 
the noise seemed to proceed from a jutting rock,, a 
few yards beneath. 

Curiosity was never one of Camelford's fpibks, 
and he was turning back to join his companions, 
when the following sentence arrested his atten- 
tion: — 

< Gray is our man ; but as he is well prepared for 
defence, the only way to secure ourselves is, to set 
fire to the house — murder them as they come out, 
and then secure the property/ 

< Aye, aye,' said another voice, * that will be the 
only way. To-night he returns from Glasgow, 
where he is gone to receive two thousand pounds ; 
that, with his other valuable property, will be the 
making of us.' 

Camelford's blood recoiled with horror at this cool 
determination to rob and murder a whole family. 
The impulse of the moment was to jump down and 
seize these miscreants ^ but a little reflection convin- 
ced him of the danger and uncertainty of this plan. 
He therefore lay cl<^ amongst the stunted pines, in 
hopes they would make him fully master of their 



d by Google 



256 

plans ; but here he was disappointed. They were 
already on the move^ he heard their retreating steps^ 
and, peeping over the summit, saw five stout men, 
who, unsuspicious of their communication, were lei* 
surely winding down the hill. He returned greatly 
agitated, to his friends, who were still seated, and 
listening to the sweet air of * Roy's Wife,' which 
Mary Mason sung with great efiefl. 

Lillo inquired the meaning of Camelford's emo^ 
tion, who related correftly, the two speeches he had 
overheard, and wished it were possible to countera& 
their devilish intention. 

« It is in our power,' replied the lawyer. I know 
this Gray well ; he is a very respeftable grazing far- 
mer, and resides about six miles from hence, on the 
GlaAgpw road *, let us instantly go there, smd take 
pjTbper precautions.' 

• Returning to the cave, Camelford, Thompson^ 
Lillo, the parson, and the lawyer, equipped them- 
selves in sailors' habits with each a club, and (except 
Camelford) a brace of pistols, and commenced their 
walk, leaving the senior and his two sons to protect 
the females. 

Gray's house was large, and of great antiquity ; it 
consisted of the main building and two wings; at the 
end of the east wing was a large pond, or reservoir 
of water, through which by pipes, that element was 
conduced to every story of the house. Camelford 
was deputed to open the business, whilst the others 
kept aloof, for fear their numbers and appearance 
should cause alarm instead of confidence. 

Going to the house, he inquired for Mr. Gray* 
< He was not at home.' 

< Could he speak with Mrs. Gray?' « Yes ; there 
was nobody with her, but a neighbouring minister, 
upon a week's visit to the family.' 

Being ushered into the parlour, he beheld a mid- 
dle aged lady, in a puritannical dress, fanaticism 
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pamted in every line of her countenance. By her sat 
a good looking, smoothed faced man, in black — the 
very prince of deceit, if there is any truth in Lavater. 

< My business, madam/ said Camelford, * is /or 
your private ear.' 

The gentleman got up, though with seeming re- 
IdAance. 

* Stay, good sir — there is nothing a true christian 
ought to do, that an enlightened minister ought not to 
hear. Whatever you have to say, young man, may be 
freely spoken — I have no concealments with this pi- 
ous teacher.' 

Camelford soon perceived he had to deal with a 
weak, credulous enthusiast, and (if appearances were 

true) an artful hypocrite < Madam, by chance I 

became acquainted with a secret, on which your pro- 
perty and the lives of all your family depend. To- 
morrow night, a set of mbcreants have laid a plan to 
fire your house — murder you all, and possess them- 
selves of your money and valuables.' 

« God forbid !' she exclaimed, lifting up her 
hands. 

* Aye, God forbid !' echoed the preacher; < but 
I should hope your exemplary life, and the faith you 
have just now expressed in the promises, would 
preserve you from frar, and despair of the divine 
proteftion.' 

< Ah, good sir ! I confess my error — I am but a 
weak vessel, unless strengthened by your heavenly 
counsel. I will trust— for sure I am, security, and 
blessing attend the house where you reside.^ Then 
turning to Camelford-;^* Pray, how did you learn this 
secret ? You are a sailor by your dress.' 

Camelford said, he had been at sea, and then ex- 
plained how he got possession of his knowledge. At 
the conclusion, the minister assumed a satyrical smile, 
shook his head, and, in fine silver tones, observed— 
« Though I have as much faith in sacred things as 
falls to the lot of frail humanity, yet, in temporal 
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matters^ it behoves the eleft to be cautioos, of giving 
implicit credit to information that comes thr(»i^ 
^ch a doubtful channel. — Tour account of this plot* 
young man, carries an air of great improb^ility. In 
the first place, it is scarcely credibiey that any set of 
men should be so far given up to the devil, as to plan 
a deed which would end in their final d— ^n.— n. in 
the next place, granting them to be the agents of 
Lucifer, is it likely they should assemble "where y^m 
have described, and speak loud enough to be heard» 
on a subject of this nature ? In the third pl^e ■■ * 

«Stop, sir,' cried Camelford,vwho, with difficuley, 
had ccmrained himself duringthis harrangue^ — <rhis is 
a mode of treatment I am not used to, and canacc 
suffer. I am liberal enough, however, to grant, you 
have some cause for your suspicion, which makes me 
overlook certain parts of your offensive speech. Your 
dre^ bespeaks your profession, which, though t»» 
cloak for imfKrtinence, preserves you ftom chastise^ 
ment. I came with an intent to serve and save this 
family ; but since my words are doubted^ and I can 
bring forward no corroboration of my veraciry, I 
leave you, madam, to your fate, and the ptoteBkm of 
this ghostly comforter/ 

He left the room abruptly, and was joining hb 
firiendS) when the minister followed him, sent by the 
bd/s fears, to request his return ; but in vain*— 
he indignantly turned upon his heel, and walked^ 
away. 

"When he bad rehted his receptitm, the lawyer^ 
biting his lip, said, < I would give a little finger to 
have hoM of that smooth dissembler $ I saw him feU 
low you to the door, and know him to be a villain***- 
the wret6h who caused my ruin — the hypocritical 
Parson Black ! Let us return to the house and seize 
him.' 

< Hold P said Camelford — ' no improper violence. 
Let pot the gipseys of the North, who are united and 
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pledged to serve their fellow-creatures, trample on 
their own laws. Revenge is a mean, a contempti- 
ble passion, calculated onl^ to gratify little minds — 
let ours soar above it. But come — ^we must think of 
iifore momentous concerns, than reviling parsons and 
old women — this house must be saved. What 
course shall we pursue ?' 

By the parson's advice, they adjourned to a public 
house on the road side, which Mr. Gray must neces- 
sarily pass, on his way home. At the close of day, 
accordingly, as he was riding leisurely along. Camel- 
ford accosted him, and, with his usual addre^, rela- 
ted the whole afiair. Though much surprised and 
shocked, he implicitly believed him, and gratefully 
tonsulted Camelford on the means likely to defeat 
ihts diabolical scheme. 

Camelford, finding him a man of sense and libera- 
lity, related the reception he had met with from 
Mrs. Gray and the parson j at which he smiled, and, 
shaking his head replied, * We have :all our weak 
sides, and fanaticism is hers *, but she is a good wo- 
maA in the main. Parson Black is a great favourite 
with the enlightened, particularly the females. Lord 
,my landlord, allows him to reside in his house, 
in which, to be sure, he has been the cause of a good 
deal of misunderstanding, and, indeed, the ruin of 
the- steward. Poor man, he was a good, worthy 
creature, but has not been heard of, in these parts^ for 
some years.' 

Camelford now made known his plan for the pro- 
tection of Mr. Gray and his house — <In the first 
place, you have two thousand pounds about you ; this 
together with your other portable property, I should 
recommend you to deposit in some place of safety ; 
for though I make no doubt we shall secure these 
marauders, yet, as they have probably placed com- 
bustibles about the building, the fire^may break out 
where it is least looked for, and consequently en- 
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kance the danger. Your first business must be^ to 
make strict search in your dwelling and offices. 
Arm every man about the premises^ and at nine 
o^clock I will bring four powerful auxiliaries, men of 
tried courage, who are used to hardship, and feariess 
of danger. Order your servants to admit us without 
inquiry, and I will dispose of them in the best pos« 
sible manner.' 

Grayi with a thousand thanks, promised to obey 
his mstnrftions— < But how^ my friend shall I ever re- 
pay you ?' 

Not a word of that nature Mr. Gray — we have as 
yet done nothing. But time wears. We must be ofi 
the alert. I think it would be as well not to inform 
the female part of your family, in which I include 
the parson ; their fears wcmld only create confuskHi 
and retard our exertions. 

Gray, the moment he got home, summoned his two 
labourers, and made a fruitless search ; no combus- 
tibles were discovered, nor any appearance that could 
at all lead ta suspicion. In the mean time, the £ve 
friends formed their plans; but previous to any deSni- 
tive conclusion, it was necessary to be on the prerai- 
mises ; where they arrived, and knocking at the door 
Gray admitted them himself — * Walk in, my worthy 
prote6tors,' said he, < I have placed a slight repast ia 
the next room'—* Stop,' replied Camelford ; * no 
refreshment passes our lips till the business we are 
come upon is completed — therefore, every man to 
his post — ^Thomson and Lillo, guard the door, which, 
as a trap, leave unlocked, and a little open.' The 
other two he placed in a similar situation at the back 
door, which led to the garden. He himslf was sta- 
tioned in a large front parlour, with the shutters 
open, so, that, by the light of the moon, he could 
see any one who passed the front of the house, and, 
by throwing up jhe window, jump out in a moment, 
should occasion require it. Gray and his men para* 
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dec! round the house with their fowling pieces and 
each a broad swordf buttoned inside their coats. 

Eleven o'clock struck — ^twelve — one — but nothing 
appeared. They now gave up the watch, and con- 
cluded their fears, for that night at least, were over. 
Camelford, not having heard any precise time men- 
tioned for the attack, imagined the same, and reluc- 
tantly consented to take refreshment. 

The strong ale had gone once round, when the 
screams of women, from the east wing called their 
attention — < To your posts,' said Camelford — « Mr. 
Gray take your men to the protedKon of the females ; 
for, I am convinced, this part of the house will be the 
main objeft of their attack.* He was now alone. 
Opposite to where he sat, anxiously expefting every 
moment, to be called into aftion, was a large pier- 
glass, that nearly covered one end of the room. Ca- 
sually looking towards it, he saw a man enter from 
a door -behind him, and brandish a cutlas over his 
head. Quick as lightning, he started up, his chair 
received the blow 5 and ere the villain could recover 
hrtnself, Camelford lent him a stroke with his cudgel 
that laid him prostrate. At that moment the chim- 
ney board fell, f#om behind which, two ferocious 
monsters rushed forth, armed with broad swords, 
with which they struck desperately, though evi- 
dently without skill for Camelford parried them both. 
With his back against the wainscoat, he afted on. 
the defensive, till perceiving an opening, he thru«t 
his stick Hnto the face of one, and seconded it with a 
blow at the other, which, had it taken effeift, must 
have dealt destruftion 5 but his opponent received it 
on his sword, with such force, that the cudgel broke 
in two, and left him at the mercy of the merciless, 
who now conceived his conquest sure ; for though 
his companion was rendered incapable, from the an- 
guish of his eye, which w^s Out of the socket, there 
could be little to fear from an opponent, whose only 
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defence was a broken stick. He, therefore, made a 

JeaJly blow, which Camelford warded off with thp 
chair ; but such ? defence must uitimatelv fail hiau 
Fortunately at this time, he stuoibled over the sword 
of the dead man — flung the chair, with all his migh^ 
at his only remaining foe, and, stooping, in a momeJK 
siood on bis defence, sword in hand. 

The other wretch had, by this time, replaced hb 
eye, and, though in agony, advanced to support his 
comrade, when Gray entered the room, and ieveHIag 
his piece, shot him through the head — at the samp 
Time that Camelford, with the first blow, broke im 
antagonists right arm above the elbow j they then tied 
him, neck and heels, and, without stopping even for 
jjratulation, flew in search of their other friends. 
Proceeding along the passage, Camelford stumbl^ 
over something, which, on lowering the candle, gate 
to his distrafted view the body of Lillo ! 

Another scream from the women, called for imcae« 
diate assistance. On reaching the east wing they 
found it on fire— -whilst, from a bed-chamber at the 
extremity, two men were dragging forth a third, bk 
his shirt, with one of the servant's flannel petticoats 
under his arm. This was no other than the reverend 
Mr. Black, whom they mistook for Mr. Gray, and were 
threatening with instant death, unless he delivered op 
his money. Close behind followed the lawyer, who, 
with his cudgel, appeared ready to dispatch one of 
them *, but, seeing the parson was their vi£lim, hesi- 
tated, from the hatred he bore him. 

* Strike !' exclaimed Camelford, rushing forward, 
which so alarmed the thieves, th^t letting go their 
prey, they made an attempt to escape, but were op- 
posed i3y the lawyer, who used his club with as much 
dexterity as he had formerly done his pen ; and as* 
sisted by Camelford and Gray, they were soon secu- 
red ; whilst the minister, who supposed them to be 
'all one party^ no sooner fot^nd himself at libertyi than 
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he made the best of his way down stairs, and out of •■ 1 

the back door. 

Without .stopping to breathe, Camelford called ^ 

their attention to the fire, as yet confined to one : 

room, unconnected with the house except by a gaU ^ 

lery, and out of which issued volumes of smoke. As 'j 

they were about to enter, Mrs. Gray — wildness and j 

distraction in her looks, screamed out, « My child ! ^ 

tf>y child ! — Oh ! will nobody save him ?' Camel- -j 

ford immediately apprehending the business, rushed j 

through the fire, and at the furthest extremity of the 
apartment, beheld a cradle ; but, ere he could secure 
the sleeping infant, part of the floor he had passed, 
fell in, and rendered his return impracticable. The 
window, though only the second story in front, was 
a tremendous height backwards, and overlooked the 
water before mentioned ; by the side of which, the 
whole family were now assembled — anxiety and dis- 
tress in every countenance. 

Camelford, whose presence of mind never desert- 
ed hini> dashed out the window-frame, and standing 
in th^Mpace with the child in his arms, called out, 

< Is the water deep ?' 

* Yes.' 

« So much the better' — and throwing himself out, 
amidst the screams of the spectators, was for a few 
moments immersed in water ; but when he arose, 
the smile of benevolence irradiated his countenance; 
he swam to the side, and delivering up his charge, 
fell into the arms of Mason — overcome by a variety 
of emotions, that certainly require no explanation. 

To the scene that followed, few pens can do jus- 
txce ; it was a mixture of joy, gratitude, and brotherly 
love, of which Camelford was the objeCt; and, to 
complete their satisfaction, the first person who met 
their eye on entering the house, was Lillo, under the 
hands of Thompson, and in a situation that precluded 
all serious apprehension. He had been knockcil 
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down and violently stunned i for which rest was ne-' 
cessary, and the same being recommended to Camel* 
ford, they each retired to a warm bed. 

The gallery of communication being burnt awayi 
the fire was suffered to extend itself on the detached 
building; the night was calm, and apprehension . bn' 
that account, ceased. ' 

Thompson was incapable from accident, of being 
useful to the cause. When Lillo was knocked down^ 
two men with cutlasses, attacked him \ but retreat- 
ing, he entered a room, and forcibly shut the door, 
which, when he again attempted to open, he found 
had fastened itself by a spring-lock 5 from which du- 
rance he was not released, till the labourers and some 
neighbours, attra<5ted by the fire, brought in the ctif 
prits, as a temporary place of confinement. 

The parson and Mason had an engagement wjtK. 
the same two rogues, but lost them in the dark ; nor 
did they appear again, till dragging in the Rev. Mr, 
Black, from the bed-chamber of Molly the dairy- 
ijiaid, who was comely to look upon-^nay, passings 
fair, in the eyes of the preacher. ^ 

A bowl of hot punch was smoking on thecable, 
and proved no unacceptable relief, after the exertions 
of the night, when Mrs, Gray re|;retted the absence 
of the minister — * but the pious poul was, no doubt^ 
offering up prayers and thanksgivings for their $inr 
gular deliverance.' 

Mason, whose mind still panted for revenge, bec- 
koned Thompson out of the room, and giving some 
hint of his intention, they sallieid forth in quest of 
this sanftififid. debauchee. The hack door, through 
which he was seen to emigrate, led into the gardens 
this they entered, and called him by name, but no 
answer was returned. It thea struck Thompson, 
that perhaps, the crafty priest had taken refuge in 
the « Temple of Cloacina^ situated at the end of along 
walk. As they proceeded, Mason gathered a bunqh 
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of tiettles, and Thompson again calted. A trembling 
voice now answered, * For heaven's s^ke, gentlemen, 
spare my life — money I have none — I am not Mr. 
Gray.' 

< We know that, reverend sir,' replied Thompson 5 
the good Mrs. Gray has sent you some warm clothing, 
and requires your pious company as soon as you are 
dressed.' This had the desired effeA, and brought 
out the half-starved minister, requesting he might 
have the warm clothes. 

« That you shall sir,' replied Thompson ; and ta- 
king hold of both his hands, had him in a moment, as 
completely horsed as ever was sehool-boy, and Mason 

give him as good a flagellation with the nettles, as if 
r. Busby himself had been employed in the opera- 
tion, calling out at intervals, « Remember Mason, the 
steward — repent your evil deeds.' 

In vain he roared and struggled — ^Thompson was 
strong, and he knew the punishment to be just. 

At length the apparent mildness of his disposition 
forsook him ; he lost all his christian patience, and 
swore like a trooper. The nettles worn to a stump, 
and the lawyer's revenge, in some measure, satisfied, 
he was released, whilst Mason taunthigly inquired, 
< How do you like yoiir warm clofhing^ now you are 
dressed?^ But instead of an answer, the usually slow- 
moving minister took to his heels, completely blis- 
tered from the shoulders downwards. 

They now returned to the house, and informed 
Mrs. Gray, they had found the Rev. Mr. Black in a 
certain place, but so benumbed with cold, they wi^re 
obliged to apply stimulants, which had the desired 
efFeft, and being entirely warmed, they had no doubt 
but a night's rest would perfectly restore him. 

The good Mrs. Gray thanked them for their care, 
and had no doubt, the pious man would remember 
them in his prayers. 

x2 ' 
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think he will not easily forget us.' 

The sun had risen, and our three frkmds feturaed 
to the cave, to ease the anxiety their longer abseace 
would occasion* Cameilord and LiUo appeared at 
Mr. Gray's dinner-table ; but the Rev. l^k. Blade 
was unable to move, which was attributed sdelf^to 
cold, as none of the party were acquainted with the 
dressing he had received. After their sociaUe re- 
past. Gray intreated Camelford to name some revsffd 
— < If it were even half my possesions' swd be, * it 
would be inadequate to the service y<ssi and yffir 
companions hgve senckred me.' 

« We have done our duty, sir,' re{^ied Caiaelfetdi 
< and that, to minds neither ambitious nor sor«(fid, is 
sufficient gratification \ nay, it affords a delight infi- 
nitely superior to any that wealth can give, rnxosi^ 
self-approbation.' 

< But I shall see you again,' said Gray, • your dress 
bespeaks you strangers and sea faring men— yon we 
not leaving the country immediately, I hope.' 

• Not immediately — we will see you again before 
we depart, and for the present, take oor leave.^ 

Their arrival at the cave was greeted with heart- 
felt joy. < We have heard the whole of your adven- 
ture,' said the senior, < and I, more tfian ever, ewift 
in my penetration j such piesence of mind, fortitude, 
and courage, were sorely never before united ift «> 
young a subjeft. Your amiable partner has wept at 
yoijr danger, and smiled at your suceess; myefes, 
f^ have played the woman, on purpose I believe, to 
keep her in countenance.' 

Four months passed away in this romantic cou«^ 
pleasantly and usefully. The poor and persecuted 
blessed their footsteps 5 the rich oppressor stood m 
awe; and the peo{^e in general, who neither feared 
their power nor depended on their succour, revered 
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tbe strang^s^ whose baUtatioa no one kiiew^ but 
whose persons every one respefted. 

The three housebreakers were lH*ougbt to trial 
and condemned, at which the whole country re« 
joked; for, from their own confession, it appeared 
they had, for years, committed the most atrocious 
.enorniities. 

.The Americans left not a n<»>k for twenty milef 
round unexplored. Their cgdlc^lion of natural cu« 
xiosities .and drawings (executed by Thompson) wer0 
themoBteorreft and varied, and to the artist or vtrr 
tuoso would have been invaluable. 

The period of their sojourning in Scotland expired, 
and their next encampment was in a distant part of 
Westmoreland, for which . due preparations were 
made. But as Fanny was far advanced in pregnancy, 
k was decided that ^e and Camel£(>rd should take 
the diligence from Glasgow to Kendal. A very p^^ 
ticular dir^dion to Furness Abbey was given by the 
t^oior to Camelford, with a. purse containing ten 
guineas; and the pedestrians set forward, di^uised as 
usual. 

Camelford was habited, in every respeA, as a gen- 
tleman, and at Glasgow purchased ar travellings coat 
for Fapny. They proceeded with safety and comfort 
till the last stage to Carlisle, when Fanny was at- 
tacked With violent spasms, ai;Ki otherwise much 
Midisposed ; she bore however, her pains with great 
fortitude, till they stopped to water the horses at 
Gretjpa Green, when it was found impossible tp pro* 
eeed. The next day her disorder increased. Mjaktal 
assistance was sent for to Carlisle ; but, ere it arn^^d, 
a miscarriage took place which left her in imminent 
danger. 

Camelford was in a sitate of di^a£tion ; he never 
left her apartment, except to superintend the culina- 
ry preparations recommended by the physician ; for, 
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in cookery, the (Jretna Green kitchen was woefiiliy 
deficient. 

A fortnight elapsed before Fanny was declared 
convalescent; the third week she was able to take the 
air, and the gentlemen of the faculty dedined any. 
further attendance, ; i. 

When Camelford had satisfied these worthy pnc>» 
titioners, he found himself in possession of an escK* 
hausted purse, and a long bill at the inn undischargecfe 
He wrote a descriptive letter to the senior, whidi 
would doubtless bring the desired supply, though he 
had many painful fears of its not finding dictr abodes 
and these were sooit realized, in the dreadful cer- 
tainty that he had by some accident, mislaid the 
direction. Every place was searehed-*-every inquiry 
made, but. it was irretrievable. t, 

A pei'fedl stranger, without Sfupplies, or the means 
of raising thenl— *with an invalid companion, whose 
situation required indulgence and composure of mind 
— hh state was truly deplorable, the more so, froti^ 
having no one to "consult; for Fanny was fgnorant o£ 
their circumstances, and for the sake of her health, 
he wished to keep her so. 

Under pretehce of inquiring about the coach, he 
one day went to Carlisle, thinking it possible, a' letter 
from the senior might be at the post-office, who, he 
knew, would be uneasy at their deliay. There was a 
letter, but not from Fumess Abbey j it was from 
America, and the posta^ reduced him to the last 
shilling. The contents stated that his friend had 
trSlimitted three hundred ppunds to a bank in Lon- 
don, and that the danger of his return was as great 
as40^r. 

The former part of this intelligence was incapable 
of affi>rdingCamelfi&rd pleasure ; three pounds at the 
present moment, would have been more acceptable 
than three hundred in perspeftive. He returned to 
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his Ftnny, meUncholy and dejected, and in the over- 
flowing of his heart, made a full disclosure of their 
shnation, which she received with that firmness and 
magnanimity, the characteristics not only of her 
country, bat individually of herself. I^olding him 
ki her arms, she painted in glowing colours, their 
aaatiy wonderful scapes both by sea and land, and 
h9t firm reliance on flirVw, who suffereth not a spar- 
row to fall, without his especial notice ; * refleft, my 
beloved companion,' she continued, < on the attach- 
ment of our friends, and depend upon it succour will 
speedily arrive through their means ; the senior, one 
of the best of men, is anxiously concerned for our 
welfare ; even were he not so, we have a firm reli- 
ance on the attachment of Thompson and Lillo, who 
will move heaven and earth to discover our retreat, 
which, lying on the direft road, between Ben Lo- 
mond and Kendal, can easily be traced.' 

The next morning two chaises drove up to the 
door, with each a young couple, who required the 
officiating priest of Hymen. Camelford, whilst loi- ' 
tering about, inquired of the postilions, whence they 
came, and if both couples were going to be married? 

* Only one,' was^ the answer — * the. young looking 
pair, who are very rich, and pay their way like exo- 
perors.' 

Trivial as this information appeared, it had an in- 
^antaneous effe^St on Camelford. He had examined 
the countenance of this young bridegroom, as he 
walked several times before his window, and saw 
nothing repulsive ; on the contrary, he fancied its 
general charafter was benevolence, with a slight 
tinfture of credulity. 

He immediately'formedfaplan, and instantaneous- 
ly reduced it to praAice ; the prelude to which was, 
drawing the following bill ; — 
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« Glasgow, Sept. 12, 1776/ 

;^.10 

< Three months after date, I promise to pay the 
sum of ten poundf to the person who has confidence 
enough in me to exchange this note, and to stand bis 
friend, though at the hazard of my life, whenever 
circumstances demand it. 

' CHARLES CAMELFORD.' 

Camelford had not the smallest idea that any per* 
son could be found credulous enough to give cash for 
such a production ; but he thought it would lead to 
an explanation, and if the gentleman's heart was as 
larce as his reputed purse, good to him must follow. 

ft has been shewn, in the first volume of these 
Memoirs, how his plan succeeded \ he had to deal 
with a youth, unversed in the ways of the world- 
unacquainted with the nature of bills, and unsuspi- 
cious of fraud, both by education and habit. 

Camelford having written the above, kissed Fannj 
—•bade her keep up her spirits, and promised to be 
with' her early in the evening. He once more retra- 
ced his steps to Carlisle, arrived at the Bush inn, a 
few minutes before the wedding party returned — in-- 
troduced himself as has been related, and to his 
astonishment, and indeed confusion, received the 
money — hastened from the house, and was at Gretna 
Green, before he had convinced himself that such 
things were. In the course of conversation, he made 
himself master of Romney*s place of abode, with a 
firm determination to restore the money the first op- 
portunity. 

On his return he found Fanny in tears ; for the 
landlord had been importunate, even to rudeness. 

< I do not blame him,' said Camelford ; he knows 
us not, and cannot afford to lose money by stran- 
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gers.' He then related his adventure, at which Fan- 
ny shook her head — * It is true', he continued, * I 
have done an aAion that cannot be defended, except 
upon the plea of necessity ; but as the young man 
ishall be repaid both principal and interest, we must 
reconcile our minds, by calling it a loan, though ra- 
ther surreptitiously obtained.' 

Having paid his bill, he resolved to set off next 
day for Kendal, which was his original destination^ 
and near which, he doubted not, his friends would 
be found. Just then the landlord entered, with in- 
formation, that a sailor- looking man was inquiring for 
him, * Shew him in,' said Camelford. 

Lillo — for he it was — was in ecstacy to find them 
both alive. * Captain,' said the honest fellow, « God 
bless you, and my dear lady too ! I determined to 
seek and find you, or die in the attempt ; for, I feel, 
1 cannot live without you. I have inquired at every 
town and village between here and Kendal, and 
should have pursued my way, even to Loch Lomond 
—What has detained you ? why did not you write ? 
The poor senior was miserable, for fear cash should 
run low, and has sent you ten guineas.' 

Camelford explained every thing without reserve, 
and then inquired after Thompson and the rest. 

* AH well — never better — the cavern of Fumessis 
the most comfortable place imaginable. Thompson 
would fain have come along 5 but I persuaded hi.m a- 
gainst it, for I have a shrewd notion there is an 
attachment between him and Mary Mason.' 

Next day the diligence conveyed them to Carlisle, 
and Lillo made inquiry at the Bush, for the wedding 
party ; but they were gone. Camelford called at the 
bank, to know by what means the three hundred 
pounds could be procured from London ; the banker 
promised to write, and undertook to procure an an- 
swer in five' days. During this time they amused 
themselves with seeing every thing, in and about 
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Carlisle) worthy the attention of traveirers, and like- 
wise relieved the fears of their friends by letter^ 
hoping to see them in a week. 

The answer arrived from London, but the baoker 
refused to deliver the money except to Charles Ck^ 
ment, the name by which he had requeued his Ame- 
rican friend to address him. Perplexed and pu2aled» 
he knew not how to decide-^three hundred poiincls 
was a serious sum, and twelve months would elapflfi 
ere he could expeft another remittance. 

'Captain/ said Lillo, «take my advice — go to 
London. Three hundred pounds is worth fetching ; 
the journey will do you good 5 it will do Mrs. CameU 
ford no harm — and, for my own part, I should like 
it of all things ; we need not be long absent, and 
when you return, you can add something to the ge- 
neral stock — not that I am partial to this vagabond 
life, but, perhaps, any other would expose you to 
danger, and rather than harm should come to my 
noble captain, I would consent to remain a gipsey to 
my dying day.' 

« Lillo,' replied Camelford, * if it were not for my 
Fanny's lack of comforts, and my own intense feel- 
ings, which sometimes overpower and almost distraft 
me, I could not only bear, but enjoy our present life. 
Our friends are all people of education and sound 
morals; harmony reigns in thesociety, and wehave 
opportunities of benefiting mankind, which ^o other 
course of life could so amply afford.' 

* Yes, captain, at the expense of broken heads and 
bloody noses. Well, well — every man to his hu- 
mour ; I knew a person in Philadelphia, who prefer- 
red a deal board to a feather bed, but he never could 
persuade me to adopt that opinion. This sleeping 
in stone quarries suits you well \ to be sure, it is ro- 
mantic enough in summer, but when the frost sets in, 
I should not be surprised if we were all frozen <p 
death.* 
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« If the danger you speak of be reaU how shall w.e 
aecount for the escape of our friends, who have en- 
countered it two preceding winters ? But what says 
fiiy Fanny ? Shall we explore this wonder of the 
i*^rld ? Shall we go to London ?* 

•I think 'twere best, if it can be done without en- 
dl^iingering your personal safety. We have^ one way 
<Mr another, been a heavy tax upon our companions, 
mnd it would give me pleasure unspeakable, to shew 
them we are neither selfish nor ungrateful.' 

Prior to their departure, a letter was transmitted 
to the cavern, stating Camelford's reasons for so un« 
^xpeAed a journey, and promising to join them in as 
short a time as possiUe. 

Lillo would be an outside passenger, as more suit- 
able to bis appearance. The inside contained, be- 
sides Fanny and Camelford, a rider in the button 
line, from Birmingham, and a clergyman. As soon 
as they were clear of the town, the divine addressed 
the button-merchant : — 

< Pray sir, how are you oflF for churches In Bir- 
mingham ?' 

« Churches, sir !* 
* Aye — how many have you ?' 
•Two.' 

« Only two !— Don't you think they'd stand aao- 
ther ?' 

< Sfand another ? — ^What do you mean, sir ?' 

« Why, if a new church were erefted in your 
town, don't you think it would /^// /'—might not 
something handsome be netted by it? Do you think 
consecration could be obtained.' 

•I cann't say— that depends on the bishop.' 

' Aye, there it is ! These bishops— these bishops'— 
shaking his head. 

The hardwareman did not approve of a parson 
shaking his head at a bishop. < It ill becomes,' said 
he, « one of your cloth to speak lightly of bishops. 

VOL. I. T 
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What should we do without them ? Would you 
wish us in the same savage state as the Americans^ 
who have neither bishops nor lords.* 

This roused Camelford — < America, my good sir,' 
said he» < is by no means in the savage state you seenei 
to imagine. Tis true, they acknowledge no head of 
the church, but the Deity. Bishops may be very well 
in their way, but the Americans can^ ^o without 
them. Titles are not held in much estimatieo 
there either, except the title of an honest man. There 
are four lines from the inimitable pen of Dr, Gold- 
smith, which ezaftly correspond with the sentimeQ|:s 
of these (in your opinion) savage people : 

* Princes and lords may flourish, or may fade«» 
A breath can make them, as a breath has made j 
But a bold peasantry, their country's pride. 
If once destroyed, can never be supply *d.* 

The iron-worker, thus unexpectedly answered, 
leaned back, in a fit of the dumps. But the church 
building parson, who might literally be said to travel 
in that line, expatiated on the utility of steeples, bell- 
fries, green pews, and plain pews^stuffed kneeling- 
stools, and those made of straw — ^velvet pulpit cush- 
ions, and marble fonts \ in short he estimated, and 
clearly convinced his auditors, that a handsome 
church, upon his plan, could be built for the small 
sum of four thousand and fifty pounds nine shillings 
and sixpence, and then exhibited a coloured print of 
one, which, he said, he always placed at the head of 
his subscription-list. 

On the third day they were set down at the Bull- 
and-Mouth, having dropped the manufadhirers of 
buttons and chur^es on the road. 

Camelford's first care was to clothe the whole party 
In a manner suitable to the sphere, in which they were 
moving. This completed, he and Lillo strolled into 
a coffee-house, where they were scarcelyseated, When 
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the only person in the room^ besides themselves, 
jumped up, and, seizing his hand, exclaimed, * Capt. 
Camelford, I rejoice to see you !' 

Camelford easily recognized an old friend of hi^ 
father, a merchant from Philadelphia, who had aU 
ways been excessively partial to him. Over a glass 
of wine, they talked of America — « My friend,' said 
Mr. Smith, < you have nothing to fear from me ; 
torture should not extort any thing to your disad- 
vantage ; but ours is not the country to which you 
can safely return yet 5 wait a few years — time, which 
brings about strange revolutions, will work one in 
your favour, and you will return to your native 
land with joy. 

« Oh, never— never !' replied Camelford •, joy and 
I caa never more associate. Joy to a murderer ! — 
a parricide ! Oh my friend ! my mother's death sits 
heavy on my soul ! Though the blow was involuntary, 
it softens not the anguish I shall ever feel for her 
untimely end !' 

The merchant struck with astonishment, said, * I 
beg your pardon, but really this is all new. I was 
not upon the spot, to be sure, when this unfortunate 
affair happened ; but on my return, the death of Col. 
' was the common topic of conversation, uncon- 
nected with that of your mother. Surely you are 
imposed upon' — < Oh, no ! this arm gave the deadly 
blow ; she rushed between me and her vile paramour 
and received my sword in her bosom.' 

« My dear young friend,' said Mr. Smith, « com- 
pose yourself, and let us change the subjeft. I hope 

you are maried.' « I am and as happy in that re- 

speft as man can be. Dine with me at the Bull-and- 
Mouth, to-morrow; there is not a person on earth, 
Mrs. Camelford will more rejoice to see.' 

« I shall attend to you with pleasure j in the mean 
time make my affeflionate compliments to my lovely 
Fanny, as I used to call her, and tell her, I hope to see 
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ber faced dressed in smiles, as it was wont to be^ 
whenever Daddy Smith called at her fathers.' 

This evening was devoted to Drury-Iane Theatrey 
to which they walked, with a view of shewing Fan- 
ny the brilliancy and beauty of the shops by candle- 
light, which certainly to a stranger, are objefb of 
wonder and admiiation. They seated themselves in 
a front row of the centre box. At the extreme end 
of the same bench sat a well dressed young man, who 
stared about him with an eye of vacancy — ^lolled with 
his legs upon the seat, and stretched and gaped as if 
he had not slept for the last twenty-four hours. 

Unfortunately our party were without a play-lwU, 
and wishing to know whether the performance they 
were come to witness» was tragic or comic. Camel- 
ford addressed his neighbour — « Pray sir, what is the 
play to-night ?* 

• The play ! — Oh ! aye ! — the play is — « Miching 
Mallico' — ^it means mischief i but you'll know more 
anon — 'tis a villainous business — Oh ! here are the 
players.' 

When Kemble made his appearance, struck by the 
dignity of his manner, Camelford again applied to his 
neighbour for information. 

•That, sir, is — ^Mr. Longpwse — as you'll see, if 
you can avoid sleeping. I understand Dibdin 
means to set music to his pauses, wnich will be a 
means of keeping the audience awake with horrid 
scraping. 

« Oh ! here comes Mrs. Siddons, another of the 
Longpausers — they are a large family. Allegro for me' 
and away he went. 

An elegant dressed, beautiful woman, who sat be- 
hind them, now took possession of the vacant seat, 
and, at the conclusion of the a£k, said to Camelford, — 

< You seem a straAger, sir ; I was sorry to see you 
fall into such hands for information. The coxcomb 
you have been engaged with, is a contemptible ani* 
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maly called, in this town, a box-lobby lounger; they 
set up for great critics, and supply the want of talent 
by quizzing, and this contemptible species of wit he 
has been exercising upon you.' 

Every inquiry respefting the performance, wa^now 
readily and sensibly answered by the lady ; and Fan- 
ny observed in a whisper, that she must certainly be 
Z person of consequence, by the elegance of her lan- 
guage and the delicacy of her sentiments. At the 
end of the play, the lady looked at her watch, and 
prepared for her departure.' Camelford presented 
his hand to lead her out, at the same time saying, 
« Is it safe for a lady to leave the theatre alone ? Per- 
mit me, madam, to see you to your carriage.' 

< I am much obliged to you, sir i I ordered my 
people to be here about half past nine, but there is no 
depending upon servants ; however, if you will have 
the goodness to take charge of me, and this fair lady 
can sjpare you for a few minutes, I shall be tempted to 
trespass upon your politeness, to see me into the next 
street.' 

Fanny bowed a cheerful assent, and Camelford es- 
corted the lady to her habitation, which bore a very 
handsome appearance ; he then wished her a good 
night, but she insisted upon his taking one glass of 
wine, to their better acquaintance. This he would 
have* declined, but the lady was peremptory 5 he 
must pledge her in one glass, to the health of his 
beautiful companion. To objeft longer, would have 
been a rudeness Camelford was incapable of; he 
therefore attended her into a handsome apartment, 
followed by a servant with wine, of whom she in- 
quired if supper was ready, and was answered in the 
affirmative. 

At heir request he seated himself by her on the 
sofa, when, pouring out two glasses of wine, she said, 
* Come, sir, here is < Love and Opportunity,' at the 
t2 
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novice as Camelford could have mistaken. 

In vain she replenished the glasses; Camelfefd 
firmly refused taking any morey though assaH- 
led with all the battery of soft looks and plaintive 
sighs. < Is it possible,' said she, < you can be thb ab* 
stevaiotts creature— this Joseph, you pretend ? Hat * 
the society of a woman no attra£tions ?* 

< Oh yes ? — no man is more sensible of the attrac- 
tions of a beautiful woman than mysel£ My wife, 
for instance — ^you saw her at the play— die h the de» 
light of my heart, and, as far as I can jodge^ life 
would be insupportable without her.' 

< Your wife ?' ^d she, with a sneer-— < Oh ! I see- 
you are one of the canting tribe.' Starting from hk- 
seat, he was rushing toward the door when she reared 
out, « B— t your eyes ! won't you pay for the wine? 
at the same time ringing the belL Struck dumb 
with amazement, he gazed upon her with hoffror^t 
Was it possible such words could fall from the Ups of 
a creature, fashioned by nature in her most finished 
mould, where elegance and delicacy appeared to 
strive for pre*eminence ? Such were Camelford's 
thoughts ; for words refused their utterance, which 
were interrupted by the waiter's dj^mandiug five shil« 
lings for the wine. Camelford, not comprehending 
the business, but disdaining » parley , tbf ew down 
five shilliDg^ » r ^There's half*a-guinea for the room, 
your honour.' 

« ril tell you what, friend,' s^ Camelford, < I shall' 
not submit to any more extortion. I have dreadf 
paid for wine, I neither desired nor drank ; but, at 

Jour peril, make any demand for a room in diii 
idy's house !' ' 

« This lady's house I— why, yon must be a pretty 
JIat, to be quur'd in that manner. This is a Bagnto, 
you brought the Lady as you call her in, and must p«y 
for it, must not he Miss Polly P 
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.H« dow cOBSpreliMded tbe whde btisiness, but 
determined to {mrt with no more money ; indeed he 
could not ; for Fanny was the porse-keeper, and pay- 
ing for the wine had takea his all. Unfortunately, 
or perhaps the reverse, it so happened however, his 
staundi defence, the oaken cudgel, was left in the 
theatre, but he was tolerably expert in the science of 
boxing, and determined to defend himself. 

The waiter seeing the blood mount into his face, 
expected a storm, and rang the bell most furiously, 
At this moment, Camelford would have escaped, but 
the woman placed herself against the door, screaming 
and calling out murder, which brought two more 
waiters, one of whom made a blow at our hero, 
which be avoided by stooping down, and returned it 
with such force, that his reeling antagonist fell against 
the table, which upset and left them in total darkness. 

In the confusion, Camelford darted down stairs, 
and was leaving the house, when half a dozen watch- 
men who had been summoned on the first alaro^, se- 
cured and carried him to the round-house, followed 
by Miss Polly and one of the walla's^ 

The constable of the night began his ijaterrogatory, 
in the usual way— < Well I what have yoji got to say 
for yourself? Ah, Poll I are you ther^T Some rav, 
I suppose, eh ?* 

The waiter then made his complaint :— < This hert 
gemnum brings miss Poll to our house, orders a bottle 
of the best, and then refuses to pay the regular 
charge. Upon our civilly argufying the matter with 
him, he knodcs down our Sam — breaks all the fur- 
niture and glasses, and then thinks to sherry. But 
Missis was up to his gammon — ^she was not to be don^ 
by a younker^ and so here we have him snug* 

< A very black business, indeed,' said the petty of- 
$cer, < I thought you smarted enough last time you 
were befinre me-'i-twenty quid^ I've a notion^ would 
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malce a hole in your pocket how, and we cann'r let 
you oflTfor less. It*8 surprisMe you should not take 
warning — thete here women will bring you to the gal- 
lows, one day, depend upon^t — remember I tell you 
so. Let me see^— aye ! this is the fourth time you've 
been here.* 

* Its a he,* said Camelford, from the impulse of the 
moment, unable to smodier his just indignation; but 
immediately checking himself, and ashamed of the 
intemperate expression he had inadvertently made 
tise of, he continued, ^ I beg your pardon, the irrita- 
bility of my nature never so much got the better of 
my prudence^ you have taxed me with crimes T 
never committed, and placed me on a level wit& 
chara£lers I despise.' He then related the vrhole 
business with truth and openness, that carried con- 
ifl£tion, and concluded with demanding his liberty. 

Th ' " * ' now held a whispering 

parle] ?r said, « Sir, you Speak 

in 'a f\ ke an honest man. As 

to thi of no consequence^ she^i 

one < id generally comes here 

once 11 not be queered by her 

this b > one of these here hoi 

loung * * ^^^ to be up to their rigsl 

So Sir, as Fve another set waiting, and as its my dooij 
xa derange all disputes, giye my clerk five hog^ and the 
waiter a qind^ and you are at liberty.* 

• I must candidly acknowledge my ignorance,* re^ 
plied Cathelford, « your speech is not exaftly what I 
xinderstand ; but as most likely it relates to money, I 
honestly own I have none ; but if the waiter will ac- 
company me to the BuH-and-Mouth, he shall chee^* 
fully be paid what you award 5 but first have thfe 
goodness to explain the hog and quid, I should^ 
from my own circumscribed knowledge, concifi^l 
they related to prgs and tobacco.* . * ;r ' 
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Here w^ a general laugh, accompanied with a 
look of contempt at his ignorance. * Where was you 
born, master ?' said the constable : — < Not within the 
souod of Bow Bells, Fil be sworn/ replied the waiter^ 
why. Sir, a hog's a shilling, and a quid is one pound 
cme/ 

• Very well,' said Camelford, < go with me, and 
you shall have the money i for I find I have inno<^ 
cently borne the appearance of blame, through my 
ignorance of the town, and 'tis fit I should pay for my 
learning.' 

Fanny and Lillo's fears for his safety could only 
be equalled by their joy at his return. During sup- 
per he related minutely the occurrences of the even- 
ing, which filled his wife with wonder and disgust* 
Could such things be ? A veracity less undoubted 
than her Camelford's could not have convinced her^ 
that their elegant coimpanion in the box, and the 
abandoned inmate of a bagnio,* could be one and the 
same person. To complete the adventure, his pocket* 
book was missing ; but the contents were of no value, 
or even consequence, except the address of the 
young man, from whom he obtained the j^. 10 at 
Carlisle i this loss gave him serious concern, his in- 
tegrity was pledged^ and he coi^d now perhaps never 
redeem it. The evening, or rather the hour before 
bed, was occupied in melancholy reflexions on hu- 
man depravity, and ended with a determination to 
join their friends in the north as speedily as possible. 

Camelford went into Lombard-street next morn* 
ing. The banker acknowledged the receipt of ^.SOO 
for the use of Charles Clement, but could not with 
safety pay it till his person was identified. He re- 
turned to his inn, spiritless and dejeAed, till Lillo 
reminded him of his friend the American merchant, 
who was to dine with him, and whose testimony 
would be sufficient proof of his reality. Mr. Smith 
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vouch for his friend, whom he would attend the 
next day, accompanied by a re^Aable London 
merchant of his acquaintance. 

Fanny was then introduced, and recognized with 
smiles of pleasure by her valued friend, who, after 
dinner, presented her with a valuable watch, as a 
token of his almost paternal regard. 

At five o'clock Mr. Smith had an appointment, to 
which he pressed Camelford and Lillo to attend him, ' 
promising to introduce^ them to a very pleasant par« 
ty, and assuring Fanny he would restore^them safe 
in a couple of luiurs. On their return without Mr. 
Smith, they found Fanny seated at tea with a weli 
dressed young man, whom she introduced as a gen- 
tleman who had rendered her a singular mark of 
attention. 

To amuse herself during their absence, she stroUed 
into a bookseller's shop, with a view to purchase one 
of the monthly pc^lications ; and expressing her fears 
of not finding her road back, this gentleman had po* 
litely offered himself as her escort, and had added to 
the obligation, by sitting down to tea. 

Camelford tlumked him, and begged he would 
prolong his visit,- it would be .charity, they were 
strangers; and conversation widi a person ^f bit 
knowled|^ of the town, would be both pleasant and 
profitable. 

In the course of the evening, Fanny winding up 
her watch broke the ^ring, which the stranger very 
politely offered to repair, as he was he said, a watch- 
maker of the first repute in town, his name Sharps 
and his shop in Cornhill, where he should be fa^pf 
to see them. Camelford, unsuspicious of fraud, and 
pleased with his manners, relinquished the watcbj 
smd beheld it for the last time : it was in the baiKll 
of a swindler, and thus^e bought bis secimd day^ 
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their stay < in this deceptlous towns where iniquity ^ 

stalked abroad) and vice reared her destructive head. - 

According to appointment, he went to Lombard* | 

street next morning, attended by the two merchants ) | 

^nd as he was receiving his mcmey, an officer, who 
happened to be in the bank, eyed him with more : 

than common attention, and on his return to Bull- j 

and 'Mouth-street, seemed to be dodging him. The 
circumstance was of itself unpleassmt, and coupled 
with his fears of dete£tion, caused unusual emotion i j 

at all events, London was no place of safety, either to | 

their persons or.prc^rty, and next nu)rning was 
fixed for their departure. 

The cloth was drawn, and they had just toasted 
their friends in the north, when three men burst in- 
to the roomj and inquired * which was Charles Ca* 
melford ?' 

< I am the man.' 

* Then I have a warrant to apprehend you, on a 
charge of murder committed in America/ 

, Camelford, with a look of anguish at his Fanny^ 
who leaned nearly in a state of insensibility upon 
Lillo, surrendered himself; and giving his po^et 
book U> his wife, was led away by the retainers of 
justice, and lodged in Newgate. 

Upon giving the gaoler a guinea, he was accommo- 
dated with a decent apartment, and treated with hu- 
manity. The informant he was told was an officer 
named Travis, who had been in America all the war^ 
and returned at its conclusion. Inquiring if he 
might see his friends ? he was answered in the affir- 
mative, and indulged with pen and ink, when he 
immediately wrote a consolatory letter to Fanny, and 
a note to Lillo, requesting to see him as soon as pos- 
sible. 

He had scarcely breakfasted next morning, when 
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an elderly lady requested to see him. Uliknown to 
any feoiaie in London, except his wife, he fancied 
there must be some mistake $ there could however 
be no harm in seeing the person and she was desired 
to walk in. 

Preceded by the keeper, entered a well dressed 
woman of the middle age, but evidently lame; she 
hobbled up to Camelford by the help of her stick, 
threw her arms round his neck, and whispered-— 
< Lillo,' Then in a loud voice said, * my dear ne- 
phew ! have I found you at last ? since my arrival in 
England, I have been constant in my inquiries, and 
now alas ! to find you in this wretched place ! your 
poor uncle will break his heart !' Then putting a 
guinea into the attendant's hand, she continued, <for 
heaven's sake treat htm well/ Camelford played his 
part, by inquiries after his uncle and cou^ns, and 
how long she had left America ? 

The keeper was now summoned to another part 
of the prison, and gratified by the old lady's guinea, 
made no scruple of leaving them together. The 
moment he had turned the key, Lillo threw off hb 
cloak, gown, petticoat and bonnet, during which, he 
informed Camelford of his plan, and in five minutes, 
they had connpletely changed chaf aAers ; and Camel- 
ford was pra^ising his aunt's hobbling gait when the. 
gac^er returned, and told the lady the coachman 
could wait no longer, having another fare to attend. 
They parted in apparent grief and the promise of 
another visit on the morrow, 

Camelford told the coachman to drive to St. Paul's 
Church-yard ; and threw himself on the seat deeply 
penetrated with gratitude, though not entirely divest- 
ed of fears for Lillo's safety. But when he explained 
his wonderful escape to Fanny, she blessed the faith* 
ful creature, the true firiend, the preserver of hefsdf 
and her Camelford. * 
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A longer stay at this inn would have been ever,y 
way dangerous, he therefore paid their bill, and called 
a coach which was ordered to Cheapside ; this he 
discharged y and took another to Lad Lane, where 
Mr. Smith resided. Leaving Fanny and their paclc- 
s^ges at the Swan, his next care was to look after 
Lillo. Accordingly disguised in the sailor's habit, he 
retraced his way to Newgate, and stationed himself 
where he could see every person who either went in, 
or came out. 

Lillo overjoyed at his friend's release, thought not 
of the consequences to himself; he knew they could 
not be dangerous though they might be unpleasant. 
When his attendant brought dinner, he was muffled 
up in his handkerchief, pretending to have the tooth- 
ache, and very seriously consulted him upon the 
means likely to give ease, without extraction, which 
he had a decided objedlion to. 

Camelford waited at his post, till nearly dark, he 
then returned to Lad Lane, determined to consult 
his American friend on the means to be employed 
for Lillo's emancipation. Inquiring for Mr. Smith, 
he was shewn to his apartment, and in few words 
gave him to understand the predicament in which he 
stood« Mr. Smith laughed heartily at Lillo's inge- 
nuity, and congratulated Camelford on his wonderful 
escape ; < all we have to do I conceive,' said he, « is 
to put a good face on the matter, demand his release, 
. and threaten them with damages for false imprison- 
ment. Do you know the name of the informant .^' 

« Travis — Lieut. Travis.' 

* The luckiest thing in the world, he came over in 
my ship, I shall find little difficulty in tracing him^ 
and then trust to me for your friend's liberation. 
But,' continued he « you must not remain here ano- 
ther hour ; all the principal inns will be watched ; 
but I know a clean comfortable house in Holborn> 
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where you wiU be perfeflly safe, and where I *^hope 
to coDduA your preserver to-morrow, before the 
fashionable world have finished their breakfasts*' 
Mr. Smith ordered a coach, and seeing them com- 
fortably accommodated in Holborn, proceeded t6 'a 
house much frequented by military gentlemen, parti- 
cularly those who had lately crossed the Atlantic. 
On inquiring if Lieut. Travis was there ? the waiter 
answered yes I and was ordered to call him out. 
Shewn into a private room, Mr. Smith used very fit- 
tie ceremony in pointing out the meanness, the iirfa- 
iny of Travis's conduA ; ' a British officer degraded 
to the rank of an informer ! were I your master siry 
I would cashier you, were I your messmate, I wotlld 
shun you. Nay sir, put on no fierce looks to me, or 
I go to the next apartment, and expose the n^hole df 
this infamous business. The person whom you wish 
to prosecute is my particular friend, a roan of honojur, 
and every way superior to him, who for the sake of 
the reward, would take away his life. But siir, my 
friend is, thank heaven ! not at your mercy, your as- 
sociates have seized the wrong person, and very 
heavy damages are the consequences of false impri- 
sonment. I shall expert you to meet me to-morrow 
morning at Newgate, by ten o'clock, and there sub- 
stantiate your charge against Mr. Lillo, who is the 
person now ignominiously confined, or beg bis pat- 
don, own your error, and instantly take the proper 
and speedy means to liberate him.' Alarm and fear 
succeeded passion in the mind of Travis ; though lie 
was in every sense of the word, an informer, he felt 
no honour in the appellation, and dreaded an expo- 
sure to his companions of the mess, who would to a 
man have hooted him from their society. The next 
day he was true to his appointment. < Is this the 
person Lieut. Travis, against whom you laid the in« 
formation ?' 
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* No sir ! that gentleman is a stranger to me/ 

Lillo threw aside his handkerchief, and supported 
by the presence of Smith, harrangued on the injury 
be had suffered—^' Were the person and character 
o/ an innocent man to be at the mercy of every 
wretch, who for a bribe, would descend to the em- 
.plo3rment of a spy — a tool — an informer ?* 

The jailor, who now clearly saw the trick that had 
been played, thought it most prudent to keep his 
own counsel, and thereby secure hifnself from blame, 
on a charge of negleft, or perhaps, collusion. 

The governor was sent for, and Lillo's release de- 
manded, but could not be granted without certain 
forms, Lieut. Travis must go before a magistrate, 
and make an oath» who would then write an order 
&r the gentleman's enlargement. 

This was soon accomplished; the expenses and 
fees fell upon this honourable military hero, who sub- 
Initted to whatever was demanded, to save himself 
from the disgrace of a prosecution. 

The meeting of the friends may be easily imagi- 
ned ; but Mr. Smith would not suffer them to waste 
much time in words, for in less than an hour he gave 
them his blessing, and saw them off in a chaise for 
Barnet. 

Whilst they are on their journey, it may not be 
;^miss to look after the " Gipseys of the North,' who 
passed their time in the usual way. They were the 
poor's friends on all occasions; injuries were redressed 
without respe£^ to persons, yet no one ever suspefted 
the place of their abode. 

To counteraAthe tediousness of the long evenings 
which now rapidly approached, a chess-board was 
provided, at which Thompson and the parson were 
adepts ; together with books on a variety of useful 
subjefts, which the senior read aloud, whilst the fe- 
males employed themselves in knitting — an art they 
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had learnt in Scotland, ^nd which proved of the ut- 
most service to the poor for miles round their abode, 
who in return, sold them eggs, cheese, bread, butter 
and milk, of the best quality. ' 

About six miles north of Furness Abbey, on the.* 
borders of a hanging wood, which skirted and nearly 
reached the summit of a lofty mountain, some dis- 
tance from any habitation, lived a melancholy being,' 
in the common ae<;eptation of the word ; but his own 
individual ideas were apparently, the source of hap- 
piness. He had been an idiot from his birth; but 
general humanity, and a peculiar fondness for the 
brute creation, were the governing principles of a 
mind divested of reasoning faculties. The unfeeling 
treatment of parish officers had driven this imbecile 
being to seek a situation remote from the haunts of 
men. He built himself a clay hut, and surrounded 
it with a wall of the same materials. His family con- 
sisted of a sheep- cur, who was his constant compa- 
nion at bed and board, and about fifty domestic 
animals of the bird tribe, namely, cocks and hens, 
which were all perfectly white. These he never 
destroyed, but supported himself by selling their eggs 
and living on the produce, assisted by the contribui 
tions of strangers, who visited Jemmy's hut, as an ob- 
j eft of curiosity. 

For fifteen years he had resided on this spat, an 
isolated, harmless being, usually known by the appel- 
lation of « Jemmy of the Wood.' The robins built 
in clusters round his hut, and the hedge-sparrow 
found an hospitable asylum. The few erumbsjhat 
fell from his table were scattered in his court, and a 
wish to preserve life, rather than destroy it, was the 
governing principle of Jemmy of the Wood. He 
was the friend of the brute tribe — and as for the hu- 
man, they came not near him. His beard he kept 
down, by rubbing a rough stone over his chin every 
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mofning— >a metbod now be^me fasbkmablet under 
letters patent. 

One day as he was seated on a verdant mount, 
surronnded by hb (amilyy the cry <^ hounds assailed 
Ills ears. A timid hare came slowly up the hill) for 
ber strength was nearly exhausted, followed by three 
or four dogs at no great distance. Approaching the 
.place where Jemmy stood, she uttered a cry," respon- 
sive to his feelings, and lay down at his feet. The 
poor fellow though bereft of reasdb, had more than 
his^ portion of tenderness ; he took up the little fright* 
ened creature, placed it in his bosom, and said, <Jem- 
tny of the Wood will save thee.' 

Just then the 'squire and owner of the pack, rode 
up, inquiring for the hare. « She's here,' said Jem- 
my, • and her heart beats so fast' — The sportsmen, 
perceiving the idiot's humanity had checked their 
chace, assailed him with oaths, and an application of 
the horse- whip. Jemmy, terriSed at these mon- 
sters' rage, gently laid down the hare j but she could 
yield no more diversion — her heart, alas, was burst ! 
A short time after this, some pheasants were turn- 
ed into the wood by order of the 'squire to breed ; 
but not, perhaps, liking the soil or situation, they 
rambled away — not ji bird remained, and the blame 
rested on Jemmy and his dog. The circumstance of 
the hare had kindled a spark in the 'squire's mind, 
which the loss of the pheasants had blown into a 
blaze. His gamekeeper had orders to shoot the dog, 
and two labourers were sent to pull down his hut. 
Poor Jemmy was innocently seated at the door, 
feeding and caressing his dependant brutes ; when 
the report of a gun, close to his ear, and the cries of 
faithful Trim, aroused the small spark of reason he 
possessed ; he started up, looked round in alarm, and 
then, with an idiotic smile of sorrow, plaintively ex- 
claimed, * Oh dear, you have killed poor Trim !' 
z2 
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< Aye/ cried th^ inhuiDan keeper, < it is his honour's 
order } your pig-stie must come down too, and yom, 
may think yourself well off, that you are not sent to 
prison, or on board a man ot war ; such idle rascals fts 
you ought not to be tolerated in a christian countrf 
W hy don't you begin i' The labourers rehi^if 
antly came forward ; poor Jemmy silently drove Jus 
fowh into the word, and bore Trim under his arm« . - 

In half an hour the clay-built cot was level with the 
ground, and the gaipekeeper retired, threatenii^ 
transportation, if Jemmy dared again intrude upon 
his master^s domain. 

The poor fellow had rambled to another extremity 
of th^ wood, and stated under an oak, was talking to 
his feathered friends about their murdered compa^' 
nion.. The senior and Thompson sat on the opposite 
hill, whither they had walked that morning, to take a 
sketch of this beautiful and romantic wood. The 
sight of a man of such appearance, and so surrounds 
ed, in a place six miles from any habitation, was a 
matter of wonder and astonishment, the latter wsb 
very predominant, and induced them to cross the 
valley. They soon reached the brow, and beheld an. 
object worthy the pencil of a Loutherbourg, and the 
commiseration of a Howard. 

Seated on a cop, under the shade of a beautiful 
oak, sat a figure the most forlorn ^ in years he ap- 
peared about forty, of low stature, with an aspeA 
pale and meagre ; his clothing was the poorest that 
could be imagined, and on his countenance sat sor- 
row inexpressible, mixt with a vacant stare, that said, 
« All is not right within.' On his left lay the remains 
of poor Trim, which his hatid gently pressed ; whilst 
one of "his fowls, seemingly of great age> perched on 
his knee. The senior thought he perceived a tear 
stray down his cheek, whilst he stroked the head of 
his favourite chanticleer, and in pitiable accents, sai4> 
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5Tiim caanVbark any more ! Poor Jemmy's bo\r<- 
wow has good teeth, but he bit not the 'squire.' 

Just then espying the senior and Thompson, he 
ran towards them, with his hat m his hand— < If yoa 
0Oine to buy eggs. Jemmy h^s none — they broke 
tbuem all ! The 'squire does not love eggs ; but iJF 
you'll stay a day or two, my whiteys will lay more/ 
He then called them by their names and they ap- 
proached, permitting him to handle them in the most 
familiar manner. <But here's old Peter,' said he, 
taking up the bird, * he has crowed for Jemmy ten 
summers ; you shall hear him.' Then putting him 
down and patting his back, continued, * Poor P ! 
crow for Jemmy.' The bird immediately flapped 
his wings, and made the valley resound with his 
shrill tones. 

* What a lesson is here Thompson, to the unfeel- 
ing mind !' exclaimed the senior •, * the humanity of 
this poor idiot puts sanity to the blush.' 

Jemmy had seated himself again by the side of his 
faithful cur, on whom he fixed a look of sorrow. 
The senior addressed him, < Where do you live, 
Jemmy ?' 

*I don't know — ^they've pulled down Jemmy's 
house — the 'squire says I must go away. Come, and 
I'll shew you what they've done.' Then taking the 
dog under his arm, he led the way into the wood, 
followed by his feathered companions. They soon 
reached the place of his former residence ; but all 
was laid waste — scarcely a vestige remained. « Who, 
said Thompson, ^ could be so inhuman ?' 

« The 'squire does not love my whiteys,* replied 
Jemmy, < and Trim barked at the keeper.' 

They soon discovered that a cruel aft of oppres- 
sion had been practised on this poor, unofl^ending 
creature, and determined not to return without be- 
ing of some use ; they therefore fell to work, and 
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patched up a little Hovel, tosert^ bim for tht tiiglil^ 
fully resolved to build hitn a house oh a spot where 
his oppressor had no power. 

• Here's four eggs my whiteys have just laid itt 
yonder bush — you won't hurt poor Trim, will you f^ 

Jemmy spoke the last words with so much feelings 
and such a tender look, whilst he smoothed the fore*- 
head of his deceased favourite, that Thompson turned 
away, unable to conceal his emotiom In vain they 
endeavoured to persuade hiih to buty his dog.—* 
< What,' said he, < lay him in the ground ! — ^No, nof 

Eoor Trim is cold enough already I — ^Jemmy will 
eep him warm in his bosom !' * 

Finding it impossible to separate the forlorn being 
from his once*faithful companion, they separated^ 
Jemmy carrying the breathless objedt of his atten- 
tion, and followed by his feathered retinue, accom- 
panying them to the edge of the wood. For miles 
they could look back, but Jemmy was still there— 
• Surely,' said the senior, lifting up his eyes to heaven, 
« the Great Author of the Universe will not look 
with impunity on deeds like this ! I do not wish foi: 
power, except where instances occur, as in the pre- 
sent case ; but surely, the injuries of this poor crea- 
ture sgll loudly for redress I' 

« And he shall have it,' replied Thomi>son 5 « our 
power though limited, is still able I trust, to avenge 
his cause i but first, we must place him beyond the 
jurisdi£Uoii of his bloated, purse-proud enemy, and 
that 1 hope, to-morrow will effeft.' 

On the morrow the friends set off on thk amiable 
errand of benevolence, dressed in the gipsey costume. 
On their way they called at a small farmer's, who 
usually supplied them with eggs, &c. and borrowed 
working implements. The honest man also sent his 
two labourers along with them ; for Jemmy of the 
Wood was known to him> and he had a feeling 
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teart. "When they had nearly ascended the hill on 
the borders of the wood, they looked around for 
Jemmy, but he was not there ; they called, but no 
one answered ; they explored the thickest part of a 
neighbouring coppice, and beheld him seated by a 
spring ; Trim laying across his knee, and his poultry 
drinking the pur-e element with much seeming thirst. 
He started at the sight of his fellow- beings, from 
^hom alone h ^apprehended mischief, and taking 
the dog in his arms, was going to fly ; but, seeing the 
• senior, stopped and addressed him, * Oh ! is it you ? 
I thought the 'sqiufe had sent for Trim ; but he 
should not have had him ! Tve brought my whiteys 
to drink — I forgot them yesterday.' 

< Jemmy,' said the senior, « thou shalt live on the 
moor beyond the wood ; there the 'squire has no 
power, and we will build thee a house,' 

* Will you, indeed ? and will you let my whiteys 
pearch within, and make a bed for Trim ? He wants 
a place to lie on, for he cann't run ^ny more.' 

The peasants led the way over the top of the hill 
to a plain beneath, which, for want of shelter was 
both bleak and cold ; to remedy this they planned a 
fire place, a convenience his last habitation could not 
boast. All hands went to work except Jemmy, 
whom they left in the wood making a grave for hisi 
lost companion, which the senior had with difldculty 
pfcvailed upon him to bury, under a promise of buy- 
ing all his eggs for two months to come. They cut 
up sods, yhich formed substantial walls, and by the 
evening raised it six feet high. Wood was necessary 
to support the roof, which they hoped to complete the 
day following ; and returning through the wood, 
found Jemmy seated by the grave, over which he had 
fantastically placed sticks in a circular form, inter- 
woven with white feathers. Jemmy had now twenty 
eggs, for which the senior gave him half a crown. 
• You'U want two shilling in change/ said he, ' and 
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I have no money/ «Oh? never mind,* said tbe 
teniori « I give you that as earnest of our bargain.* 
They likewise left him plenty of bread and cheese» 
and gladness onee more cheered his heart. 

In the morning they returned with boughs, and 
had nearly completed the roof, when they heard a 
whistle, and several dogs of the pointer and spaniel 
breed appeared upon the heath. 

The gamekeeper, mounted on a^rancing Yki^, 
came ealloping up, and seeing the new ere^on, asked 
• who had given them liberty to build there ? 

Thomson, whose blood feri]%nted with anger, as 
he recognized him for Jemmy's persecutor, replied 
with more passion than prudence, * What is that to- 
yoa?* 

• 1*11 soon let you know that, you gipsey devil/ re* 
plied he, dismounting, and tying his horse to a gorse 
bush. The lawyer, who felt as much as Thompson, 
but possessed superior prudence, perceived, from the 
keeper's appearance, that his friend, who was a <Umi« 
nutive man was no match for him. He therefore 
came forward, and putting Thompson aside, thus ad« 
dressed this merciless implement of power. « To 
challenge a man so much beneath you in point of 
strength, is the adtion of a coward, I shall therefore 
take his place ; and that you may not have to alledge 
as an excuse, that I have given you no cause of of- 
fence> I now tell you, that if you are the man iMe 
shot poor Jemmy's dog, and were the instrument of 
pulling down his house, you are a greater brute thaa 
the horse you ride, and the pillory would be a gentle 
punishment for such a wretch.* 

The lawyer was a stout msfn, of most determined 
courage : This speech staggered the keeper, who af* 
ter pausing awhile, untied his horse, mounted} 'and 
rode away. «■ 

The roof was soon finished, and they had about 
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Iialf surrounded the building with a wall, in compli- 
ance with Jemmy's earnest desire, when they disco- 
vered a crowd advancing on foot, in the centre of 
^^hich rode the keeper. 

The labour ceased and a consultation was held. 
That their approach indicated evil there was not the 
' sntallest doubt ; that the keeper, baffled in his intent 
to 'bully, had rode away for a reinforcement, was 
readily conje^red, and so it proved. This mighty 
man advanced, with triumph in his look, exclaiming, 
« I deserve to be pilloried, do I !— we shall see who 
deserves it most, you or I ! — Constables do your 
duty.* 

The principal officer, for there were eight, without 
attempting any violence, expostulated on the folly of 
resistance, at the same time observing,' < that if there 
iras no crime there would be no punishment ; what- 
ever the keeper had against them he must substanti- 
ate when they arrived at Ulverstone ; in the mean 
time, he would protedl them from injury, although a 
great concourse of the lower classes were assembled, 
in consequence of the game-keepers report.' 

« Constables,' replied the senior, 'we have rendered 
a friendly action to an oppressed fellow creature ; is 
the world so depraved that an adl of humanity is 
cognizable by law ?' 

« God forbid,' rejoined the constable, « the infor- 
mation is t)n the vagrant aft, as gipseys, rogues, and 
vagabonds.' 

« Whatever is the charge, we shall not oppose the 
laws of our country, but cheerfully attend you ; un- 
conscious of wrong, we fear no investigation.' 

Leaving the working tools in possession of the far- 
mer's labourers, they proceeded across the plain, the 
constables filled with astonishment at the language 
and deportment of the senior, so unlike any thing 
they had expected from the charge exhibited against 
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tbem. The former spokesman then said, < yon have 
nothing to fear on the score of prejudice or ignorance^ 
the justice is a worthy man/ < Aye/ said another, 
* the rector is the poor man's friend.' 

The game-keeper rode on before them, and at the 
end of the town had assembled a Jarge mob of taen^ 
women and children, to whom he related <what a 
wonderful escape he had had from a lawless gang of 
gipseys on the heath.' 

The minds of these ignorant people were so io* 
, fluenced by this crafty dissembler, that a volley of 
mud and stones welcomed our friends' arrival at Ul^ 
verstone, accompanied by the huzzas of ignorance 
and brutality. As they turned towards the market 
hall, a fresh party of butchers, blacksmiths, and wo- 
men, joined the former mob, and hearing they were 
gipseyS) exelaimed against them, as rogues and pick- 
pockets. The constables found it impossible to keep 
the peace, and were on the point of retiring to save 
themselves, when the attention of all parties was ar- 
rested by the discharge of a pistol, from the hand of 
a gentleman dressed in black, who had mounted a 
horse-block, to render himself conspicuous> and wa- 
ving his hat to demand silence, spoke as follows : 

* Fellow countrymen — fellow creatures — fellovr 
Christians, listen to me. If you love your liberties, 
your wives, your families j if you love your country, 
and respect its laws, listen^to me, I say. I am preju- 
diced in favour of no one. I respect the good of all 
descriptions, whether they are rich or poor ; more 
particularly, my friends, I feel myself attached to the 
latter, because when oppression stalks abroad, they 
need an advocate, to counterbalance want of money ; 
a want that almost amounts to a crime, and in some 
cases subjects the injured party to punishment. Oa 
this principle, with all the powers of my body and 
n^ind, will I stand up for the poor,' Here he was in- 
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terrupted by loud huzzas, and ^ bear him, hear him, 
was repeated through the mob. 

< I am a sttanger here, and equally so to the cause 
of this tumult. I see persons in custody, but I know 
not their crimes do you? — ^I see by your looks 
you do not ! From what cause then are they thus 
maltreated ? Is it from being meanly habited and 
poor i or is it sufficient for you, that the mongrel 
hireling of a purse-proud tyrant tells you they are 
^vagaboflods, that you tak6 the law into your own 
hands, and punish them ere they are found guilty ? 
Allow them the same privilege you would wish your- 
selves in a similar situation. I love my country, and 
I respejt it laws ; do not you the same ? I am sure 
you do. Let us not then aft contrary to those laws, 
but let the officers of justice proceed in their duty, 
and leave their case to the decision of your worthy 
magistrate. What, let me ask you, will become of 
the interests of the poor, against the proud oppressor, 
if they support not one another ? When it was asked 
in holy writ, * who is your neighbour ?* it was justly 
answered, < not he alone who lives beside you^-not 
he who is your relative — ^but he who stands in 
need of your assistance.' Do these strangers come 
^under that denomination ? are they oppressed, and 
do they need your support ? the answer is obvious ; 
you have oppressed them, shew your contrition; 
give them your support, till you are assured they are 
unworthy of it ; and, as the good Samaritan gave re- 
lief to the friendless stranger, go you and do likewise.* 

General and loud aprobation followed this speech ; 
but not satisfied with shouts that rent the air, they 
ru^ed in a body, seized the orator, and carried him 
in triumph to the hall of justice, followed by the pri- 
soners. But guess the astonishment, the joy of the 
latter, when in their advocate and able defender 
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they beheld Cami^rd!!! tbtir toved^ long witbed 
forCamelford!!! 

UpoD the bench sat a man of mild and venerable 
aspect, beloved by all ranks equally for his piety and 
justice ; he was the father of his flock, and the univer* 
sal friend of mankind. At his left hand> by way of 
contrast, sat the 'squire, hard and unfeeling^in princi- 
ple, cruel and litigious in pradlice. On a seat be^ 
neath appeared the niagistrate's clerk, well versed in 
law, a ready pennman, and by him, in familiar c«m^ 
verse, sat Lillo. 

The Justice's clerk first examined the Keeper, 

^es. • Pray what is your name and occupation V 

Ans. < My name is Matthew Marksman, and I ami 
gamekeeper to F. H. Esq/ 

^*es. * Marksman ! a very good name indeed ! and 
pray Mr. Marksman, what do you know of the cul- 
prits now in court V 

Am. < Why sir, as I was hunting his honour's dogs^ 
over the heath, about six miles off, I saw a number 
of tU looking fellows patching up a house, and on a 
nearer view found they were gipseys. Naturally 
supposing this was meant as a receptacle for stolen 
goods, I coolly asked what they were doing, and who 
had given them leave ? On which, one of them an- 
swered in the most impudent manner, what is that to 
you ? I then jumped off my horse, determined, as I 
thought it my duty, to examine the place ; when an- 
other sturdy fellow came up and without the least 
provocation, told me I ought to be put in the pillc^y. 
Finding myself a single man amidst such a lawless 
rabble, I did not think even my life safe, so rode off 
for the constables, and have brought them before 
your worship as rogues and vagabonds.' 

^es. < Upon my word Mr. Marksman you have 
a£ted a very patriotic part, and deserve well o{ youjp 
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coofidry. You did not give these people any provo- 
catioo you say at that time or previous ?* 

Am, *Nat the least, I was civil and well behaved/ 
^*€s, ♦ That is an answer to the precise point of 
time, but not previous; had you never interfered 
^i^, or provoked them before V 

'jins, < Never. This was our first meeting. I had 
heard indeed, that gipseys were in the neighbour- 
liood, committing their usual depredations, but had 
»ot supposed Jt possible they would openly build a 
bouse to receive their plunder ?' 

^es. * And you know this to have been the design 
of the building?* 

Aris. « Certainly ! what other purpose could it- 
answer ?' 

^es^ * Very well observed. Pray with what intent 
did you go into that part of the country, when you 
made this wonderful discovery ?' 

Ans^ •! went to hunt my master's dogs.' 
^es. « You went to hunt your master's dogs ! You 
^ent to hunt the gipseys too, it seems, but here I 
think you got upon a wrong scent. Did this nefari- 
oos gang of freebooters never tax you with cruelty 
towards a poor idiot, towards Jemmy of the Wood ?' 
At this question, the 'squire rose from his seat, sat 
down again, bit his nails^ coughed and shewed evi- 
dent marks of uneasiness. 
The Justice now spoke. 

•Clerk, further interrogatories are useless. I 
grieve for the sake of humanity and the credit of the 
country chat this disgraceful business has been 
brought before me. We are better informed per- 
haps than Mr. H. or his gamekeeper imagine. We 
know the whole scene of iniquity praftised against a 
poor pitiable inoffensive fellow creature •, and have 
granted permission for these men who seem to have 
imbibed the milk of human kindness to ereA the sus- 
picious building on our own domain.' 

< You, Matthew Markman, will pay two guineas 
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imo the court for the use of these honest merij ds 
some remuneration for their lost xme.' This t^ 
senior received, and appropriated to some neeewwcy 
comforts for poor Jemoiy* Camelford «nd liilfi^ 
though they eagerly longed to embrace their frs«od9# 
Jcept aloof for obvious reasons, after informkig tlM 
senior they should be at the cave in the evenings > 

The 'squire had left the hall in a vic^nt ragt^ «t 
the conclusion of the recitor's speech, and waft iMt 
ranguing some of his attendants in the market plaeti 
and threatening vengeance, when CaimeU<Brd. passing 
by caught his attention. He rolled up to him vutk 
folded arms s < aud who are you Mr. Onal^w,' 5ai4 
he, * who can expatiate so &eUngl^ o» my condu&i 
It is well for you I could not get near enough, ovl 
should have made you feel the werght of my whif% 
and brought you down from the exalted si tuoti w g yeM 
had chosen.' * 

Camelford affe£ked a^Conisbmtaty and startingliBcb 
a few paces exclaiflMds < wko ar« yov that dare m«i 
suit a stranger ? I know you not, nor do I sattoKh 
such language with impumty*' 

' rii tell you who I am — I am lord of the mansr 
where that wretched fool lived.* 

< You may be lord of manors at a ^a^mte^^^yovt 
txave none at hand> I am sure, except those of afalaick* 
guard.' 

A mob had now coUeAed ; the word bbckgmcd- 
irritated the 'squire beyond all boimdSf and be made 
a motion to kiclr Camelford, who catching hb up« 
raised leg threw him with some force upoci hk back. 
Though sorely bruised, he did not long lie prostratCj 
but jumping up, took off his coat and stood in a fom* 
ture of defiance. Camelford looked down upon him 
with a smile of contempt, and buttoned Us coat t^ht 
around him. A ring was formed, rancour 2XiA pas* 
sion deformed the countenance of the 'squire, cool« 
ness and intrepidity marked that of Camelford^ who 
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ii£bd upon the defensive, till seeing a blow aimed 
with more than common force, h^ warded it off, and 
with his open hand, gave his opponent a slap on the 
cheek) wlidch sent him reeling several yards,, and 
made the market place resound ; at the same time 
admonishing him to desist^ or he might repent the 
conseqnences. This friendly caution was only fresj|r 
nitter of irritation i he returned tp the attack \f\ih. 
redoubled rage, made a feint with one hand, and 
with the other lent Camelford a blow on the breast, 
which would have brought an ordinary being to tho 
ground ; but unmoved either in body or mind, and 
finding the 'squire determined to provoke his fate, he 
ran in, and breaking down every guard, struck liim 
under the short ribs, and laid him a second time 
prostrate. The surrounding spe^tors inwardly re- 
joiced at the tyrant's fall ; not one moved to raise 
him but the gamekeeper ; whilst he was recovering 
his wind, Camelford again addressed him -, ^ you 
may plainly see and feel too I think, the power I 
possess ; I have, till provoked, avoided doing you an 
in^ry, but cannot answer for myself much longer, 
either desist, or take what follows/ 

The 'squire had* in some, measure recovered his 
wind, and ere his opponent had well finished his 
warning speech, made a blow which Camelford avoid- 
ed by stooping, and was in the aft of returning it, 
when the game*keeper, putting out his leg, tripped 
up his heels. This caused a general murmur, and 
the word shame ! was repeated from various quarters. 

But this accident dismayed not Camelford, he re- 
covered his legs in an instant 5 fully bent on bring- 
ing this business to an issue, he closed with his an- 
tagonist, and making use of an art he had learnt in 
bis youth, placed his hands^in a certain situation, gave 
the 'squire a complete somerset, and sent him with 
such force over a fish woman's stall, that he lay with- 
out sensation s then turning to the keeper, with one 
A a 2 
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blow sent hioi ^siggfrmg to the 1^^ and heta^ le 
could recover bia^lff aootiier on ihe ri^^ hand 
laid hioEi prostratei whibt Cam<t£oril stood over kn% 
and with more than nsoal vdiewence excbiaMd^ 
^ Remember y^mmy of the Woed^ 

The oiob cWered our htro with load and Tapto- 
IMS shoots, and wiMidd again hare carried \Am, eSvm 
trit^phy but he decltiied in a perenaptory, tfa0iq|r|i 
clvirtone, such a marie of their a^M^ybatiim,^ thoo^ 
chey followed his footsteps tiR he took refuge at tto 
hin, and joined his Fsumy and liUo. 

In the evening, leaving their trunks at die tm^ 
onr friends set forward on foot to Fomess Abb^ 
beguiling the way with cheeriul reonacls,. and satis 
cipations of future comfort* Ti^ first view of tiw 
ruin filled Caxnelford and Fanny with wonder, imaged 
in the former with a gloomEy kind of delight I The 
wide uninh^Mted vattey, the stnpendflcs gnrndvor sf 
the abbey, whose towers and antique ^res gav^noio 
of former fame and splendour— where the holier eS 
the bnd bestowed absolution, bought with woi^^ 
pelf,^ or denounced anathemas on all of di&i!ttte 
creeds — where laymen bowed the knee, and obeyed 
the imperious mandate of lazy^ sluth&d drones^ 
whose pride and power kept ignorance in awe, a&<l 
even applied the learned and the great. This sa» 
cred fane, once the habitation of bl<Kited pride and 
rank hypocrby, was now the hospitable shelterof 
owls and bats, accompanied by the jackdaw, wh% 
amidst the umbrageous foliage of the ivy, .laid hec 
eggs, nor feared the rude despottcr. 

The twilight was fast adv^mcmg, a white owt 
skimmed around the building, and with her hoetinga 
welcomed their ap]»rodch« 

Lillo gave a shrill whistle, the mual signal^ and, m 
a moment the senior s^peared before thenn-^afiee- 
tion and feeling stopped their utterance-— withci«p 
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ly pressed it^ and le«iiDg bet fcHrward, tbey found 
timselves in.die cavern, ^intNRided by the whole 
pafty^. Joy and cengratulatiiofi here took place ) they 
hailed the travellers with sincerity and delight. 
Xbompson could not contain his transport within the 
hounds of moderation ; his friendship for Camelford 
was tinihHred'wttk oothusiasm, and called forth at 
this moiXBenty^emotions the most fervid. The rest of 
the party reeexved him wkh unfeigned satisfa^ion, 
and Camelford assured them in return, that this was 
ost of the: happier moments of his life ; he then re- 
himL every drcumttance that bad oecnrred since 
idicir separatioQ, to their arrival at Kendal ; from 
.«faesce continued . he, <we posted to Ulvarstone, 
1^ arrived at the critical moment of your appearw 
w^ce in the mark^-place/ They in return, were 
#<|aally communieative^ particularly dwelling upon 
limr. acquaintance with Jemmy of the Wood, and 
the turpitude of 'squire H. and his gamrekeeper, the 
ieodrng h£ks^ of which Camelford had learnt at Ul- 
mevstone. 

Having cut the bread c#peace, and drank the eup 
of £^owship, Camdford produced his pocket-book, 
and giving the smior two hundred and Bhy pounds, 
desired it might be placed to the general stock. In 
the morniog he was anxiotfs to witness the comple- 
ttoo of poor Jemmy's abode $ for which fmrpose all 
^e males set forward, each carrying something to add 
4a his comforts. On their arrival at the new-built 
hut, where they naturally expefted to find Jemmy 
and his family, there was no visible trace of a living 
creature having been there. To the temporary 
hovel in the wood they next repaired 5 but Jemmy 
was not there ; in vain they called — no responsive 
note of recognition reached their ears. The senior^ 
who had witnessed with- friendly sympathy, the a& 
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towards the pbee of his ioternient, which tl^ cack* 
ling of his ponkry soon pointed out, and CameUMxi^ 
warm heart throbbed With pkasure, at the thong^its 
of seeing and servii^ so oppressed and negle&ed a 
feliow creature. 

When they arrived within a few pae^ they pee*- 
ceived the fowk were gathered rcmnd Trim's grav^ 
and thought the noise they at present mado^ difie^l 
materially from the usual mode adopted by thekr 
species. As our party af^roached, the feathered 
tribe gave way» when they first discovered poor l^m^ 
my stretched at l^^gth upon the grave of his favoor- 
he. The senior called> but he n>oved not ; he took 
his h;MEui» but alas ! it was cold as clay. J^nmy had 
breathed his last ! 

Ye merc^ess minions of the uofeeimg great i^-»- 
edged tooh io the hands of madmen l^toirn from 
nature in its half finished state^ a lesson of feeUng 
and bumsmity i 

A scene so unexpeiEled and truly.afie£ting, sui^ 
deep into the mindd of all presents Camelford turned 
aside to <;onceal his emotions — ^Thompson sobbed otOi 
< Good God!' and. the senior lifting up his h^ods 
and eyes to heaven, uttered an inward groan, whieh 
spoke more than words oould express. 

After a little consultation, it was agra^ to hury 
him immediately, with bis faithful dog, in the very 
spot where lately stood his mud-built hut. This was 
soon accomplished, and the senior carved, upon the 
bark of an overhanging tree, the following couplet : 

** Beneath thh tut/, where once their hovel stood, 
<« Lie faithful Xrim, a;id Jemmy of the Wopd." 

The poultry were next to be disposed of. After 
feeding them with the bread intended for their un- 
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Ibfttmate master, they were easily caught, and con- 
veyed to the kr4iier who bad supplied men and tools 
-tSL baildb the cotta^ on the f^in, except odd Peter, 
femmys favourite; this the senim* carried to the 
cttVe^ as a pet for its female inhabitants. When Fan- 
n7.h€3U[xL the fatal conclusion of Jemmy-s calamitous 
^Kistence, she took the bird on her knee$ and sprink^ 
Ifld'faisfiBatinrs with the tear ef sensl^itity. 

-¥<^ some years isothing of moment occurred, 
though we could spin out rhe history to volumes, 
were ^i^ to record all their a^ of co^rdge and ph»- 
hmttrnpy. The interests of seJf were totally set 
ande, when the poor, the oppres^d, bt the injured, 
^is^ m.aentadt. Fatigue or stifiering were amply 
v^paid, if ofie heart was reKeved ttom w&e, or one 
<iwatoi^ pfieservcd in the gveat scale of eatisteni^. By 
tbetr various disguises, they were enabled to eSe@L 
hj^tujUy what otherwise would ha^e been* impra€tw 
eshie ; tritt ^s, as^ always tending to good, was per- 
ft^y hcmowable, and every way jusdfiable. They 
travelled their usual circuit, and made frequent ex*- 
^irsioQs of forty or fifty miles, in every diredtioa. 
Ginr America^ made themselves completely ac- 
<{QaiBted.with the history, polkics, laws, arts, and 
manufa^^tsreS) of this country, they studied agricul^ 
tore and botany with success, and had an extensive 
colle£Uon of drawings, which embraced all the grand 
and sublime scenery, in which the North of England 
and Scotland abound. Their employments were 
tneful to themselves, and beneficial to society at large. 
fiacercise, health, and cheerfulness stamped their ]^rf>- 
gress, unwearied in well-doing, and years passed onj 
unmarked by lassitude. 

In the autumn of 1782, they took possession, for 
the last time, of the cavern at Furness Abbey. One 
day, as Camelford, Thompson, and Lillo, were per- 
ambulating the nK)untaiDs, a strayed poinJrer dog, who 
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$eemiQgly» had h^ his master^ - came towards thctn, 
lay down at their feet, and wagged his tail ; Catnel- 
ford exatniaed the coUar, and a flush of joy <}rim- 
soned his facie as he read, • S. W. Roniney^ Nenvhy 
Bridge.^ 

< My dear fi*iends/ said he, < congratulate me ^ 
this dpg I hope and believe^ bM<»^ to the very man 
who assbted mte in my in^esstties at Cariiile, and the 
loss of whose address I have nei^r ceased to regret. 
He boi« the same name, though, as I recoiled, his 
then r^^enee was somewhere in Yorkshire. Tii« 
morrow I wUi be certified of the fa6)[, and, if it prove 
so, will repay the money, with thanks and interest. 
At pr^ent we will take the dogto omr cave, and he 
sbaU be my fim in»rodi:^on to Mr. Roftiney/ 

The next day Camelford supplied bic^felf with the 
aeedfttU smd accompanied by Lillo and the ^nrer, 
arrived at Newby- Bridge. There was no occasiea 
to inquire the residence of Romney ^ his dog < mar- 
shalled them the way ;' but, first, it was thought ne« 
cessary to make inquiry, for which purpose they 
stopped at a public house within a few yards of the 
cottage, and there learnt that Mr. and Mrs. Romney 
had lived there only a few months ; that they caune 
out of Yorkshire but were gone to dine at a gentle- 
man's house about three miles distant. The lancUoni 
then described the persons and manners of thb cou* 
pie, and fully convinced Camelford they were the 
people in the world he most wished to see. He went 
alone to the, house, knocked at the door, but no one 
answered ; he tried the latch, it was fast ; he attempt- 
ed the back do<^ with better success ; it opened at 
his touch \ but there was no living creature viable, 
except two eats, and the dog he had brought with 
him. The parlour was furnished with a piano, two 
violins, a shelf filled with books, two guns, as many 
fishing-rods, and every apparatus for writing. Ca!» 
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melford took advantage of the lattei*, wrote the epis- 
tle which lias appeared in a former part of this vo- 
lume ; inclosed a twenty-pound bank-note, and pla- 
ced it on the piano. This done, he returned to his 
companion, and they re-traced their way to Furness, 
intending to pay Romney another vbit, ere long. 

The day following Camelford went to Ulverstone, 
to deposit a letter in the post-office for his friend iix 
America. As he was advancing to the lettfer-box, a 
lady imei travelling dress, her face shaded by a green 
veil, was approaching with the same intent, to whom 
he bowed and made way ; but judge his astonish^ 
ment, when, upon the fore finger of her right hand, 
he beheld the identical ring that his mother wore at 
the time of her unhappy death, and which was a fa- 
mily ornament, the gtft of his father^ — he could not be 
mistaken, it was of peculiar beauty and workman- 
ship ; his parent had mentioned it as an unique, and 
very often regretted its loss. 

He staggered back some paces, but ere he recover- 
ed from the shock and surprise, the lady was gone. 
He ran to the bead inn, and saw her, accompanied 
by another female, drive off in a post chaise. What 
was tojbe done ? To have a more exaft view of the 
ring he was determined, and should it really be the 
same, to know how, and by what means the lady had 
it in possession. Eagerly inquiring where the chaise 
was gone, and being answered to Kendal, he hired a 
horse, bought a piece of black crape, to prevent his 
being known again, in case his conje^ures were ill** 
founded, and galloped off. 

Camelford overtook the chaise In an unfrequented 
part of the road, put on his disguise^ and in a peremp- 
tory tone, ordered the postilion to stop. Then ad- 
vancing, he said, * Ladies be not alarmed, you have 
nothing to fear, 1 only request to examine a ring on 
that lady's finger ^ the application no doubt appears 
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strange, and^fiKHna parson ef mf afqpearance alarms 
ing, but I once more repeat, you have no serious 
cause for apprehension. I have doubts, I have a ca- 
riosity, that must be satisfied at all hazards/ The la- 
dy, with a trembling hand, delivered the ring, ^hicb. 
on a minute examination, proved beyond all contra- 
diction to have been his late £9ither^s,.and, ai^J his 
mother's also! He pressed it to his lips, and was go- 
ing to make the intended inquiry, when the pzrsfm 
and Romney seized hold of his bridle. The igeipuhe 
of the moment made him dap spurs to his horse, be 
broke from their hold, and was out of sight in a 
moment. 

Camelfcurd had scarcely proceeded a mile, wl^en 
sober refleAkm returned. « To what purpose have 
I got possession of the ring, without the informaticm 
attached to it?-^have I not by my impetuosity 
tainted my charaderF-i-stigmatized my name by 
having it coupled with robbery? — Romney migbt 
have been trusted !-*-he shall be trusted ! Til return 
and make a full disclosure V 

During this mental soliloquy, Camelfbrd's horse 
was quietly browsing on the cop ; turning him round 
he found, to his extreme mortifkation, that t^e ani- 
mal was unable to proceed, owing to a sudden lame^* 
ness in one of the fore feet; dismounting to examine 
the cause, he couU make no discovery, and with dif- 
ficulty led her back to Ulverstone at a. pace so slow, 
that had not Romney and the parson stopped tO; get 
refreshment, they nmst inevitably have overtalwi 
him. 

Camelfordproceeded towards the cave, musing ^md 
melancholy. Possession of the ring had thrown him 
into a train of thinking that nearly bordered on dis- 
traction. The virtues and sufierings of his father 
rose with added poignancy to his remembrance ; 
whilst the infamy and miserable death of his mother 
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and her paramourj filled his mind with anguish 
more acute, than even at its first perpetration. Fan- 
ny anitiously inquired into the cause of his more than 
usual gloom, when he related to his friends the whole 
of his singular adventure. Each animadverted upon 
it, biit could draw no satisfedlory conclusion, though 
they all agreed in blaming his precipitancy. 

In his walks next day, which the melancholy tone 
of his mind induced him to take alone, he beheld at a 
di^ance two sportsmen, whom he easily recognized 
for Romney and his companion, and in the close of 
the evening, when they approached the abbey, res- 
cued the former as before related, and gave into his 
possession the ring, as a more probable place of safe- 
ty than any his own desultory life afibrded, where 
requent change of habit and abode endangered its 
preservation. 

The latter end of the following year, Camelford 
received a letter from his American correspondent, 
dated Bristoli at which place he had just arrived, and 
wished to see him. 

Leaving Fanny to the care of his companions, in 
the cave of Ben Lomond, he joined his fi-iends at 
Bristol, who with heartfelt pleasure told him, he was 
no longer under restraint, that America would soon 
receive him, as one of her favourite sons, that Fanny's 
father wasdead, and had lefther considerable property, 
and that he hoped they would make it convenient to 
return whh him. 

It so happened, that the day before Camelford's ar- 
rival at Bristol, a French marquis left the Bush, on 
his return to the continent, and their persons so 
strongly resembled each other, that Camelford had 
been greeted by the title, on his fifst appearance, and 
not having made his name public, was so designated 
all over the house, even after they discovered their 
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error. This circomstaitcei and a wish sitU fmnher to 
puzzle me, was the cause of the address given tb me 
at Worcester, and fiilly answered the perplexing 
purpose. 

On Camelfbrd*s return to Scotland, he went t©^' 
Newby Bridge, both from a wish to serve us, and to 
recover his ring \ but learnt with surprize, tha^ we 
had chosen a theatrical life, and were, they believed^, 
at that time in one of the midland counties. IKsdp- 
pointed, but determined to see me ere he left the 
kingdom, he made the best of his way to Ben Lo» 
rnond^ and agreeably surprized his Fanny, and 
friends, by the shortness of his absence* 

After the communication of every particular rela^ 
live to America, and congratulations on his emancipa* 
tion from danger, Thompson and Lillo were delight**' 
ed with the prospect of re-crossing the Atlantic, but 
the others drooped and saddened, when a separation 
was talked of: they seemed to have lost all memory 
of their former life, ere Camelford joined them, and 
fancied existence could scarcely be supported with- 
out him. 

* My friends,' replied Camelford, < my feelings are 
no less acute than yours on this occasion, and my* 
heart would be heavy indeed, but for its hopes that 
you will share our destiny \ you have no local attach- 
ments in this country, our joint stock amounts ta 
nearly 2000/. Fanny and myself shall be amply pro- 
vided for, Thompson and Lillo have both respe^a- 
ble connexions, and that sum, with your habits and 
dispositions, will enable you to take a farm in our 
vicinity, and live in comfort. I think you have 
some faith in my vord, which I here pledge, that 
whatever happefts, whilst I have the means, you my 
friends, my associates, my beloved companions^ shall 
never wazu.' 
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Joy and gratitude pervaded every bosom, despair 
gave way to hope. 

< Hope, which spriiigt eternal in the human breast,' 

painted scenes of independence, and rustic felicity, 
in a country blessed with every necessary requisite 
for the attainment of rational and domestic comfort. 
Little time was spent in preparation ; Camelford, 
Fanny, Thompson and Lillo, set forward immediate- 
ly, wishing, to see as much of England as the time 
would permit, with a promise from their friends of a 
meeting in six months at Bristol. 

» To diversify the scene, they took their route 
through Northumberland, Yorkshire, Lancashire, 
and Cheshire ; made a partial tour of Walesa and 
thence to Bristol ; where a Worcester paper informed 
Camelford of Romney^sthen residence* 

Leaving Fanny at the inn, under the proteftion of 
her American friend, our trio took the road to Wor- 
cester, and arrived at the very crisis when my dis- 
tresses were at their climax. 

Their indefatigable endeavours to serve me, and 
final success, has been fully detailed in a former part 
of this work, we shall therefore leave Camelford fw 
the present! and return to our own memoir. 
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